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Mr.  Tho.  Bromn^ 

In  Prose  and  Verse, 


Volume     IV. 


.^he  Odes  0/ Horace. 

Part  of  the  2d  Ode  in  Horace  1.  4.  Tranflated.     Begin- 
ning at,  Dignum  laude  Firum- 

I. 

5gg595S  ROM  dark  Oblivion,  and  the  filent  Grave^ 
0^  F  ^  Th' indulgent  Mufe  does  the  brave  Hero  favc; 
^        «S  *Tis  fhe  forbids  his  Name  to  die, 
^^5^353  And  brings  it  to  the  Stars,  and  fticks  it  in  th& 
Sky. 
Vol.  IV,  B  Thus 


z        Mr,  Brown's  Horace. 
II. 

Thus  mighty  Hercules  did  move 
To  the  Eternal  Pakces  above  : 

Not  all  his  twelve  Exploits  advanc'd  him  to  the  Sphere, 
But  'twas  the  Poet's  Pain  and  Labour  brolight  him  there. 
III. 

Thus  the  fam'd  Spartan  Twins  did  rife. 
From  Ornaments  of  Earth  to  gild  the  Skies : 

Tho'  Heav'n  by  Turns  they  do  obtain. 
Yet  in  immortal  Verfe  the  Brothers  jointly  reign. 
IV. 

And  Bacchus  too,  for  all  his  vain  Pretence, 

Borrowed  his  Cro^vn  and  Godhead  hence  : 
He  with  his  powerful  Juice  iirll  taught  the  Mufe  to  fly. 

And  ihe,  in  kind  Requital,  gave  him  Immortality. 

A  Tranflation  of  Ode  iii.  1.  i .  in  Horace, 

Sic  te  -Diva  potens  Cypri, 
'      ^^V  Fratres  Hektiae  lucida  Sydera,  ti^c. 

Addrefs'd  to  his  Honour*d  Priend  Mr.  B going 

into  Turkey, 

I. 

SO  may  the  Beauteous  Goddefs  of  the  Main 
Appeafe  the  Horrors  of  the  Deep, 
And  Moius  lock  all  his  blullring  Train, 
But  the  aufpicious  Wellern  Gales,  afleep. 
II. 
And  though,  kind  VefTel,  which  before  this  'Dzy 

So  great  a  Charge  cou'd'iT:  never  boaft. 
With  Care  my  dearer  better  Part  convey. 
And  land  him  fafely  on  the  fhracian  CoalL 
III. 
His  fearlefs  Heart  immur'd  with  tripple  Brafs, 

The  daring  Mortal  furely  wore. 
Who  firll  the  faithlefs  Main  durft  pafs, 
And  in  a  treach'rous  Bark  new  Worlds  explore. 

What 


Mr.  Brown's  Horace.        \ 

IV. 

What  Scenes  of  Death  cou'd  Ihake  his  Soul, 
That  unconcern'd  faw  the  wild  Billows  rife. 

And  fcaly  Monilers  on  the  Surface  roivl. 

And  whizzing  Meteors  paint  the  gloomy  Skies? 

In  vain  wife  Heav'ns  indulgent  Care 
Lands  from  the  fpacious  Ocean  did  divide. 

If  with  expanded  Sails  bold  Ships  prepare 
To  plow  the  Deep,  and  brave  the  fvveUing  Tide, 
VI. 
But  Man,  that  bufy  reafoning  Tool,  ' 

Cheap  Happinefs  difdains  to  choofe  : 
Sick  of  his  Eafe,  the  relllefs  Fool, 
At  his  own  Coll  forbidden  Paths  purfues. 
VII. 
From  the  reflilgent  Orb  of  Day 
A  glitt'ring  Spark  of  raih  Prometheus  ilole. 

And  fondly  ftampt  into  a  Soul, 
T*  inform  his  new-made  Proeeny  of  Clay. 
VIII. 
Strait  to  reward  his  Sacrilegious  Theft, 
Fevers  and  Ills,  unknown  before. 

Their  old  infernal  Manfions  left. 
And  thro'  the  fick'ning  Air  their  baleful  Poyfons  bore? 
IX. 
Then  Death,  that  lately  travell'd  flow. 
Content  with  fmgle  Victims,  where  he  came, 

Made  Hafte,  and  eager  of  his  Game, 
Whole  Nations  lopp'd  at  one  compendious  Blow. 

X. 
To  what  fantaftick  Heights  does  Man  afpire ; 
Doom'd  to  dull  Earth,  the  Sot  wou'd  clamber  higher : 
Heav'n  he  invades  with  impudent  Pretence, 
And  makes  Jove  thunder  in  his  own  Defence. 


B  2  An 


4        Mr,  Brown's  Horace. 

An  Imitation  of  the  6th  Ode  in  Horace,  1. 
i.  Scr  heris  Vario  forth,  i£  hoftium,  —  In 
the  Year  1685,  after  the  Defeat  of  the 
Rebels  in  the  Weft. 

I. 

JJ/'JL  LERy  in  never-dying  Verfe, 

^^     Your  glorious  Triumphs  may  rehearfe ; 

His  lofty  Mufe  for  Panegyric  fim'i 

May  fmg  tlie  Rebel-Herd  your  Valour  tam'd. 

And  all  the  mighty  BleiTmgs  fliow. 
Great  James,  and  We,  to  your  wife  Condu6l  owe. 

II. 
My  unambitious  Lyre  tunes  all  her  Strings 

To  lower  Numbers,  lower  things  ; 
And  Gods,  and  God-like  Heroes  does  refufe 
The  Labour  of  a  more  exalted  Mufe. 

Had  ihe  cndeavour'd  to  relate 
Great  Akxandef^  Deed,  or  Trof^  unhappy  Fate, 
Or  all  the  Wonders  that  by  Drake  were  done. 
Who  travelled  with  the  Stars,  and  journey  *d  with  the  Sun; 

As  long  a  Space  had  the  vain  Labour  held. 

As  that  fam'd  Town  the  Grecian  Force  repelled. 

As  long  as  fhe  the  tirefome  Work  renew'd. 
As  mighty  Drake  through  unknown  Seas  his  \vondrous 

( Courfe  purfu*d. 
III. 
The  humble  Mufe  too  well  her  Weaknefs  knows. 
Nor  on  her  feeble  felf  dares  the  high  Task  impofe. 

Tho'  had  not  Heav'n  the  Power  deny'd. 

No  other  Theme  had  all  her  Thoughts  employ  *d. 

*Tis  hence  fhe  modeftly  declines  to  fing 

Th*  immortal  Triumphs  of  our  War-like  King ; 
Left  her  unequal  flender  Vein 
Shou*d  leflen  the  great  Aftions  of  his  glorious  Reign. 

IV. 
Who  can  with  all  his  boafted  Fancy  raife 
Tp  its  jull  Height  Heroic  ^r//^Arr's  Praife, 

Or 
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Or  worthily  recount  the  Trophies  won 

By  our  great  Edzoc^rdt  and  his  greater  Son  ? 
But  oh  !  what  Mule,  of  all  the  Tribe  below. 
Can  mighty  Mars  in  equal  Numbers  fhow. 
Horrid  in  Steel,  and  moving  from  afar. 
With  all  the  folemn  Pageimtry  of  War, 
Tho'  the  rough  God  iliou'd  his  own  Bard  infpire. 
And  join  the  Martial  Heat  to  the  Poetic  Fire  ? 

V. 
Harmlefs  Combats,  harmlefs  Wars, 
Slender  Scratches,  petty  Jars, 
Which,  you thfjl  Blood,  and  wanton  Love, 
Amongft  our  amorous  Couples  move. 
Employ  my  Time,  employ  my  Mufe, 
All  other  Subjefts  I  refufe. 

A  Tranflation  of  'Teucer  Salamina  Patremq\ 
Cumfugeret^  &c.  Hor.  Ode  7.  lib.  i. 


BRave  Teucer,  (as  the  Poets  tell  us ) 
When  from  his  native  Chme  he  fled. 
With  Poplar  Wreaths  crown'd  his  triumphant  Head, 
And  thus  he  cheer 'd  his  drooping  Fellows. 

Where  e'er  the  Fates  fhall  fhew  us  Land, 

( Remote  and  dillant  tho'  it  be ) 
We'll  Ihape  our  Courfe  at  their  Command,, 

And  boldly  fix  as  they  decree. 
IIL 
Let  no  wild  Fears  your  Hopes  betray. 

Let  not  Defpair  your  Courage  pall. 
When  Heav  n  fo  loudly  does  to  Honour  call. 

And  fearlefs  Teucer  leads  the  Way. 
IV. 
Phoebus  foretold  (and  he  of  all  the  PovvVs 
"   Commands  the  myftic  Books  of  Fate) 
That  frefli  Succefs  Ihou'd  on  our  Aftions  wait. 

And  the  new  Salamis  be  ours. 

B  3  Then 
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V. 
Then  drink  away  this  puling  Sorrow, 
Let  Wine  each  ckilard  Thought  fubdue. 
Let  Wine  your  fainting  Hopes  renew. 
We'll  leave  the  drowfy  Land,   and  plough  the  Main  to 

( morrow. 

HoK  Ode  8. 1.  i. 

Per  omites 
^e  Deos  ero,  Sybarin  cur  properes  amando 
Terdere  ?  &c. 

I. 

TELL  me,  O  Ljdiat  for  by  Heavens  I  fwear. 
You  fhan't  deny  {o  juft  a  Pray'r, 
Tell  me,  why  thus  young  -Damon  you  deftroy. 
And  nip  the  blooming  Virtues  of  the  lovely  Boy. 

Why  does  he  never  throw  the  manly  Bar ; 
And  praftice  the  firfl:  Feats  of  War ; 
Or,  gaily  Ihining  in  his  Martial  Pride, 
With  a  llrong  artful  Hand  the  foaming  Courfer  guide. 

IIL 
Why  does  he  never  grafp  the  pond'rous  Shield, 

And  meet  his  Equals  in  the  Field  : 
O.-  when  the  Streams  f^vell  with  the  flowing  Tide, 
With  his  Ibft  pliant  Arms  the  Silver  Thames  divide. 

IV. 
Why  dees  he  lurk,  for  I  bewail  his  Doom, 
Like  an  Jijatia?i  Bully  ilill  at  Home, 
That  fears  to  walk  abroad  all  Day, 
Left  eager  hungry  Cits  fhou*d  hurry  him  away. 

Ode  9.  Lib.  i.  in  Horace  imitated. 

Fides  ut  altajlet  nive  candidum.  Sec, 
Written  in  Year,   16.85, 
To  Sir  Jobn  Bozvyer. 

L 

Since  the  Hills  all  around  us  do  Penance  in  Snow, 
And  Winter's  cold  Bkils  liave  benumm'd  us  bclo^v  ; 

Since 
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Since  the  Ri\'ers,  chain'd  up,  flow  with  the  fame  Speed 
As  Prifoners  advance  towards  the  Pfdm  they  can't  read, 
Thro^v  whole  O.iks  at  a  Time,  nay.  Groves,  on  the  Fire, 
They  fliall  be  our  Sobriety's  Funeral- Pyre. 
11. 
Never  wafte  the  dull  Time  in  impertinent  Thinking, 
But  urge  and  purfue  the  great  Bulinefs  of  Drinking  ; 
Come  pierce  your  old  Hogfheads,  ne'er  fiint  us  in  Siierry, 
This,    tbas  is  the  Seaf3n  to  drink  and  be  merry  : 
Then,  reviv'd  by  our  Liquor  and  Billets  together. 
We'll  out  -roar  the  loud  Storms,  and  defy  the  cold  Weather. 

Ill 
Damn  your  Gadburyy  Partridge,  and  Salmon  together. 
What  a  puling  Difcourfe  have  we  here  of  the  We:.ther  ; 
Nay,  no  more  of  that  Bufinefs,  but.  Friend,  as  you  love  us, 
Leave  it  all  to  the  Care  of  the  good  Folks  above  us. 
Your  Orchards  and  Groves  will  be  fhatter'd  no  more. 
If,  to  hufh  the  rough  Winds,  they  forbid  them  to  roar. 

IV. 
Send  a  Bumper  about,  and  ceafe  this  Debate 
Of  the  Tricks  of  the  Court  and  Defigns  of  the  State. 
Whether  Brnndo?h  or  Offly,  or  Booth  go  to  Pot, 
Ne'er  trouble  your  Brains  ;  let  *em  take  their  own  Lot. 
Thank  the  Gods,  you  can  fafely  fit  under  your  Vine, 
And  enjoy  your  old  Friends,  and  drink  ofFyour  own  Wine, 

V. 
While  your  Appetite's  flrong,  and  good  Humour  remains. 
And  adive  frelh  Blood  does  enliven  your  Veins, 
Improve  the  fleet  Minutes  in  Scenes  of  Delight, 
Let  your  Friend  have  the  Day,  and  your  Aiiftrers  the  Night. 
In  the  Dark  you  may  try  \vhether  Phil/is  is  kind. 
The  Night  for  intrieguing  was  ever  defign*d. 

VI. 
Tho'  Ihe  runs  from  your  Arms,  and  retreats  to  the  Shade^ 
Some  friendly  kind  Sign  will  betray  the  coy  Maid ; 
All  trembling  you'll  find  the  modeft  poor  Sinner, 
*Tis  a  venial  Trefpafs  in  a  Beginner  : 
But  remember  this  Counfel,  w^hen  once  you  do  meet  her. 
Get  a  Rmg  from  the  Nymph,  or  fomething  that's  better. 

B  4  i 
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A  Paraphrafe  on  Horace  of  Fides  tit  aha. 
I. 

TH  E  Hills  ( you  fee  )  arc  cover'd  o'er 
With  a  grave  Coat  of  rev'rend  Snov/, 
And  Thivnes  tliU  did  fo  lately  roar, 
Fetter'd  in  Icy  Chains,  can  hardly  flow ; 
A  fullen  Froft  the  Ground  o'er  fpreads. 
The  over-burthen'd  Trees  hang  down  their  mournful 

(Heads. 
II. 
Come  then,  oblige  us  with  a  Fire, 
That  may  fubftantial  Warmth  infpu"e 
Tho'  now  no  Drinking  in  the  Plants  goes  round, 
But  dull  Sobriety's  in  Nature  found  ; 
Think  not  tliis  fhall  excufe  your  Beer, 
With  Men  'tis  th'  true  drinking  Seafon  of  the  Year. 
III. 
For  God's-fake  let  the  Pow'rs  above 
Their  Bufinefs  mind,  and  govern  all  below. 
If  they  think  fit  thefe  Tempefts  to  remove. 
No  more  Ihall  rugged  Boreas  blow. 
No  more  the  frozen  Plants  decay. 
But  fmile  as  they  enjoy'd  a  long  continu*d  May 
IV. 
To  learn  your  Lot  and  future  State, 
Ne'er  pry  into  the  Adamantine  Books  of  Fate, 

But  gratefully  thofe  Pow'rs  adore, 
That  added  this  kind  Hour  to  the  old  Score ; 
And  be  content  with  what  is  given, 
JTis  all  the  free  and  voluntary  Gift  of  Heaven. 
V. 
Ne'er  think  in  your  declining  Years, 
To  pay  neglefted  Love's  Arrears  ; 
But  while  frefh  Vigour  does  inflame, 
Purfuc,  with  Hafte,  the  lovely  Game, 
Your  Talent  carefully  improve. 
Indulge  the  1l>x^  in  Wine,  and  fpend  the  Night  in  Love. 


If    I 
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VI. 

\^  crafty  J^s  the  Nymph  to  Covert  flies. 
By  a  fly  Laugh,  or  fome  betraying  Noife, 

She  guides  you  where  flic  panting  lies  i 

Then  all  you  Store  of  Rhetor Ick  imploy. 

The  blufliing  Damfel  to  enjoy. 

If  flie  hold  out,  then  Heal  at  leaft  a  Kifs, 
And  take  a  Pawn  f  r  a  fubflantial  Blifs. 

The  tenth  Ode  in  Horace  1.  iii.  Paraphrafed^ 

Extremum  'Tanaimft  hiheres^  Lyce, 
I. 

TH  O'  you,  my  Lycet  in  fome  Northern  Flood 
Had  c'hiird  the  Current  of  your  Blood  \ 
Or  loft  your  fvv^eet  engaging  Charms 
In  fome  Tartarian  Husband's  icy  Arms  j 
Were  y^t  one  Spark  oi  Pity  left  behind, 
To  foi-m  the  leaft  Impreflion  on  your  Mind, 

Sure  you  muft  grieve,  fure  you  muft  figh. 

Sure  drop  fome  Pity  from  your  Eye, 
To  fee  your  Lover  proftrate  on  the  Ground, 
With  gloomy  Night,  and  black  Defpair  encompafs'd  all 
II.  ( around. 

Hark  !  how  the  threatning  Tempefts  rife, 

And  with  loud  Clamours  fill  the  Skies  ; 

Hark !  how  the  tott'ring  Buildings  fliake. 
Hark !  how  the  Trees  a  doleful  Confort  make. 

And  fee  !  oh  fee  !  how  all  below. 

The  Earth  lies  cover'd  deep  in  Snow. 
The  Romans  clad  in  white,  did  thus  the  Fafces  woo ; 
And  thus  your  freezing  Candidate,  my  Lycd  fues  for  you. 

Come,  lay  thefe  foolifti  Niceties  aflde. 
And  to  foft  Paflion  facrifice  your  Pride  : 
Let  not  the  precious  Hours  with  fruitlefs  Queftions  dye, 
'But  let  new  Scenes  of  Pleafure  crown  them  as  they  fly. 
Slight  not  the  Flames  w^hich  your  own  Charms  infufe> 

And  no  kind  friendly  Minute  lofe, 
While  Youth  and  Beauty  give  you  leave  to  chufe. 

B  5  '        P^ 
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As  Men  by  Afts  of  Charity  below, 
Or  purchiife  the  next  World,  or  think  they  da  : 
So  you  in  Youth  a  Lover  fhou'd  engage,  , 
To  make  a  fure  Retreat  for  your  declining  Age. 

IV. 
Let  meaner  Souls  by  Virtue  be  cajol'd. 
As  the  good  Grecim  Splnilrefs  was  of  old  ; 
She,  while  her  Sot  his  youthful  Prime  beftow'd 
To  fight  a  Cuckold's  Wars  abroad, 
Held  out  a  longer  Siege,  than  Troy, 
Againft  the  ^varm  Attacks  of  profer'd  Joy, 
And  foolifhly  preferv'd  a  worthlefs  Chaflity, 
At  the  Expence  of  ten  Years  Lyes  and  Perjury. 
Like  that  old  fafhion'd  Dame  ne'er  bilk  your  own  Delight, 
But  what  you've  loft  i'th*  Day,  get,  get  it  in  the  Night. 

V. 
Oh  ?  then  if  Prayers  can  no  Acceptance  find, 
Nor  Vows,  nor  O.Terings  bend  your  Mind  ; 
If  all  thefe  powerful  Motives  fail. 
Yet  let  your  Husband's  Injuries  prevail ; 
He,  by  fome  Play-Houfe  Jilt  mifled, 
Elfewhere  bellows  the  Tribute  of  your  Bed  ; 
Let  me  his  forfeited  Er.braces  ihare. 

Let  me  your  mighty  Wrongs  repair. 
Thus  Kings  by  their  own  Rebel-Powers  betray'd. 
To  (tiuell  the  home-bred  Foe  call  in  a  foreign  Aid. 

yi. 

Love,  let  Platonich  promife  what  they  will, 
Muft,  like  Devotion,  be  encourag'd  ftill ; 
Muft  meet  with  equal  Wifhes  and  Defires, 
Or  elfe  the  dving  Lamp  in  its  own  Urn  expires* 

And  I,  for  all  thu  boafted  Flame 
We  Poets  and  fond  Lovers  idly  claim. 

Am  of  too  frail  a  Make,  I  fear, 

Shou'd  you  continue  (till  fevere, 

To  brave  the  d  vable  Hardfliips  of  my  Fate,       [  Hate. 
And  bear  the  Coldnefs  of  the  Nights,  and  Rigor  of  your 
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Hor.  Ode  ii.  1.  ii.  I 

^^id  bellicofus  Cantaber,  &  Scythes^  i 

Hirpine  ^a?i^i,  cogitet,  Adrid  >. 

Diz'ifiis  objeBo,  7-emittas  ' 

^aererCi  Sec.  . 

■  ^'                 .  i 

HAT  the  Bully  of  France,  and  our  Friends  on 


W 


( the  Rhi7ie,         j 
With  their  ftout  Grenadiers  this  Summer  defign,  i 

Ceafe  over  your  Coffee  and  Wine  to  debate :  \ 

Why  the  Devil ihou'd you,  that  live  on  this  Side  the  Water,  ^ 

Pore  over  Gazettes  and  be  vext  at  the  Matter  ?  . 

Come,  come,  let  alone  thefe  Arcana's  of  State. 

II. 
Alas !  while  fuch  idle  Difcourfe  you  maintain, 
Audi  with  politick  Nonfenfe  thus  trouble  your  Brain, 
Your  Youth  flies  away  on  the  Back  of  fwift  Hours,  J 

Which  no  Praying,  no  Painting,  no  Sighing  reftores. 
Then  you'll  find,  -^vhen  old  Age  hag  difcolour'd  your  Head,-  : 

Tho'  a  Miflrefs  be  wanting,  no  Reft  in  your  Bed.  I 

III.  ; 

Prithee  do  but  obferve,  how  the  Queen  of  the  Night  • ; 
Still  varies  her  Station,  and  changes  her  Light  : 

Now  with  a  full  Orb  fhe  the  Darknefs  does  chace,  ; 
Now  like  Whores  in  the  Pit,  fliews  but  half  of  her  Face. 

Thefc  Chaplets  of  Flowers  that  our  Temples  adorn,  ^         j 

Now  tarnifh  and  fide,  that  were  frefh  in  the  Morn*-  ^         : 

IV.  , 
But  to  leave  off  Similies  for  Curates  in  Camblet  • 
To  lard  a  dry  Sermon,  for  grave  Folks  in  Ham.let, 

While  our  Vigour  remains  we'll  our  Talents  improve^ 
Dafh  the  Pleafures  of  Wife  with  the  Blefiings  of  Love. 
Here,  carelefly  here,  we'll  lie  down  in  the  Shade,  i 

Which  the  friendly  kind  P'oplars  and  Lime-Trees  have 

V.  ( made..  ; 

Your  Claret's  too  hot  .  .  .  Sirrah,  Dra-^ver,  go  bring; 
A  Cup  of  cold  Adam  from  the.  next  purling  Spring.  ; 

And  \ 
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And  now  your  Hand's  in,  pr'thee  ftep  o'er  the  Way, 
And  fetch  M  idam  Trickfy^  the  brisk  and  the  gay. 
Bid  her  come  in  her  Altmode  Manto  of  Satin,     f  Latin. 
Two  Coolers,  Tm  fure.  with  our  Wine  can  be  no  falfe 

The  13th  Odtin  Horacel.  4.  Paraphrafed. 

Audlvere,  Lyce  ;  DU  m-a  Vvta,  Lit 
Audivere,  "Lyce  ;  jis  Anus,  i^  tarnen 
Vis  for  mo/a  videri,  &c. 
I. 

LONG  have  my  Prayers  flow  Heaven  affail'd ; 
But  Thanks  to  all  the  Powers  above, 
1'hat  Hill  revenge  the  Caufe  of  injur'd  Love, 

Lyce,  at  laft  they  have  prevail'd- 
Jily  Vows  are  all  ^vith  Ufury  repaid; 

For  who  can  Providence  upbraid. 
That  fees  thy  former  Crimes  with  haflen'd  Age  repaid. 

IL 
Thon'rt  old,  and  yet  by  awkward  Ways  doH  ftrive 

Th'  unwilling  PafTion  to  revive ; 

Doil  drink,  and  dance,  and  touch  the  Lyre, 
And  all  to  fet  feme  puny  Heart  on  Fire. 

Alas '  in  Chloe*s   Cheeks  Love  basking  lies ; 

Chloe-,  great  Beauty's  faireil  prize, 
ChlG£y  that  charms  our  Ears,    and  raviflies  our  Eyes. 

III. 
The  vigorous  Boy  files  o'er  the  barren  Plains, 
Where  faplefs  Oaks  their   wither'd  Trunks  extend  ; 

For  Love  like  other  Gods,  difdains 
To  grace  the  fhrine  that    Age  has  once  profaned. 

He  too  laughs  at  thee  now. 

Scorns  thy  grey  Hairs,  and  wrinkled  Brow; 
How  Ihould  his  youthfiil  Fires  agree  with  hoary  Age's 
IV.  [  Snow  \ 

In  vain,  with   wondrous  Art  and  mighty    Care, 
You  flrive  your  ruin'd  Beauty  to  repair; 
No  far  fctcht  Silks  one  Minute  can  reitore, 
That  Time  has  added  to    th-j  endlefs  Score. 

And  precious  Stones,  tho*  ne'er  fo  bright. 

That  fhine  with  their  own  native  Light, 
Will  but  difgrace  thee  now,  and  but  inhance  thy  Night. 

Ah 


Mr.  Brown^s  Horace.  13 

V.  ' 

Ah  me  !  where's  now  that  Mein  I  that  Face  ! 
That  Shape  !  that  Air  !  that  every  Grace  ! 
That  Colour  !   whole  inch?.nting  Red  j 

Me  to  Love's  Tents  a  Captive  led. 

Strange  turn  of  Fate  !  that  fhe  < 

Who  from  my  felf  (o  oft  has  ftol'n  poor  Me,     [ihould  be.  • 

Now  by  the  jull  Revenge  of  Time  ftol'n  from  herfelf 

^'^•.  "  i 

Time  was  when  Lyce'^s  powerful  Face  J 

To  Phillis  only  gave  the  Place  ;  ^ 

Perfed  in  all  the  little  Tricks  of  Love, 
That  charm  the  Senfe  and  the  quick  Fancy  movls. 
But  Fate  to  Phillis  a  long  Reign  deny'd. 

She  fell  in  all  her  blooming  Beauty's  Pride  ;  ' 

She  conquered  whilil  ihe  hv'd,  and  triumph'das  Ihe  dy'd.  ! 

VIL        ^  \  ! 

Thou,  like  fome  old  Commander  in  Difgrace, 
Surviving  the  paft  Conquefts  of  thy  Face, 

Now  the  great  Bufmefs  of  thy  Life  is  done,  j 

Review'ft,  with  Grief,  the  Trophies  thou  haft  won. 
Damn'd  to  be  parch'd  with  Luft,  tho'  chill'd  with  Age, 
And,  tho'  paft  A6lion,  damn*d  to  tread  the  Stage,  i 

That  all  might  laugh  to  fee  that  glaring  Light,  't 

Which  lately  fhone  fo  fierce  and  bright,  ; 

End  with  a  Stink  at  laft,  and  vanifh  into  Night. 

Tke  15th  Ode  in  Horace  Lib.  iii.  Imitated. 

Uxor  pauperis  Ibiciy 

Tandem  NequittA  fige  modum  tui,» 

FamoJiJ'qi  Laboribus,  8cc.  \ 

I. 

AT  length,  thou  antiquated  Whore,  ; 

Leave  Trading  off,  and  fin  no  more  ;  '      ■      \ 

For  Shame  in  your  old  k^o.  turn  Nun,  \ 

As  Whores  of  everlafting  Memory  have  done.  \ 

iL  i 

Why  fhould'ft  thou  ftill  frequent  the  Sport,  ! 

The  Balls,  and  Revels  of  the  Court  ?         • 

Of  \ 
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Or  why  at  glittering  Masks  appear,  - 

Oiily  to  fill  the  Triumphs  of  the  fair  ? 

.™-  .i 

To  Ghent  or  Brujfeh  ftrait  adjourn, 

The  Lewdnefs  of  your  former  Life  to  mourn.  \ 

There  brawny  Priefts  in  Plenty  you  may  hire,  , 
\i  Whip  and  v/holfom  Sackcloth  cannot  quench  the  Fire.  '      j 

IV.  I 
Your  Daughter's  for  the  Bufmefs  made,  ^ 
To  her,  in  Confcience,  quit  the  Trade.  j 
Thus,  when  his  conquering  Days  were  done,  j 

Vidoi  ious  Charles  refign'd  his  Kingdom  to  his  Son.  \ 

V.  \ 
Alas  !  ne'er  thrum  your  long  difus'd  Guittar,  : 
Nor  with  Pulvilic's  fcent  your  Hair, 

But  in  fome  lonely  Cell  abide,  ,; 

With  Rofary  and  Pfalter  danglmg  at  your  Side.  \ 

A  Tranllation  of  Ode  23 .  Lib.  i. 

Vitas  hinnuleo  mefimilis,  Cke,  ) 

^&renii  pavidam  montibus  aviis  \ 

Mat  rein,  &c.  '  \ 

I.  \ 

WH  Y  flies  Belinda  from  my  Arms  ?  i 

Or  fhuns  my  kind  Embrace  ?  i 

Why  does  fhe  hide  her  blooming  Charms  ?  \ 

And  where  I  come  forfake  the  Place.  \ 

II.  I 

Like  fome  poor  Fawn,  whom  every  Breath  \ 

Of  Air  does  fo  furprize  ;  J 

In  the  leaft  Wind  he  fancies  Death,^  ' 

And  pants  at  each  approaching  Noife.  i 

m.  j 

Alas !  I  never  meant  thee  111,  j 

Nor  feek  I  to  devour  thee  ;  i 

Why  fhould'ft  thou  then  with  Coldnefs  kill  ; 

The  dying  Slave  that  does  adore  thee.  ■ 

IV. 
Leave,  leave  thy  Mother's  Arms  for  ShajnCj  " 

Nor  fondly  hang  about  her ;  ' 

Thou'it      1 
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Thou'rt  now  of  Age  to  play  the  Game, 
And  eafe  a  Lover's  Pain  \vithout  her. 

The  26th  Ode  in  Hor.  1.  iii.  Paraphras'd. 

Fixi  puellis  nuper  idoneusy 

Et  militavi  no n  fine  gloria,  &c. 

I. 

"Tp  I  S  true,  while  active  Blood  my  Veins  did  fire, 

J-     And  vigorous  Youth  gay  Thoughts  infpire, 
(By  your  Leave,  courteous  Reader,  be  it  faid) 
I  cou'd  have  don't  as  well  as  moil  Men  did  j 
But  now  I  am  (the  more's  the  Pity) 
The  veryll  Fumbler  in  the  City, 

There,  honeft  Harp,  that  hail  of  late 
So  often  bore  thy  Imful  Mailer's  Fate, 
Thou  a  crack'd  Side,  and  he  a  broken  Pate, 

Hang  up,  and  peaceful  Reft  enjoy  j 

Hang  up,  while  poor  dejeded  I, 
Unmufical,  unftrung  like  thee,  fit  mourning  by. 

And  likewife  all  ye  trufty  Bars, 

With  whofe  Affiftance  heretofore. 

When  Love  engag'd  me  in  his  Wars, 
I've  batter 'd,  Heaven  forgive  me,  many  a  Door  , 

Lie  there,  'till  fome  more  able  Hand 
Shall  you  to  your  old  pious  Ufe  command. 

IV. 
But,  oh  kind  Phoebus,  lend  a  pitying  Ear 
To  thy  old  Servant's  humble  Prayer  ; 
Let  fcornful  Chloe  thy  Refentments  ^z^, 

Lafh  her  all  o'er  with  Rods  of  Steel  j 
And  when  the  Jilt  fhall  of  her  Smart  complain, 
Tliis  'tis,  then  tell  her,  to  difdain 
Thy  facred  Power,  and  fcoraa  Lover's  Pain* 


Urn 
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Hor.  Ode  27.  1.  i. 

Nat  I  J  in  ufum  laetitiae  Scyphis 
TugnarCi  Thracum  eji,  &c. 

I. 

TO  fight  ir  your  Cups,  and  abufe  the  good  Cre:.ture, 
Believe  ii,  my  Friends,  is  a  Sin  of  th:it  Mature, 
Th.;t  were  you  all  d.-imn'd,  for  a  tedious  long  Year, 
To  nafty  Mundungus,  and  heath'nilh  fm^jl  Ecer, 
Such  as  after  d6o  uches  your  Sparks  of  the  Town, 
For  a  ^'^enance  next  Morning,  devoutly  pour  down. 
It  would  not  attone  fcr  {o  vile  a  Tr  tnfgr  ;llion, 
Yoii're'a  Scandal  to  all  of  the  Drinking  Profeffion. 

II. 
What  a-pox  do  ye  bellow,  and  make  fuch  a  Pother, 
And  threw  Candleilicks,  Bottles,  and  Pipes  at  each  other? 
Come  keep  the  .King's  Peace,  leave  your  damning  and 

[finking. 
And  gravely  return  to  go©d  Chrillian  drinking. 
He  that  flinches  his  Glafs,  and  to  drink  is  not  able. 
Let  him  quarrel  no  more,  but  knock  under  the  Table. 

Id. 
Well,  Faith,  (ince  you'^  e  rain'd  my  ill  Nature  fo  high, 
I'll  drink  on  no  other  Conditijsia,  not  I, 
Unlefs  my  old  Friend  in  the  Corner  declares 
What  Miftrefs  he  courts,  and  v/hcfe  Colours  he  wears : 
You  may  fafely  acquaint  me,  for  I'm  none  of  thofe 
That  ufe  to  divulge  what's  ipoke  under  the  Rofe. 
Come,  part  with't . .  .  What  flie  I  forbid  it  ye  Powers, 
What  unfortunate  Planet  rui'd  o'er  thy  Amours  ? 
Why,  Man,  {he.  has  lain  (Oh  thy  Fate' how  I  pity  f ) 
With  half  the  blue  Breeches  and  Whigs  in  the  City. 
Go  thank  Mr.  Parfon,  give  him  thanks  with  a  Curfe, 
Oh  thofe  damnable  Words,  For  better  for  worfe. 
To  regain  your  old  Freedom  you  vainly  endeavour. 
Your  Doxy  and  You  no  Priefl 
You  mufl  dance  in  the  Circle, 


or  better  for  worfe. 
you  vainly  endeavour,      "X 
t  can  diiTever,  L 

J,  you  mull  dance  in  t  for  C 
[[ever.  ) 


The 
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The  fame  Ode  imitated. 

Natu  in  ufum  laetitiiie  Scyphis,  Sec. 

WHat,  Boys,  are  ye  mad  ?  Is  the  Dutc^  Devil  in  ye  ? 
Mull  your  Quarrels  as  long  as  your  Glaffes  con- 

[  tinue  f 
Give  it  o'er,  ye  dull  Sots !  let  the  dull-pated  Boors, 
8nic  or  fnee  at  theirPunch- Bowls, or  flaih  for  their  Whores, 
We'll  be  merry  and  wife,  but  for  Bloodfhed  we  bar  it. 
No  Red  fhall  be  feen  here  but  your  Port  and  good  Claret. 
What  a  P  .  .  .  .  fhould  we  fight  for  ?  No  Bayonets  here, 
But  the  Sconces  all  round  and  the  Bottles  appear. 
Look,  the  Wine  blufhes  for  us !  while  it  gently  difgraces 
Our  unnatural  Freaks  and  our  mortify'd  Faces. 
Come  let's  do  what  we  came  for ,  let  the  Brimmers  be 

[  crown*d. 
And  a  Health  to  all  quiet  Good-fellows  go  round ! 
Muft  I  take  off  my  Glafs  too  ?  Then,  Jack,  prithee  tell  us 
Thy  new  Miftrefs's  Name  :  What  a  Mifchief !  art  jealous  ? 
Muft  her  Name  be  a  Secret  ?   j^/ons,  then  I've  done. 
Hang  the  greedy  Curmudgeon  that  eats  all  alone  i 
Come  difcover,  you  Block-head  !  I'm  fure  I  miftook  ye, 
Elfe  in  thefe  Amours,  Jack  was  us'd  to  be  lucky  ; 
Well,  but  whifper  it  then !  Ill  keep  Counfel,  ne'er  fear  it. 
Is  it  Ihe?  the  damnd  Jilt!   Gad  let  no  Body  hear  it ; 
Why,  Faith  j'^ri  thou'rt  undone  then,  'twas  fome  Witch- 

[  craft  I'm  fure 
Cou'd  betray  thee  to  th*  Arms  of  a  Pockify'd  Whore  : 
Well,  'tis  vain  to  repine.  Boy,  let  us  drink  away  Sorrow, 
Ufe  thy  Freedom  to  Night,  Man,  let  the  Punk  reign  to 

[morrow. 


An 
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An  Imitation  of  the  14th  Epodin  H&r,     ; 

Mollis  inertia  ci'.r  tantam  diffuderit  imis 

Oblivionem  fenftbuSy  j 

Pocula  Lethaeos  utfi  ducentia  foimios  \ 

Ar elite  fauce  traxerim, 

Candide  Maecenas,  occidis  faepe  rogando,  &c.  ^ 

I. 

ASK  me  no  longer,  dear  Sir  John,  * 

Why  your  Lampoon  lies  ftill  undone,  i 

Tore  George  my  Brains  grown  addle  ;  •  \ 

Nor  bid  me  Pegafus  bellride  ;  ; 
Why  fhould  you  ask  a  Sot  to  ride 

That  cannot  keep  his  Saddle  ?  ; 
II. 

This  was  the  poor  Jnacreonh  Cafe,  | 
When  doating  on  a  fmooth-chinn'd  Face, 

He  pin'd  away  his  Carcafe. 

To  tune  his  Strings  the  Bard  eiTay'd,  i 

The  Devil  a  String  the  Bard  obey'd,  ! 

And  was  not  this  a  hard  Cafe  ?  ; 

III.  \ 

If  yr  a  a  conftant  Mifs  have  got,  i 
Thank  Heaven  devoutly  for  your  Lot, 

Such  Bleffings  are  not  common,  '%. 

While  I,  condemn'd  to  endlefs  Pain,  : 

Muft  tamely  drag  Belinda's  Chain,  i 

Yet  know  Ihe's  worfe  than — Woman.  ' 

A  Tranflation  from  Horace  of  Mollis  inertia^  ! 

February,  85.  \ 


I.  1 

HOW  fuch  a  Fit  of  Lethargy  :; 

My  Senfes  has  polTeft, 
As  if  a  Dofe  of  Opium  ] 

Had  bury'cl  me  in  Reft ! 

With   : 


T^,/  A-.,.; 


Wl^^'^ndUM^''^ 
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II. 

With  often  asking  what's  the  Caufe, 

You  weary  me  your  Friend  ; 
The  Satyrs  which  I  promis'd  you, 

I  cannot  brins;  to  End. 

HI. 
So  poor  Ariacrecn,  as  they  fay, 

Bewitch'd  by  powerful  Love, 
Complain'd  him  often  of  his  Wound 

In  Melancholy  Grove. 

IV. 
The  Miftrefs  that  you  court  my  Friend, 

'Tis  fit  you  fliould  adore ; 
I,  like  a  Fool,  am  Phygia'i  Slave, 

Yet  know  fhe  is  a  Whore. 


M  A  R  T  I  A  L's 

EPIGRAMS. 

Tranllated  by  Mr.  T  h  o.  Brown. 

The    PREFACE. 

Vy  Ithout  formal  Petition 

Thus  ftands  my  Condition  : 
I  am  clofely  block*d  up  in  a  Garret, 
Where  I J  cribble  ^nd.j'moak 
And  fadly  invoke 

"  The  powerful  Affiftance  o^  CLARET. 
Four  Children  and  a  Wife, 
'Tis  hard  on  my  Life, 

Bcfidc 
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Befide  my  Se/f  and  a  Mufe, 
To  be  all  cloath^d  and  fed. 
Now  the  Times  are  To  dead, 

By  my  Jcribbling  of  Doggerel  and  Nez'JS. 
And  what  I  fliall  do, 
I'm  a  Wretch  if  I  know. 

So  hard  is  the  Fate  of  a  Poet  j 
I  muft  either  turn  Rogue y 
Or,  what's  as  bad.  Pedagogue, 

And  fb  drudge  like  a  Thing  that  has  no  Wit. 
My  Le-vee\  all  Duns, 
Attended  by  Bv.ms, 

And  my  Landlady  too  fhe*3  a  Teazer, 
At  leaft  four  Times  a  Day 
She  warns  me  away. 

And  what  can  a  Man  do  to  pleafe  her  ? 
Here's  the  Vi^ualler  and  Vintner ^ 
The  Cook  and  the  Printer, 

With  the  Myrmidons  hovering  about.  Sir : 
The  Taylor  and  Draper, 
With  the  Cur  that  fells  Paper, 

That,  in  fhort,  I  dare  not  flir  out.  Sir. 
But  my  Books  fure  may  go. 
My  Matter  Ovid  did  fo, 

And  tell  how  doleful  the  Cafe  is  j 
If  it  don't  move  your  Pity, 
To  make  fhort  of  my  Ditty, 
'Twill  ferve  you  to  wipe  your  Arfes. 

Mart.  Epig.  5.  I.ii, 

Ne  valeam,  ft  non  totis,  Deciane,  dieifus, 
Et  tecum  totis  No^ibus  ejfe  velim. 

IN  fome  vile  Hamlet  let  me  live  forgot, 
Small  Beer  my  Portion,  and  no  Wine  my  lot : 
To  fome  worfe  Fiend  in  Church-Indentures  bound. 
Than  ancient  Job  or  modern  Sherlock  found  ; 
And  with  more  Aches  plagu'd,  and  Pains,  and  Ills, 
Than  fill  our  Salmon* ^  Works,  or  Tilburgh'i  Bills  j 


If 
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If  'tis  not  ftill  the  Burden  of  my  Prayer,  ^ 

The  Night  with  you,  with  you  the  Day  to  fhare.  j 

But  Sir,  (and  the  Complaint  you  know  is  true)  . 

Two  damn*d  long  Miles  there  lie  'twixt  me  and  you ;  i 

And  thele  two  Allies,  by  help  of  Calculation,  j 

Make  four,  by  that  I've  rench'd  my  Habitation. 

You're  near  Sage  TVill'sy  the  Land  of  Mirth  and  Claret; 

I  live  ftow'd  up  in  a  White-Chappel  Garret  :  \ 

Oft  when  I've  walk'd  fo  far,  your  Hands  to  kifs,  | 

Flatter'd  with  Thoughts  of  the  fucceeding  Blifs, 

I'm  told  you*re  gone  to  the  vexatious  Hallt 

Where  ^vith  eternd  Lungs  the  Lawyers  bawl :  \ 

Or  elfe  ftole  out,  fome  Female  Friend  to  fee ; 

Or,  what's  as  bad,  you're  not  at  Home  for  me.  1 

Two  Miles  I've  at  your  Service,  and  that's  Civil ; 

But  to  trudge  four,  and  mifs  you,  is  the  Devil.  ' 

Advice  to  a  Vintner.     Mart,  Epig.  19.  1.  i,  '. 

The  Hint  taken  from  ^id  te,  Tucca,  juvat.  '  '* 

TT/Hat  Planet  diftrafts  thee,  what  damnable  Star,  ' 

To  dafh  honeft  Bourdeaux  with  vile  Bar-a-Bar  f 

Why  fhould  innocent  Claret  be  murder'd  by  Port,  •'  .. 
Thoult  furely  be  fentenc'd  in  Bacchus's  Court. 

As  for  us  drunken  Rakes,  if  we  hang,  or  we  drown,  i 

Or  are  decently  poifon'd,  what  Lofs  has  the  Town  j  ^ 

But  to  kill  Larmlefs  Claret,  that  does  fo  much  Good,  1 

Is  do^vnright  EfFuHon  of  true  Chriilian  Blood  :  \ 

Ne'er  think  what  I  tell  you  is  Matter  of  Laughter,  • 
Thou'lt  be  curs'd  for't  in  this  World,  and  damn'd  for*t 

[  hereafter.  ; 

Mart.  Epig.  23. 1.  u  ] 

Si  meminij  fuerant  tibi  quatuor,  JElia,  denies.  .  \ 

L  ^ 

"WTHen  Gammer  Gurton  firll  I  knew, 

^^    Four  Teeth  in  all  fhe  reckoned :  J 

Comes  a  damn'd  Cough,  and  whips  out  two,  ) 

And  t'other  two,  a  fecond.  1 

Courage,  "  j 
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IL 

Courage,  old  Dame,  and  never  fear 

The  third,  whene'er  it  comes ; 
Give  me  but  t'other  Jugg  of  Beer, 

And  I'll  enfure  your  Gums. 

An  Imitation  of  Epig.  44.  in  Mart.  Lib.  iii. 

Occurrit  tibi  nemo  quod  libeiiter,  &c. 

THat  Coufms,  Friends,  and  Strangers  fly  thee. 
Nay,  thy  own  Sifter  can't  fit  nigh  thee. 
That  all  Men  thy  /acquaintance  fhun, 
And  into  Holes  and  Corners  run. 
Like  Irtjh  Beau  from  Englifi  Dun, 
The  Reafon  s  plain,  and  if  thoud'ft  know  it, 
Thou'rt  a  moft  damn'd  repeating  Poet.  ^ 

Not  BaylifF  fow'r,  with  horrid  Beard,  : 

Is  more  in  poor  Alfatia  fear'd,  s 

Since  the  ftern  Parliament  of  late  .\ 

Has  ftript  of  ancient  Rights  their  State :  j 

Not  Tygers,  when  their  Whelps  are  milfrng,  : 

Nor  Serpents  in  the  Sun-fliine  hiffrng,  ' 

Nor  Snakes  in  Tail  that  carries  Rattle, 
Nor  Fire,  nor  Plague,  nor  Blood,  nor  Battle,  < 

Is  half  fo  dreaded  by  the  Throng,  ^ 

As  thy  vile  perfecuting  Tongue.    '  ^ 

If  e'er  the  reftlefs  Clack  that's  in  it  i 

Gives  thy  Head  leave  to  think  a  Minute,  ■ 

Think  what  a  Penance  we  muft  bear. 
Thy  damn'd  Impertinence  to  hear. 

Whether  I  Hand,  or  run,  or  fit,  "i 

Thou  ftill  art  i'th'  repeating  Fit ;  \ 

Weary'd,  I  feek  a  Nap  to  take. 

But  thy  curft  Mufe  keeps  me  awake.  \ 

At  Church  too,  when  the  Organ's  blowing,  \ 

Thy  louder  Pipe  is  ft  ill  a  going.  \ 

Nor  Park,  nor  Bagnio's  from  thee  free,  \ 

All  Places  are  alike  to  thee.  i 

Learn  Wifdom  once,  as  a  Friend's  Inftance,  '. 

From  the  two  Fellows  at  St.  Du?i/}an's  i  \ 

Make 
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Make  not  each  M  m  thou  meet'ft  a  Martyr  j 
But  ftrike,  like  them,  but  once  a  Quarter. 

The  63d  Epigram  in  Martial,  Lib.  iii. 

*    Cot  iky  Bdlus  homo  es,  &c. 

OH !  Jemmy^  you're  a  Beau :  Not  I  alone 
Say  this,,  but  'tis  the  Talk  of  all  the  Town. 
Prithee  be  free,  and  to  thy  Friend  impart 

What  is  a  Beau Ay,  Sir,  with  all  my  Heart. 

He's  one,  who  nicely  curls  and  combs  his  Hair, 

And  vifits  Ssdgwick  monthly  all  the  Year  : 

Sings  bawdy  Songs,  and  humms  them,  as  along 

Planting  he  walks  thro'  the  admiring  Throng  ; 

All  the  Day  long  fits  with  the  charming  Fair, 

And  whifpers  pretty  Stories  in  their  Ear. 

Writes  Billet s-doux;   fhuns  all  Men  as  he  goes, 

Leit  their  unhallow'd  Touch  ihou'd  daub  his  Cloath* 

He  knows  your  Miftrefs  :  Nay,  at  every  Feaft 

He'll  tell  the  Pedigree  of  every  Giieft. 

Is  this  a  Beau  ?  Faith,  Jemmy ^  111  be  plain, 

A  Beau's  a  Bav/ble,  dellitute  of  Brain. 

The  Contented  Whore.     An  Imitation 
of  Epig.  6().  in  Mart.  \,  xii. 

Formofa  Phillis  no£ie  cum  mihi  tota, 

I. 

TO  Charming  C&lia*s  Arms  I  flew. 
And  there  all  Night  I  feafted ; 
No  God  fuch  Tranfports  ever  knew. 
No  Mortal  ever  tailed. 

II. 
Loft  in  the  fweet  tumultuous  Joy, 
And  pleas'd  beyond  expreffing  ; 
Hq,w  can  your  Slave,  my  Fair,  faid  I, 
Reward  (o  great  a  Blelling  ? 

The 
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III. 

The  whole  Creation's  Wealth  furvey ; 

Thro'  both  the  Indies  wander : 
Ask  what  brib'd  Senates  give  away. 

And  fighting  Monarchs  fquander. 
IV. 
The  richeft  Spoils  of  Earth  and  Air ; 

The  rifled  Ocean's  Treafure  ; 
'Tis  aU  too  poor  a  Bribe  by  far 

To  purchafe  fo  much  Pleafure. 
V. 
She  blufhing  cry'd My  Life,  my  Dear, 

Since  Ca/ia  thus  you  fancy. 
Give  her,  but  'tis  too  much,  I  fear, 

A  Rundlet  of  right  Nancy. 

An  Imitation  of  Uxor  vade  foras. 

In  Mart.  1.  ii.  Epig.  105. 

I. 

SWeet  Spoufe,  you  muft  prefently  troop  and  be  gone, 
( Or  fairly  fubmit  to  your  Betters ; ) 
Unlefs  for  the  Faults  that  are  paft,  you  atone, 
I  muft  knock  off  my  conjugal  Fetters. 
II. 
When  at  Night  I  am  paying  the  Tribute  of  Love, 
(  You  know  well  enough  what's  my  Meaning, ) 
You  fcorn  to  Affift  my  Devotion,  or  move 
As  if  all  the  while  you  were  dreaming. 
III. 
At  Cribbage,  and  Put,  and  All-fours,  I  have  feen 

A  Porter  more  Paffion  expreffmg. 
Than  thou,  wicked  Kate,  in  the  rapturous  Scene, 
And  the  Height  of  the  amorous  Bleffing. 
IV. 
Then  fay  I  to  vay  felf,  is  my  Wife  made  of  Stone, 

Or  does  the  old  Serpent  pofTefs  her ; 
Better  Motion  and  Vigour  by  far  might  be  fliown 
By  dull  Spoufe  of  a  German  ProfejfTor  ? 

So, 
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V. 

So,  Kate,  take  Advice,  and  reform  in  good  Time, 

And  while  I'm  performing  my  Duty, 
Come  in  for  your  Club,  and  repent  of  the  Crime 

Of  paying  old  Scores  with  your  Beauty. 
VI. 
All  Day  thou  may'ft  Cant,  and  look  grave  as  a  Nun, 

And  run  after  Burgejs  the  furly  ; 
Or  fee  that  the  Family  Bufmefs  be  done. 

And  chide  all  thy  Servants  demurely. 
VZI. 
But  vi'hen  you're  in  Bed  with  your  Mailer  and  King, 

That  Tales  out  of  School  ne'er  does  trumpet. 
Move,  riggle,  heave,  pant,  clip  me  round  like  a  Ring, 

In  Ihort,  be  as  lewd  as  a  Strumpet. 

MarU  Epig.  61. 1.  11. 

Sit  FhlogiSj  an  Chkne  Veneri  magis  apta  requiris  i 

I. 

Nothing  than  Chloe  e'er  I  knew 
By  Nature  more  befriended  : 
C»£lidb  lefs  beautiful,  'tis  true. 
But  by  more  Hearts  attended. 
II. 
No  Nymph  alive,  with  fo  much  Art, 

Receives  her  Shepherd's  Firing, 
Or  does  fuch  Cordial  Drops  impart 
To  Love  when  juft  expiring. 
III. 
Cold  niggard  Age,  that  does  elfewhcre 

At  one  poor  OiFering  falter, 
To  her  whola  Hetacombs  wou'd  fpare. 
And  pay  them  on  her  Altan 
IV. 
But  Chloe^  to  Love's  great  Difgrace, 

In  Bed  nor  falls,  nor  rifes : 
And  too  much  trufting  to  her  Face, 
All  other  Arts  defpifes. 
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V. 

I'Jo  half-form'd  Words,  ncr  murm'ring  Sighs,  •} 

Eng.ige  to  fiefh  Performing  i 

Her  brCvithlefs  Lover,  when  he  lies  , 

Dilabled  after  Storming.  "         ! 

VI.  i 

Dull  as  a  Prelate  when  he  prays,  ^ 

Or  Cowards  after  Lifting,  ^ 

■  The  fair  Infenfible  betrays  •■ 

Loves  Rites,  by  not  Affifting.  ; 

VJL  "i 

Why  thus,  ye  Powers,  that  caufe  our  Smart,  i 

Do  ye  Love's  Gift  difTever ;  i 
■Or  why  thofe  happy  Talents  part,                                       -    i 

That  fiiou'd  be  join'd  for  ever.  ; 

VIII.  j 

For  once  perform  an  A61  of  Grace,  ^^ 

Implored  with  fuch  Devotion, 

And  grant  my  CMia  Chloe\  Face,  i 

Or  Chlce  C&Iia's  Motion.  ■[ 

To  a  Gentleman  that  cut  off  his  Hair,  and  fet  up  for  a  j 
vSpark  in  his  old  Age.  Out  of  Martial  Epig.  43. .  -.i 
lib.  iii.  Me?; t iris  Juvenemy  Sec.       ^  \ 

>^  Hou,  that  not  a  Month  ago  .'  - 

*.     Waft  w^hite  as  Swan,  or  driven  Snow:,  ■ 
Now  blacker  fir  than  JEfop's  Crow,  \ 

Thanks  to  tliy  Wig,  fet'ft  up  for  Beau  :  I 

Faith,  liiirry,  thou'rt  in  the  wrong  Box,  '  ■ 

OaI  Age  thcfc  vain  Endeavours  mocks, 
/.nd  Tims,  that  knows  thouVt  hoary  Locks, 
%VJ'l  plack  thy  Mask  off  with  a  Pox. 

The  .50th  Epigram  o^  Martial  imitated 

Slu&rls  folicitus  diu^  ^^gafqi  i 

Cui  tradasy  Lupe,  Jilium  Magijlro,  ^c.  i 

^■i;rHcn  e'er  I  meet  you,  flill  you  cry, 
^  *    Wli;.t  ihall  I  do  with  Bob,  my  Bey. 
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Since  this  AiFair  you'll  have  me  treat  on,  j 

Ne'er  fend  the  Lad  to  Paul's  or  Eaton.  i 
The  Mufes  let  him  not  confide  in. 
But  leave  thofe  Jilts  .to  7/^/^  or  Dry  den. 

If  with  damn'd  Rhimes  he  racks  his  Wits,  '          \ 

Send  him  to  Mcvis  or  St.  Kifs.  ,\ 

Wou'd  you  with  Wealth  his  Pockets  ftore  wdl>  - 

Teach  him  to  pimp,  or  hold  a  Door  well  ?  ^          \ 

If  he  has  a  Head  not  worth  a  Stiver,  \          '\ 
Alake  him  a  Curate,  or  Hog-driver. 

An  Epigram  out  Martial  imitated. 
Book  iii.  Epig.  54, 

SI R  Fopling,  you*re  a  Man  of  Fafhion  grown ;  "* 

The  moll  accomplifli'd  Blade  in  all  the  Touoi, 
*Tis  all  the  Ladies  Talk  ;  but  tell  me  this. 
What  a  fine  Man  of  Mode  and  Fafhion  is  ? 
'Tis  he  that's  all  the  Morning  at  the  Glafs, 
To  put  each  Curl  in  its  moft  proper  Pbce, 
And  in  affefted  Forms  to  fet  his  Face, 
That  fmells  of  EfFence,  and  the  bell  Perfume, 
Which  does  from  India  or  Arabia  come. 
That  when  one  fpeaks  ( as  if  he  did  not  hear ) 
Humms  o'er  fome  wanton  Song,  or  modifli  Air; 
That  Legs  and  Arms  in  various  Poftures  throws. 
And  feems  to  dance  at  every  Step  he  goes ; 
That  fits  among  the  Women  in  the  Pit ; 
And  that  he  may  be  thought  a  Man  of  Wit, 
He  \vhifpers  to  the  next  as  to  a  Friend, 
That  in  loud  Laughter  does  his  Whifpering  end  5 
That  reads  and  writes  Love-Letters  to  and  fro. 
And  does  each  Gallant's  Wench  and  Miftrefs  kno\v," 
Who,  tho'  unbidden,  is  a  conllant  Gueft 
At  ev'ry  Mask,  at  ev'ry  Treat  and  Feall. 
But  fits  in. Pain  for  Fear  the  next  fhouldllir, 
AnA  (o  difplace  his  Drefs,  or  Garniture. 
Who  blows  Nezv-Markst  Breed,  fo  well,  that  he 
Can  tell  you  Jac!x-a-Dandy*s  Pedigree ; 
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And  down  from  long  Defcent  pretends  to  trace 
The  famous  Swallows,  or  fleet  Dragon's  Race. 
How,  Sir,  what's  this  you  fw  !  Is  this  Buffoon 
Admir'd  fo  for  a  Spark  throughout  the  Town  ? 
^elie\^e  me.  Sir,  ,on  Earth  there  cannot  be 
A  more  ridiculous  trifling  Thing  than  he. 

EPIGRAMS. 

An  Epigram  under  the  Figure  of  a  Beau, 

TH  E  vain  Thing,  fet  up  for  Man, 
But  fee  what  Fate  abends  him ! 
The  poudVing  Barbar  iifft  began, 
DThe  Barber-Surgeon  ends  him. 

An  Extempore  Epigram  on  Death. 

T  F  Death  does  come  as  foon  as  Breath  departs, 
'*•  Then  he  muft  often  die,  who  often  farts. 
And  if  to  die,  be  but  to  lofc  one's  Breath, 
Then  Death's  a  Fart,  and  fo  a  Fart  for  Death. 

An  Epigram  by  T.  B. 

T^lfmt  fifitar^us  radienti  Cancer  Olympo, 
•*     Nefcio  certe  Annus,  fed  puto  Cancer  erat, 
Grandinis  inde  ruit  crepitant  is  faxeus  imbert 

Cecidit  hinc  tacite  mobile  vellus  aqua., 
Sivefuas  Tempus  fiigitivHm  perdidit  alas, 
Aut  vellet  veri  dicere  Brima,  Vale. 

Thus  merrily  turned  over  a  Glafs. 

^  H  E  Crab  does  oft  the  tufted  Ring  poffefs, 
**•    And  crawls  unfeen  about  the  heavenly  Place  ; 
From  whofe  foft  Banks  the  whizzing  Waters  fall. 
And  Show'rs  of  Love  perform  the  Dev'l  and  all. 
But  when  old  Time  has  llretch'd  the  Channel  wide, 
Andftopp'd  the  Flux  of  the  refrelhing  Tide, 
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*Tis  Drudg'ry  then  in  fuch  a  Pool  to  fail, 
One  Moment  makes  us  glad  to  fay,  Farezael. 

Mr.  Browne's  Extempore  Verfton  cf  two  Ferfes  out  of 
Martial,  occafiorCd  by  a  clamorous  Dun^  ivho  vozo'd 
jhe  zuou'd  not  leave  him  *till  Jhe  had  her  Money,  ' 

SExte^  nihil  debet ;  nihil  debes  ,  Sext^,  fctemur  '' 

'Debet  enimfi  qui:  folvere,  Sexte,  ptejf, 
Sexnis  thou  nothing  owTi,  nothing  I  fay- ;  i 

He  fomething  owes  that  fomething  has  to  pay. 

An  Epigram  hy  Mr.  T  h  o.  B  r  o  vv  n» 

De  Parnaflb. 

PHoebe,  Pater  Vatumy  moderator^  Phoebe,  dlerum.,  \ 

i^f  pariter  radi'is  iiigenioqi  vales.  i 

Cernis  ut  incaffurn  miferi,  tua  Turba,  Poet* 
Carpimus  in  cert  am  per  tua  Regna  viam, 
,  At  tuui  ille,  annis  natiis  melioribus,  alto  '\ 

P'ertice  Parnajji  regnat  Homerus  ovans,  .i 

Nofqifatigatos  Q  vincere  fumma  parantes 

Aonio  prohibet  figere  colls  pede?/t. 
Sic  ego.     Sic  Divus'y  Convitia  mitu  joccfn. 
Mitte  leves  Curas,  z>ana  S>uerela  tua  ejl, 
Regna  colunt  iinum  nojii  terreftria  Rfgem,  '■ 

Odit  rivales  Imperialis  apex.  \ 

ParnaJJfufqi  fneus  gemino  licet  JEthera  clivo 

Dividat,  ac  Reges  non  capit  tile  duos,  \ 

'I 
Thus  Paraphrased,  i 

OPhxbus  !  Fatlier  of  the  rhiming  Crowd,  - 

Doom*d  to  be  poor,  yet  dellin'd  to  be  proud  5  ■ 
Bright  Ruler  both  of  Poetry  and  Light ; 

*Tis  true  you  give  us  Wit,  but  flarve  us  by't.  j 
"  Behold  us  ftroggling  in  thofe  flipp'ry  Ways, 

Which  lead  from  Profit  to  the  Hopes  of  Praife ;  : 

That  tempting  Shadow  which  fuch  Swarms  purfue,  j 

Tho*  fought- by  many,  merited  by  few ;  I 
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Yet  oft  by  Fools  and  Flatterers  enjoy'd,  j 

And  to  the  more  deferving  ftil]  deny'd  :  1 

But  thy  Son  Homer  liv'd  in  better  Days,  ] 

And  fhone  in  Wit,  as  glorious  as  thy  Rays ;  ', 

With  honour  juftly  climb'd  the  lofty  Hill,  ; 

And  rul'd  with  Joy  the  facred  Pinacle  ;  jj 

Where  none  his  ancient  Title  mull  difpute,  ,; 

Or  after  him  prefume  to  fet  a  Foot.  ■ 
Inlpir'd  by  thefe,  he  took  fo  vail  a  Flight, 

That  modern  Ages  ne'er  cou  d  reach  his  Height.  | 

His  Works  forbid  us  to  moleil  his  Reign,  \ 

And  fhew  that  all  Attempts  would  prove  in  vaia.  i 

Yet  fmce  all  Ages  have  their  certain  Beft,  '\ 

And  one  has  Right  to  tow'r  above  the  reft ;  ] 

Godlike,  from  Cares  exempt,  T\\  fit  at  Eafe^  . 

And  jefl:  with  humane  Follies  as  I  pleafe  :  I 

Ne'er  pine  in  vain,  or  languifh  o'er  my  Wants,  ^ 
But  leave  to  whining  Coxcomb  fuch  Complaints*. 

And  as  no  earthly  Monarch  will  admit  ) 

A  rival  Prince  in  his  Imperial  Seat  j  i 

So  o'er  Fnrnajfui  will  I  reign  as  King,  i 

And  whilft  the  envious  Criticks  rail,  I'll  iing.  \ 
The  bending  Arch  of  Heav'n  fhall  be  my  Crown,  .  ■ 
And  thus,  unequal'd,  will  t  rule  alone, 

'Till  more  afpiring  Wit  fhall  juftly  claim  \ 

jipoll'h  Kingdom,  an^  furmount  my  Fame.  ' 

FABLES. 

Voe  Fable  of  the  Bat  and  the  Birds.  ; 

Jn  Imitation  of  that  of  the  Buzzard  the   Hind  antl      \ 

Panther.     In  the  Tear  1689.  : 

T  N  ancient  Times,  as  learned  Mfop  fhows,  • 

•*  'Tvvixt  Birds  and  Beafts  a  fital  War  arofe  :  j 
But  whether  this  from  State-Intrigues  did  flow,  'y  \ 
Or  to  fome  Church-Pretence  its  Birth  did  owe,  >  \ 
Or  Depredations  made,  concerns  us  not  to  know.         3    \ 

Weighty,  you  may  be  fure,  the  Caufe  was  thought,  \ 
Which  fuch  an  univcrfal  Tumult  wrought. 
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ficqueerlng  Parties  firft  began  the  Fray, 

A  fad  Prefage  of  the  enfuing  Dav. 

At  laft  the  War  was  folemuly  proclaim'd,  ^  ' 

The  Hour  of  Fighting  fet,  and  both  the  Leaders  n\m'dr. 

The  fooliih  Bat,  a  Bird  obfcure  and  bafe, 
The  Scorn  and  Jell  of  all  the  feathef'd  Race  y 
Or  by  fantaftick  Fears  and  Scruples  led. 
Or  by  Ambition  mov'd,  his  Party  fled, 
Joy n'd  with  the  Beails,  and,  eiger  to  eng5ge, 
With  popular  Harangues  urg'd  on  a  feeble  Rage. 

As  Fortune  wou'd,  on  an  ill-fated  Day 
The  Beafts  drew  out  their  Forces  in  Array  : 
The  diiF'rent  Kinds  their  Grudges  laid  afidc. 
And  for  the  common  Safety  now  provide,  • 
Ev'n  their  old  Piques,  and  warm  Dlfputes  tor^ot, 
The  Hind SLXidi  Panther  pyw^d  upon  the  Spot ; 
And  by  one  mutual  League  of  Frlendihip  held, 
prepare  for  the  rough  Bufmefc  of  the  Field.  • 

When  \o\  the  Birds  in  num'rous  Bands  appear, 
And  with' repeated  Gries  attack  the  Rear  i  - 
Give  a  fierce  Charge,  and  back,  'h\\QFaf-tbicinsy?ir, 
To  repoflefs  their  patrimonial  Sky  ; 
Then  ftraight  defcending,  with  redoubl'd  Might 
They  fpend  their  Fury,  and  renew  the  Fight. 
Pale  Viftory,  all  trembling  and  difmay'd, 
With  doubtful  Wings  the  Purple  Scene  furvey'd. 
At  laft,  propitious  to  her  feather'd  Kind, 
Declared  her  Favour,  and  the  Scale  inclin'd. 
Whole  Hecatombs  the  co\-er*d  Field  pofreft, 
And  gave  their  Foes  at. once  a  Triumph  and  a  Feafl, 
Their  flaughter'd  Young  the  i?<^ri'^/-Dams  deplored. 
And  many  a  widow'd  Cow  mourn'd  o'er  her  horned 

The  gen'rous  Eagle  (  fo  his  Stars  ordain)  (Lord. 

Chaces  th'  affrighted  Lyon  from  the  Plain  : 
Their  .General  gone,  the  reft  like  Lightning  fly, 
A  cheap  unfighting  Herd  not  worth  the  Vidory. 

And  now  the  Birds  with  eager  Hafte  purfue. 
Thro'  Lanes  and  devious  Trafts,  the  fcatter*d  Crew  : 
Among  the  reft,  befet  with  Dangers  round, 
The  trembling  Bat  was  in  a  Cellar  found  : 
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'Tis  Pity  Fame  nc*er  chronicl'd  his  Taker, 
Bat  all  Records  agree  they  found  him  Long- Acre, 
Percht  on  a  Pole,  they  brought  him  to  the  Bar, 
Where  the  full  Houfe  fat  talking  of  the  War. 
Strait  at  the  Sight  a  various  Noife  began. 
Which  thro'  the  fpacious  Hall  and>  neighbourlhg  Lobby 

(ran. 
Each  Member  in  the  publick  Mirth  concurr*d, 
And  droird  upon  the  poor  Apoftatizing  Bird. 
Firft,  Parrot  Settle  open'd  wide  his  Throat, 
Next,  Cuckow  Rimert  always  in  a  Note ; 
And  Peacock  Chetzvoo^,  of  the  Clergy  Kind  ; 
But  his  Poetick  Feet  difgrac'd  the  Train  behind. 
And  Creech  and  Norris,  Blackbirds  of  Renown ; 
And  Corm'rant  Higden,  for  Devouring  known. 
Nay,  to  augment  the  Hardfhip  of  his  Woes, 
Owl  Durfy  clapt  his  Wings,  and  hooted  in  the  Clofe. 

When  now  their  Raillery  began  to  fpare, 
(  And  fai'h  'twas  too  much  for  one  Bird  to  bear ) 
The  Eagle  ordcr'd  Silence  in  the  Room, 
And  thus  aloud,  pronounc'd  the  Ihiv'ring  Lubber's  Doom. 

Beafi^  of  a  Bird,  thus  to  defert  thy  Friends, 
And  join  the  common  Foe,  for  bafe  ungen'rous  EndV 
What  Punifliment  can  fuit  fo  black  a  Crime  ? 
Hear  then,  and  ftand  accurll  to  all  fucceeding  Time, 
From  all  our  Diets  be  thou  firft  expell'd. 
Or  thofe  in  flow'ry  Groves,  or  thofe  in  Steeples  held. 
When  our  gay  Tribes  in  youthful  Pomp  appear. 
To  join  in  Nuptial  Bands,  and  meet  the  fmiling  Year : 
Nay  more,  to  make  thee  mortify  and  grieve. 
To  Buzz.ird  Shad-well  we  thy  Places  give  ; 
Him  v/e  appoint  Hiftorian  of  our  State, 
And  Poet-Laureat  of  the  Woods  create. 
Out-lavv'd  our  Realms,  and  banifh'd  from  the  Light, 
Be  thou  for  ever  damn'd  to  fteal  Abroad  by  Night. 

ne  Fable  of  the  Horfe  and  the  Stag.' 
I. 

TH  E  Horn-arm'd  Stag  deny'd  the  Horfe 
The  Privilege  of  the  Common, 
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Till  ftarvM,  for  Want  of  equal  Force, 
He  begg'd  Afliftance  from  Man. 

For  why  ?  Refolv'd  at  any  Rate 

To  get  his  Share  of  Failure  ; 
He  rather  chofe  to  champ  the  Bit, 

Than  leave  the  Stag  fole  Mafter. 
III. 
With  Man  aflride,  he  march'd  to  light 

A  Foe  that  durft  not  Face  him ; 
For  he,  with  Strangenefs  of  the  Sight, 

Was  frighted  from  his  Grazing. 
IV. 
Nor  had  Sir  Palfry  much  to  brag 

He  got  by  his  Adventure  ; 
Since  Man,  from  routing  of  the  Stag, 

Commenc'd  perpetual  Centaur, 

^he  Fable  of  the  Wolf  and  Porcupine; 

In  Anfwer  to  the  Argument  againft  a  Standing  Arm^- 

I. 

'iSgrim  with  Hunger  preft,  one  Day 
•*•  As  thro'  the  Woods  he  ported, 
A  Porcupine  found  on  the  Way, 
And  in  thefe  Terms  accofted. 

Our  Wars  are  ended,  Heav'n  be  prais'd. 

Then  let's  fit  down  and  pratde 
Of  Towns  inverted.  Sieges  rais'd. 

And  what  we  did  in  Battel. 
III. 
The  Plains  a  pleafing  Profpeft  yield. 

No  Fire,  nor  Defoktion ; 
While  Plenty  reigns  in  every  Field, 

And  Trade  reftores  the  Nation. 
IV. 
Yet  you  your  Quills  erefted  wear. 

And  tho'  none  feeks  to  harm  ye, 
In  Time  of  Peace,  about  you  bear, 

Methinks,  a  Standing  Army. 
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y. 

Friend,  quoth  the  Porcupine,  'tis  true^ 

The  War's  at  length  decided, 
'But  'gainft  fach  tricking  Blades  as  you, 

*Tis  good  to  be  provided. 

VI. 
Cenforious  Fame  fhall  never  fay 

That  too  much  Faith  betray 'd  me ;. 
Who  thinks  of  me  to  make  a  Prey, 

Muft  at  his  Coil  invade  me. 
VIL 
Let  him,  that  thinks  it  worth  the  While^ 

Tempt  Knaves  to  make  a  Martyr  ; 
The  Sh?-rper3,  that  wou'd  me  beguile^ 

Shall  iind  they've  caught  a  Tartar. 

Tie  Fahle  of  Apollo  and  Daphne. 

"   A  Polio  once  finding  fab:  Daphne  alone, 
•^  Difcover'd  his  Fhme  in  a  palfionate  Tone, 
He  told  her,  and  bound  it  with  many  a  Curfe, 
He  was  ready  to  take  her  for  better  for  worfe. 

Then  he  t'alk'd  of  his  Smart, 
And  the  Hole  in  his  Heart, 

So  large,  one  might  drive  thro'  the  PaiTage  a  Cart. 
But  the  iilly  coy  Maid,  to  the  God's  great  Amazement,. 
Sprung  away,  frem  his  Arms,  and  leapt  thro*  the  Cafc- 
n!  ( ment.. 

He  following,  cry'd  out,  My  Life  and  my  Dear, 
Return  to 'your  LoVer,  and  lay  by  your  Fear. 
You  think  me,  perhaps,  fome  Scoundrel,  or  Whorefon^ 
Alafs  !  Tve  no  wicked  Defigns  on  your  Perf(?n. 
I'm  a  God  by  my  Trade, 
Young,  plump,  and  well  made, 
Then  let  me  care fs  thee,  and  be  not  afraid.  • 

But  ftill  fhe  kept  running,  and  flew  like  the  Wind, 
"While  the  poor  purfy  God  cam^e  panting  behind^. 
III. 
I'm  the  Chief  of  Phyficians;  and  none  of  the  College 
MiiH  be  mention'd  with  me  f'ov  Experience  and  Know- 

( ledge; 
Each, 
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Each  Herb,  Flower,  and  Phnt,  by  its  Name  I  can  cali. 
And  do  more  than  the  bell  Seventh  Son  of  'em  all. 

With  my  Powders  and  Pills, 

I  cure  all  the  Ills, 
That  fweep  ofF  fuch  Numbers  each  Week  in  the  Bills, 
But  Hill  ihe  kept  running,  and  flew  like  the  Wind, 
While  the  poor  purfy  God  came  panting  behind. 

IV. 
Belides,  I'm  a  Poet,  Child,  into  the  Bargain, 
And  top  all  the  Writers  of  fam'd   Covent-Gardcn. 
I'm  the  Prop  of  the  Stage,  and  the  Pattern  of  Witg 
I  fet  my  own  Sonnets ,  and  iing  to  my  Kit. 

I'm  at  Willh  all  the  Day, 

And  each  Night  at  the  Play  ; 
And  Verfes  I  make  fall  as  Hops,  as  they  fay^ 
When  Ihe  heard  him  talk  thus,  fhe  redoubrd  her  Speed, 
And  flew  like  ^  Whore  from  a  Conllable  free'd. 

V, 
Now  had  our  wife  Lover  (but  Lovers  are  blind) 
In  the  Language  of  Lo}?ibdrd'Jlr£et  told  her  his  Mind  5 
Look,  Lady,  what  here  is,  'tis  Plenty  of  Money, 
Odsbods  I  muft  fwinge  thee,  my  Joy  and  my  Honey: 

I  fit  next  the  Chah-, 

And  fliall  fliortly  be  Mayor, 
Neither  Clayto?i  nor  Dunco?nb  witli  me  can  compare. 
Tho',  as  wrinkled  as  Pria?;i,  deform'd  as  the  Devil, 
The  God  had  fucceeded,  the  Nymph  had  been  Civil. 

MISCELLANIES. 

Jn  ELEGY  on  that  moji  Orthodox  afid  Pains-taking 
Divine,  Mr.  Sam.  Smith,  Ordinary  of  Newgate,  zuho 
dfd  of  a  ^infey,  on  St.  Bartholomew'/  Day,,  the 
2^tb  ^Auguft,  1698. 

»^Tburn,  lament,  in  pen  five  Salle  mourn, 
■*• '  For  from  the  World  thy  ancient  Prieft  is  torn. 
Death,  cruel  Death,  thy  learn'd  Divine  has  ended. 
And  by  a  Quinfey  from  his  Place  fufpended. 
Thus  he  expir'd  in  his  old  Occupation, 
And  as  he  Uv'd,  he  dy'd  by  Suffocation, 

Thou 


36 


Miscellanies^ 


Thou  Rev'rend  Pillar  of  the  Triple- Tree, 
I  would  fay  Poll,  for  it  was  prop'd  by  thee  ; 
Thou  Penny- Chronicler  of  hafly  Fate, 
X^eath's  Annalift,  Reformer  of  the  State ; 
Cut- throat  of  Texts,  and  Chapliin  of  the  Halter, 
In  whofe  fage  Prefence  Vice  itfelf  did  faulter. 
How  many  Criminals,  by  thee  affifted. 
Old  Smith,  have  been  moft  orthodoxly  twilled  ? 
And  when  they  kbour'd  with  a  dying  Qualm, 
Were  decently  fufpended  to  a  Pfalm  ? 
How  oft  hall  thou  fet  harden'd  Rogues  a  Squeaking, 
By  urging  the  great  Sin  of  Sabbath-breaking ; 
/nd  fav'd  Delinquents  from  Old  Nick's  Embraces, 
By  flafhing  Fire  and  Brimftone  in  their  Faces  ? 

Thou  wail  a  Go(^d-S?nith,  and  after  Sentence, 
Srought'it  Sinners  to  the  Anvil  of  Repentance ; 
/ind  tho*  they  prov'd  obdurate  at  the  Seffions, 
Could'fl  hammer  out  of  them  moll  llrange  Confeflions, 
V/hcn  Plate  was  flray'd,  and  Silver  Spoons  weremiffing. 
And  Chamber-maid  betray'd  by  Judas  Kiffing. 

Thy  Chriilian  Bowels  chearfully  extended 
Towards  fuch,  as  by  their  Mammon  were  befriended. 
Tho'  Culprit  in  enormous  A(5ls  was  taken. 
Thou  wouM'fl  devife  a  Way  to  fave  his  Bacon  ; 
And  if  his  Purfe  could  bleed  a  half  Piilole, 
Le^it,  my  Lord,  He  re^ds,  upon  my  Soul. 
Spite  of  thy  Charity  to  dying  Wretches, 
Some  Fools  would  live  to  bilk  thy  Gallows  Speedies. 
3ut  who'd  refufe,  that  his  a  Tafte  of  Writing, 
To  hang,  for  one  learn'd  Speech  of  thy  inditing, 
Thou  ahvay'll  had'ft  a  confcientious  Itching, 
To  refcue  Penitents  from  Pluto's  Kitchen  r 
And  haft  committed  upon  many  a  Soul 
A  piou^  Theft,  but  fo  St.  Aujlin  ftole. 
And  Shoals  of  Robbers,  purg'd  of  iinful  Leaven, 
By  thee  v/ere  fct  in  the  High  Road  to  Heaven. 

With  fev'ral  Mayors  hall  thou  eat  Beef  and  Muftardy 
/nd  frail  Mince-pyes,  and  tranfitory  Cullard. 
But  now  that  learned  Head  in  Dull  is  laid. 
Which  has  fo  fweetjy  fung,  and'  fweetly  pray'd ; 

Yet 
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Vet,  tho*  thy  outward  Man  is  gone  and  rotten, 
Thy  better  Part  ihall  never  be  forgotten. 
While  Newgate  is  a  Manfion  for  good  Fellows, 
And  Sternhold's  Rhimes  arc  murder 'd  at  the  Gallows  j 
While  Holborn  Cits  at  Execution  gape. 
And  Cut-purfe  foUow'd  is  by  Man  of  Crape  ; 
While  Grub-ftreet  Mufe,  in  Garrets  fo  fublimc,. 
Trafficks  in  Doggrel,  and  afpires  to  Rhime  j 
Thy  Deathlefs  Name  and  Memory  fhall  reign, 
From  fam*d  St.  Gilest  to  Smithjieldy  and  Duck- lane. 
But  fince  thy  Death  does  general  Sorrow  give. 
We  hope  thou  in  thy  Succeflbr  will  live. 
Newgate  and  Tyburn  jointly  give  their  Votes, 
Thou  may'ft  fucceeded  be  by  Dr.  Oates, 

^77  EPITAPH  upon  that  profound  and  learned  Cafuifty. 
the  late  Ordinary  of  Newgate. 

N  D  E  R  this  Stone 
Lies  a  Reverend  Drone, 

To  Tyburn  well  known; 

Who  preach'd  againft  Sin- 

With  a  terrible  Gxin> 
In  which  fome  may  think,  that  he  afled  but  odiy. 
Since  he  liv*d  by  the  Wicked,  and  not  by  the  godly. 

Jn  Time  of  great  Need, 

In  Cafe  he  were  freed, 

He'd  teach  one  to  read 

Old  Pot-hooks  and  Scrawls, 

As  ancient  as  Paul's : 

But  if  no  Money  came. 

You  might  hang  for  old  Sam, 

And,  founder'd  in  Pfalter, 

Be  ty'd  to  a  Halter. 

This  Prieft  was  w«ll  hung, 

I  mean  with  a  Tongue, 

And  bold  Sons  of  Vice 

Would  difarm  in  a  Trice ; 

And  draw  Tears  from  a  FlinS^ 

Or  the  Devil  was  in*t. 
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If  a  Sinner  came  hini  nigh 

With  Soul  as  black  as  Chimuy, 

And  had  but  the  Senfe 

To  give  him  the  Pence, 

With  a  little  Church-Paint  • 

He'd  make  him  a  Saint. 

He  underftood  Phyiick, 

And  cur'd  Cough  and  Ptifick> 

And,  in  fhort,  all  the  Ills 

That  we  find  in  the  Bills,  . 

With  a  fovereign  Balm, 

The  World  calls  a  Pfalm-     ' 
Thus  his  Nt^'-wgate-Birds  once,  in  the  Space  of  a  Mdon^ 
Tho'  they  liv'd  to  no  Purpofe,  they  dy'd  to  fomc  Tune- 
In  Death  was  his  Hope, 

For  he  liv'd  by  a  Rope. 

Yet  this,  by  the  Way, 

In  his  Praife  we  may  fay. 

That,  like  a  true  Friend, 

He  his  Flock  did  attend, 

Ev'n  to  the  World's  End, 

And  car'd  not  to  ftart 

From  Sledge,  or  from  Cart, 

'Till  he  firll  faw  them  wear 

Knots  under  their  Ear  ; 

And  merrily  fwing, 

In  a  well-twifled  String, 

But  if  any  dy'd  hard. 

And  left  no  Reward, 

As  I  told  you  before. 

He'd  inhance  their  old  Score, 

And  kill  them  again 

With  hrs  murd'ring  Pen. 
Thus  he  kept  Sin  in  Awe,. 

And  fupported  the  Law ; 

But,  Oh  !  cruel  Fate ! 

So  unkind,  tho'  I  fay't, 

Laft  Week,  to  our  Grief, 

Grim  Death,  that  old  Thief 

;  Ak3? 
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Alas!  and  Alack!  "^ 

Had  the  Boldnefs  to  pack  V 

This  old  Prieft  on  his  Back, ,  y 

And  whither  he's  gone. 

Is  not  certainly  known. 
.:   "    But  a  Man  may  conclude. 

Without  being  Rude, 

TL^t  Orthodox  Sam, 

His  Flock  would  not  fham  ; 
.And  to  fhew  himfelf  to  'em  a  Paftor  moil  Civil, 
As  he  led,  fo  he  follow 'd  'em  all  to  the  D 1. 

Jti  E  LE  GY  In  Memory  of  the  Gallant  Fife.  Dun- 
dee, zoho  was  killed  by  a  random  Shot,  after  he  had 
wen  the  Battel  at  Gillecranke^.  Writ  by  Mr.  Brown, 
at  the  Requeft  of  Dr,  GrifEt'h  and  Mr.  Burges. 

Fors  &  virtus  mifcentur  in  unum,    Firg.  Mneid.  1 2, 

f^Oddefs,  to  urge  me  on,  forbear, 

^  Or  make  my  mournful  Song  thy  Care  ;■ 

Opprefs'd  with  Doubts,  and  mighty  Woe, 

I'd  ling  the  Man,  that  all  Mankind  ^om' A  know, 

How  brave  he  fought,  how  conquer'd,  and  how  fell_, 

And  in  what  Caufe  affift  me  w^hilft  I  tell. 

Quickly  the  l^cws  was  hither  brought. 

Too  true,  alas  !  that  he  was  dead. 

And  all  our  Expeftations  fled  ; 

But  yet  we  would  not  entertain  the  Thought. 
Between  the  Extreams  of  Hope  and^^^r, 
Confus'd  we  flood,  the  Truth  to  hear. 
Until  'twas  made  at  laft  too  plain. 
Beyond  all  Doubt  the  great  unconquer'd  Man  was  flain. 

Forgive  me,  Hcav'n,  that  impious  Thought, 
At  iiril  I  quellion'd  your  Supream  Decree, 
Love  to  my  King  the  Madnefs  wrought, 
•  And  Grief  fbr  the  World's  Lofs,  the  brave  DUNDEE, 
Oh  !  'fntl  Eitate  of  Things  below, 
"Well  to  our  Coit  your  Emptinefs  we  kno^?. 
Scarce  from  the  Fury  he  had  pafs'd 
O^  a  millaken  fa<^ious  Race^ 
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But  other  Dangers  follow  htm  as  faft. 
And  trace  him  as  he  goes  from  Place  to  Place : 
His  Friends  defert,  his  Foes  purfue. 
Yet  flill  undaunted  he  goes  on  ; 
.  New  Dangers  but  his  Mind  and  Strength  renew. 
So  Brave,  fo  Juft,  and  Good,  was  this  unaltcr'd  Man. 

Tho*  much  o'er-match*d  in  Men  and  Arms, 
His  Caiife  and  Courage  only  beft. 
And  his  Example  far  above  the  reft  : 
Firmly  refolv'd,  he  meets  the  numerous  Foe  f 
But  firft,  with  chearful  Anger  in  his  Face; 
Soldiers  and  Friends,  he  fpoke,  I'm  fure  you  know* 
For  what  Intent,  and  for  whofe  Sake  we  go ; 
And  then  he  bow'd,  and  briefly  told  the  Cafe. 

His  Speech  to  his  Soldiers. 

A  King  entaiPd,  by  long  Defcenty 
Equal  almoft  to  Time  in  its  Extent, 
Rohb'd  of  his  Tyrone,  for  fure  it  muft  be  fo , 
Nor  God  nor  Nature  can. 
Only  prefumptuousM.ZTi, 
Be  guilty  of  fo  black  an  Overthrow, 
What's  worfe,  to  palliate  the  Pretence^      ^ 
"Hnrmlefs  Religion  tea  is  brought,  > 
Falfly  and  indireflly  us'd. 
And  all  her  facred  Myjleries  abus*d. 
Beyond  what  the  dark  Sybils  ever  taught. 
And  can  we  bear,  my  Friends,  this  great  Offence  ? 
Can  we  Hand  idle  by. 

And  fee  our  Mother  robb*d,  at  laft  condemn'd  to  die> 
And  not  endeavour  for  fome  Recompence  ? 
Envy  and  Fraud,  Hypccrify  and  Pride, 
And  bold  Ambition  arm'd  for  Parricide  i 
The  certain  Lofs  of  Liberty  and  Laws, 
And  Ufurpaticn,  an  intolerable  Caufe. 
All  thefe,  and  niore,  have  brought  us  here  ; 
Let  no  Man  doubt,  let  no  Man  fear  ; 
His  Caufe  hjuji,  and  if  he  falls  to  r>ay> 
For  fo  by  Chance  he  may, 
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At  worfl,  his  Name  fhall  wear 
A  large  and  noble  Character ; 
But  his  exalted  Soul  fhall  fly 
The  Boundlefs  Pitch  of  vaft  Eternity, 

He  fpoke  J   his  Soldiers  much  approve ; 
Defpair  and  Fear  quit  ev'ry  Breaft, 
Rage  and  Revenge  tlieir  Place  polTefs'd : 
And  then  with  wondrous  Order  t'wards  the  Foe  they  move^ 
But  who  th'  Amazetnent  and  th'  Affright  can  tell. 
That  on  the  other  Army  fell  ? 
Or  who,  without  A[lomJhment ,  can  fay. 
The  zvond'rous  Things  this  great  Man  did  that  Day  ? 
In  vain  tlieir  routed  Squadron  fly  "^ 

In  vain,  aloud,  for  Help  they  ciy,  >- 

The  Battel's  loft,  and  they  muft  yieldi  or  die,  3 

But,  fee  of  human  Things,  the  brittle  State ! 
The  only  beft,  and  beft  deferving  Man, 
That  fliould  have  breath'd  beyond  the  commsn  Span^ 
The  laft  that  meets  triumphantly  his  Fate  » 
As  he  was  lifting  up  his  Hand, 
To  give  the  finifhing  Command, 
Comes  a  malicious  random  Shot* 
And  ftruck  the  FiSlor  dead  upon  the  Spot. 
Methinks  I  fee  the  wounded  Hero  lie. 
Too  good  to  live^,  artd  yet  too  brave  to  die ; 
I  hear  him  blefs  his  Caufe,   and  more  he  had  to  fay,. 
But,  oh !  the  hafty  Soul  could  make  no  longer  S.tay. 

Unconquerd.  Man,  farewel  ! 
Now  thou  art  gone  to  dwell 
Where  thou  flialt  be  entirely  free 
From  all  the  Curfes  of  Mortality. 
No  anxious  Thoughts  fliall  wreck  thy  Bread, 
No  Faaions  flull  difturb  thy  Relt  ; 
Nor  flialt  thou  be  by  Tyranny  opprefs'd. 
Thy  Learning  and  thy  Parts, 
Thy  Knowledge  in  the  nobleft,  ufeful  Arts, 
Thy  Converfation  and  thy  Wity 
Spoke  thee  for  Earth  unmeet,  for  H^.avn  only  fit. 
Live  bleil  above,  almoft  invok'd  below  j  "> 

Live,  and  accept  this  pious  VoWy  > 

Qur  Captain  once,  our  Guardian  Angel  now,  j» 

Live, 
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Live,  and  enjoy  thofe  great  Rewards  are  due, 

To  thole  who  to  their  Prince  are  Faithful,  Jail,  and  True. 

When  he  had  iinifh'd  his  Poem,  he  inclos*d  it  in  the 
following  Letter  to  Dr.  Griffith ,  and  fent  it  the  next 
Night  to  the  Club,  which  was  then  at  the  CaJiU-Tavern 
in  Fleet-Jireet» 

Dear  Do^or, 

AT  your  Requefl,  I  have  writ  fomething,  which,  if 
you  think  fit,  you  may  call  an  Elegy  upon  the  Vif- 
co\mt  Du 71  dee.  But,  in  Truth,  Sir,  I  am  fo  ill  acquaint- 
ed with  that  Kind  of  Writing,  that  I  could  have  wifii'd 
you  would  have  pitch'd  upon  Ibme  Body  elfe  for  your 
Operator.  As  for  Crambo,  JeroJIick,  Anagra?n,  and  fuch 
Sort  of  Performance,  I  think  my  felf  not  much  bdow 
Tcvy  Name-fake  Durfiy,  or  any  other  of  the  Gentlemen- oi 
that  Order-,  but  for  t]i53  Ekgiack  Way,  I  know  no  more 
ef  it,  with  Refped  to  his  Holinefs  be.it  fpoken,  than  the 
Pope  of  Rome.  I  was  two  Days  at  leaft  hunting  for  a  Pre- 
{edent^  at  lafl  I  fell  in  with  Mr.  Cozdefs  hnitation  of 
Pindar,  whom  I  have  been  fo  impudent  to  attempt  to  mi- 
niick  j  {q  that  if  this  mighty  ProduSlion  fhould  ever  pafs 
into  any  other  Hands,  it  mull  be  dignify'd  with  the  Ti- 
ih  of  a  Fivdarck  Elegy,  in  imiiatioii  cf  Mr.  Cowley. 
But,  Sir,  to  be  a  little  ferious,  I  am  afraid  I  have  not 
treated  tliis  great  Man's  Character  as  he  deferves;  and 
wirhal,  I  am  told,  Mr.  jDrj^^;;  lias  fomething. of  this  Na- 
ture new  upon  the  Stocks,  fo  T  mull  beg  of  you,  upon-, 
thefe  and  other  Vv^eiglity  Conli derations,  that  after  you 
have  re..^.d  over  the  Paper,  you'll  immediately  apply  it  to 
the  proper  Ufe.  Sir,  you  lee  by  this,  how  ready  I  am, 
and  always  flmll  be,  to  obey  your  Commands,  and  to  take 
all  Opportunities  to  approve  my  felf 

Sept,  27.  Tour  moji  chedicnt  Servant, 

1639. 

Tho.  Brown. 

The 


Miscellanies.  43 

THE 

Mourning  Poet,  &c. 

The    P  R  E  F  A  C  E. 

J  Wont  fay  any  ^hing  in  Behalf  of  the  following  Poem»- 
•^  A  Prifon  is  none  of  the  mofl  delightful  Places  for  m 
Miife  to  exert  her  Talent  in ;  and  thoi'gh  Verfe,  in  Re- 
fpeh  of  Profe,  is  a  confined  Sort  of  Writing,  yet  no  Peo^ 
fie  hate  Confine?nent  more  than  Poets. 

^Tis  true,  I  as  little  thought,  a  feza  Tears  ago,  cf  turn^ 
ing  Poet,  as,  with  all  due  Reverence  be  it  f aid,  any  of  the 
mofl  topping  Citizens  about  the  Exchange  do  now ;  but  the 
Cafe  is  altered,  and  for  want  of  employing  7ny  Time  better ^ 
( which  was  none  cfmy  own  Fault )  Iwasforc'd,  and  I  hope 
that  will  jufify  me,  to  employ  it  in  innocent  Rhiming. 

But  let  the  Verfification  be  what  it  tviU,  my  SubjeB- 
and  Dfign,  I  am  fare,  is  virtuous  and  hone  (I.  I  plead 
for  Compaffion  a?id  Pity  to  our  Fellow-Creatures ;  and  fur  e- 
ly  we  f:culd  be  afham'd  of  boafting  our  fehes  made  after 
the  Divine  Likenefs,  if  we  don't  copy  our  Maker  in  what, 
with  Relation  to  our  fehes,  is  the  beft  of  his  Attributes. 

I  will  ?iot  rail  at  thofe  Perfons,  by  whofe  Importunity 
And  Management  the  late  Act  againji  poor  Prifoners  was 
carried,  that  were  but  too  miferable  before ;  only  it  may  be 
worth  their  zvhile  to  ruminate  a  little  upon  the  Apojlle^s 
Words,  Let  him  that  jR:ands,  take  Care  of  Falling.  The 
,  World's  a  hotter-^,  a?id  he  that  preaches  againfl giz'ing  Re- 
lief to  X>:iy,  f7iay  zuajit  it  for  himfeJf  and  Family  to  Morrot&i 
That  ill-conditio7N  Engineer,  zvho  prefented  Phabris  with 
the  Brazen  Bull,  was  the  fir fi  that  handfell^d  it.  And  af- 
ter all.  Why  fjould  mmherlefs  Wretches  fiarvefcr  afeza 
Delinquents  f  If 
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Jf  NumBersJignify  any  Thing  to  gam  a  Caufe,  we  have 
dbove  Sixty  Thou/and  Hands  to  fign  this  Paper.  We  dofft 
pretend  to  Copy  the  Impudence  of  the  Legion  Letter ;  m^ 
*tis  our  Bufinefs  to  Jupplicate,  fiot  hi/ff  Parliaments  \  nay, 
n>en  to  fie  ah  fair  to  the  meanefiof  our  Creditors,  But  tho* 
xoe  are  far  from  imitating  the  Infolence  of  the  late  Legi- 
on, yet  'tis  plain  the  Name  but  too  jujlly  belongs  to  us,  for. 
Heaven  kmws^,  we  are  a  Parcel  of  p&or  unpity'd  Devils, 

The  Mourning  Poet :  Or,  The  unknown  Comforts  of  Im- 
prifonment,  zuritten  in  the  Year  1703,  ajid  calculated 
for  the  Meridian  of  the  three  populous  Vniverftties  of 
the  QueenVBench,  the  Marfhnlfea,  and  the  Fleet; 
but  may  indifferently  ferue  any  Prifon  in  the  Kingdom 
of  Englmd,  Dominion  of  Wales,  or  Tozvn  of  Berwick 
upon  Tweed. 

Since  my  hard  Fate  has  doom'd  me  to  a  Jayl, 
Some  fcoldlng  Mule  diredl  me  how  to  rail : 
And  let  this  Curfe,  by  my  ill  Genius  fent, 
As  'tis  my  Penance,  be  my  Argument. 
The  Scene  of  Life  with  Black  and  White  fpread  o*er. 
Here  fhews  us  Want,  and  there  fuperfluous  Store. 
The  Rich  Man  and  the  Poor  be  then  my  Theme  i 
Having  been  both,  1  bell  can  judge  of  them. 

A  Rich  Man,  what  is  he  ?  Has  he  a  Frame 
Diftinfl  from  others  ?  Or  a  better  Name  I 
Has  he  more  Legs,  more  Arms,  more  Eyes,^moreBi:ain8  ? 
Has  he  lefs  Care,  lefs  Crofies,  or  lefs  Pains  ? 
Can  Riches  keep  the  mortal  Wretch  from  Death  ? 
Or  can  new  Treafures  purchafe  a  new  Breath  ? 
Or  does  He:.ven  fend  its  Love  and  Mercy  more 
To  Mam?no?i's  pampered  Sons,  than  to  the  Poor  ^ 
If  not,  why  fhould  the  Fool  take  fo  much  State, 
Exalt  himfelf  and  others  under-rate? 
*Tis  fenfelefs  Ignorance,  that  fooths  his  Pride, 
And  makes  him  laugh  at  all  the  World  befide. 
But  when  Excefies  bring  on  Gout  or  Stone, 
All  his  vain  Mirth  and  Gayety  are  gone. 
Then  to  make  any  Truce  with  his  Difeafe, 
And  purchafe  the  leafl  Interval  of  Eafe, 

He'd 
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He'd  all  his  ill-got  Alag.izines  refign. 
And  at  Health's  Altir  f  criiice  his  Coin  : 
And  when  he  dies,  for  all  he  looks  To  high. 
He'll  make  as  .vile  a  Skeleton  as  I. 

To  number  out  the  feveral  Sorts  of  Poor, 
Would  be  to  count  the  Billows  on  the  Shore  ; 
My  Mufe  fhall  therefore  all  the  rell  decline. 
And  to  th'  Induftrious  Man  her  felf  confine ; 
Who  with  inceffant  Labour  drives  to  live. 
And  yet  by  cruel  Accidents  can't  thrive.  '7 

To  trace  th'  orig'nal  Fountain  of  his  Woe, 
From  whence  the  Grofs  of  all  his  Ills  do  flow ; 
With  IVar  I  mufi:  begin,  whofe  fatal  Doom 
Ruins  all  Trade  as  well  Abroad  as  Home : 
The  dire  EfFeds  the  Merchant  feels  the  firft, 
And  all  the  other  Trades  by  War  are  curs'd  5 
The  Vintners,  whom  I  own  I  pity  moft. 
Are  daily  in  this  cur  fed  Scramble  loft. 
And  who  can  wonder  that  (o  many  fail. 
When  righteous  Claret  truckles  to  vile  Ale, 
And  Barcelona  ^00^%  to  Belgick  Mild  and  Stale. 
War  (to  whofe  Court  all  leffer  Evils  join ) 
Firft  help'd  to  circumcife  our  current  Coin. 
'Twas  a  line  Harveft,  when  the  Clipping  Race, 
To  the  conniving  Government's  Difgrace, 
Cut  fhort  his  Majefty  within  the  Ring, 
And  dock'd  his  Horfes  Tail  ( God  blefs  the  King : ) 
Then  Goldfmiths,  Scrivners,  and  the  bulky  Tribe 
Of  mony'd  Knaves,  too  numerous  to  defcribe, 
Fatten'd  apace  on  this  unrighteous  Trade, 
And  at  the  Realm's  Expence  large  Fortunes  made  : 
While  the  poor  half-ftarv'd  Slaves,  that  for  them  wrought. 
Within  tlie  fatal  Toil  were  daily  caught : 
And  to  reUeve  them  in  their  fyburn  Qualm, 
Troop'd  off  to  the  dull  Mufick  of  a  Pfalm. 

The  Charge  of  War  out-ballanc'd  foon  our  Trade ; 
A§  this  advanc'd,  that  palpably  decay'd. 
And  as  *twas  ten  Years  War  that  ruin'd  Troy^ 
So  ten  Years  War  did  England's  Wealth  deftroy. 
War !  fatal  W^r !  the  Murderer  of  Trade, 
Occaiion'd  heavy  Taxes  for  its  Aid ; 

u 


I 


46 


Miscellanies, 


It  fet  Mcrcnri\l  Heads  at  work  t*  invent 
Moll  eafy  Ways  to  ferve  the  Government  ! 
NEAL  E  ftarted  firft,  to  raife  a  fpeedy  Sum, 
J  MIL  L 10  N-L  O  TTE  R  T,  let  who  will  come. 
No  Lofs  can  happen,  but  mo  ft  certain  Gain ; 
Sell  Lands  and  Hojffes,  ?ie'er  was  fuch  a  Mnn. 
This  was  a  general  and  inviting  Bait, 
And  did  fo  luckily  relieve  the  State, 
That  the  Groom-Porter  had  encouragement. 
New  fpecious  Schemes  and  Projefts  to  invent. 

Next,  the  old  Tvliids  and  Batch'lors  were  cajoll*d. 
Fourteen /»^r  Cent,  for  Life,  and  well  enroll'd  : 
'They  drew  their  Cafh  from  Commerce  and  from  Trade^ 
And  lavifhly  adventurM  on  this  Aid-, 
Long  may  they  live,  and  Hill,   ( as  now )  be  paid. 
At  the  Heels  of  this,  Snrznzwrjhip  came  in, 
( 'Tis  hard  to  Hop,  tho*  eafy  to  begin ) 
From  Six  per  Cent,  t'  increafe  as  Children  die : 
So  promifmg  a  Fund  who  woifd  not  try  ? 
Thus  e  ger    Parents  paid  their  Money  down. 
To  make  their  Children  Vaflals  to  the  Crown, 
And  with  much  Ceremony  beg  their  own. 

At  lail:,  refolv'd  new  Methods  Hill  t'  explore. 
As  if  we  ne'er  coii'd  drain  the  Nations  Store, 
The  Bank  peept  up,  and  all  before  it  bore  f 
As  Rivers  dutifully  glide  to  pay 
Their  liquid  Tribute  to  their  Parent  Sea. 
Nor  is  it  flrange  :  Av'rice  is  always  wife. 
And  Profit,  fay  the  Learned,  never  lies. 
Infreft  at  twelve  per  Cent,  for  Stock  advanced. 
Stock  to  one  hundred  thirty  Pounds  enhanc'd  i 
So  he  that  had  a  thoufand  Pounds  in  there. 
For  thirteen  hundred  llrait  cou'd  fell  his  Share  ; 
Prodigious  Gain  !  Such  Principal,  fuch  life 
Th'  Exchequer  pays  ;  zvhat  muft  the  Exchequer  lofe  ? 

But  fay,  my  Mufe,  wku  Harm  was  it  to  Trjide, 
If  the  Exchequer  Cent,  per  Cent,  had  paid. 
When  the  Realm's  wants  re:]uire  a  prefent  Aid  ? 
It  made  the  Nation's  Debt  call  for  Supplies, 
J]y  doubting,  both  the  Cufi,ms  and  Excije  5 


•} 


} 


Miscellanies.  4/ 

It  fram*d  the  Capitation  by  Degrees, 
Births,  Burials,  Batchelors,  Lights,  Law)'ejs-Fees, 
.Stock,  Money,  Titles,  empty  Houfes  pay, 
Altho'  the  Tenants  often  ran  away. 

AW  thofe,  and  many  more  Inventions  joinM 
To  pamper  War,  whiik  fickly  Trade  declin'd:  ^ 

Set  up  Stock-jobben  on  the  Nation's  Back, 
Whole  weight  comple^ited  poor  Brita?inia*s  Wreck, 
Thefe  Vermin  being  hatch'd,  the  num'rous  Brood 
Increas'd,  and  fatten  d  on  the  Tradefman's  Blood ; 
If  Tallies  were  deliver'd^on  fome  Aid, 
Stock-jobber  iixM  what  Money  fhou'd  ba  paid. 
The  Legijlators  gave  Encouragement 
•For  Men  to  work,  and  trull  the  Government  5 
But  tho'  a  general  Good  they  thus  defign'd, 
Thofe  rav'nous  Harpies  of  th'  Exchange  combined 
To  fruftrate  all  j  deaf  to  the  Nation's  Cries, 
They  its  beft  Laws  turn'd  into  Merchandize ; 
So  that  poor  Tradefmen,  for  a  hundred  Pound, 
Por  fifty  with  thefe  Rafcals  muft  compound,  ^ 

Or  elfe  to  Goal ;  their  Wants  call  for  Supply, 
And  ready  Calh  at  any  Rate  they  11  buy  : 
Thus  alf  thofe  Millions  given  for  Supplies, 
Thofe  Ca'terpillers  ftill  monopolize  ; 
And  if  we  find  not  out  fome  fpeedy  Way 
To  kill  thefe  Worms  that  on  our  Vitals  prey. 
Commerce,  the  Nation's  Glory  foon  will  fail,  ' 

And  half  our  Traders  periili  in  a  Jayl. 
Oh  !  who  can  bear  to  fee  fo  many  Hands    • 
Lie  idle,,  like  uncultivated  Lands ; 
Devour'd  by  Want,  only  to  gratiry 
Senfelefs  Revenge  and  brutifh  Cruelty  ? 

Rojiie,  whofe  imperial  Sway  the  World  obey'd, 
Juflice  the  Rule  of  all  her  Actions  made  ; 
And  tho*  moft  Nations  dreaded  her  i\Iarms, 
Was  no  \ti^  Famous  for  her  Lav/s  than  Arms. 
Among  the  reft,  this  juftly  claims  a  Place, 
And  let  not  EnglandxK\vik\t  a  Difgrace, 
The  glorious  Emprefs  of  the  V/orld  to  trace. 
The  Debtor  had  one  Parr,  the  Lender  two  ; 
Revenge  had  nothing  j  nothing  vvas  her  Due. 

Credi 
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Credit  with  us  the  whole  Eft\te  doth  feize. 
And  on  the  wretched  Debtor's  Body, preys ; 
Heav'n's  brighteft  Gift,  Compaffion's  out  of  Door ; 
And  he's  a  gracelefs  Reprobate  that's  poor. 

In  France  this  Law  -does  Hill  maintain  a  Sway, 
If  Tradefmen  prove  incapable  to  pay. 
Six  Pcrfons,  of  kno\rn  Truth  and  Probity, 
Make  Inqueft  what  their  w^hole  Eftate  may  be  : 
When  this  k  duly  done,  two  Parts  of  three 
They  to  the  Creditors  allotted  fee  : 
And  then  one  Third  to  Debtor  is  convey*d. 
That  he  may  have  feme  Stock  again  to  trade. 
How  worthy  Praife  are  fuch  good  Ads  as  thefe  ? 
Confidering,  too,  there's  not  a  Penny  Fees. 
Why  fhould  we  then  our  Englijh  Laws  advance. 
And  fcornfully  expofe  the  Laws  of  France  ? 
Since  Subjeds  Fellow-Subjeds  can  deflroy. 
And  rob  us  of  our  boafled  Liberty. 
In  Holland,  if  a  Creditor  thinks  At 
His  Debtor  to  a  Prifon  to  commit. 
At  his  own  Charge  he  mull  maintain  him  there. 
Not  let  him  ftarve,  as  Creditors  do  here. 

A  Prifon  !  Heav'ns,  I  loath  the  hated  Name,    , 
Famine's  Metropolis,  the  Sink  of  Shame, 
A  naufeous  Sepulchre,  whofe  craving  Womb 
Hourly  inters  poor  Mortals  in  its  Tomb ; 
By  ev'ry  Plague  and  ev'ry  111  po/Tell, 
Ev'n  Purgatory  it  felf  to  thee's  a  Jefl  5 
Emblem  of  Hell,  Nurfery  of  Vice, 
Thou  crav/ling  Univerfity  of  Lice  : 
Where  Wretches  numberlefs  to  eafe  their  Pains,. 
With  Smoak  and  Ale  delude  their  penfive  Chains.- 
How  fliall  I  thee  avoid  ?  Or,  with  what  Spell 
Diflblve  th'  Enchantment  of  thy  Magic  Cell  ? 
Ev'n  Fox  himfelf  can't  boaft  fo  many  Martyrs, 
As  yearly  fall  within  thy  wretched  Quarters. 
Money  I've  none,  and  Debts  I  cannot  pay, 
tJnlefs  my  Vermin  wMlfthofe  Debts  defray. 
Not  fcold'ing  Wife,  nor  Inquifition^  worfe  i 
Thou'rt  ev'ry  Mifchief  cramm'd  into  one  Curfe. 


May 
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Miy  we  at  bfl  the  Senate's  Mercy  find. 

And  breathe  (what  Heav'n  beftows  on  all  Mankind ; 

Whit  needy  Clowns  as  well  as  Monarchs  ihare) 

The  common  Benefit  of  wholeibme  Air: 

Then  to  your  Clemency  we'll  Altars  raife. 

And  with  united  Voice  our  Benefadlors  praife. 

So  pray 
^hreefcorce  Thoufcind, 

To  fny  Friend  Mr,  Playford,  on  the  Publication  of  his 
Second  Book  of  Pills, 

FRiend  Harry  to  prove  that  your  Thoughts  wereabfurcfj 
For  iuppofing  1  could  not  be  true  to  my  Word, 
According  to  the  Promife  which  I  made  long  ago. 
At  lail  1  have  fqueez'd  out  a  Couplet  or  two 
In  the  Praife  of" your  Pills ;  and  tho'  my  Verfe  late  is. 
Yet  believe  it's  the  firft  that  I  ever  fent  Gratis, 

By  my  Soul,  IVe  been  us'd  fo  to  Bolus  and  Potion, 
That  I'm  ready  to  fwoon  at  a  Phyfical  Notion ; 
And  if  you  wou'd  lend  me  (that's  give)  a  Jacobus: 
I'm  perfwaded  I  cou'd  not  take  Pill  Ex  Duobus  : 
However,  fince  yom*s  have  no  Turpentine  Flavour, 
Nor  confine  a  Mnn  clofe  to  his  righteous  Beha\dour,  . 
Since  no  bitter  Ingredients  give  Offence  to  my  Palate, 
But  they  pleafe  me  like  Cheefe  which  is  roafted,  or  Sallad, 
I'll  quit  making  Faces  to  write  Pan»gyrick, 
Tho*  I'm  not  half  fo  fit  for't  as  M-  for  Lyrick, 

To  begin  then,  pray  take  it  as  Ihomas  his  Sentence, 
Your  Pills  will  ne'er  bring  one  to  Stool  of  Repentance;. 
But  will  chace  away  Sorrow,  which  will  hang  on  our 

(Brows 
As  a  pretty  young  Girl  does  a  Batchelor's  Vows, 
Who,  at  Sight  of  her  Beauty,  drowns  the  Thoughts  of 

(Mifcarriage, 
An^l  perjur'd,  immediately  fets  up  for  Marriage, 

Tiiey're  a  Cure  for  a  Fav'rite  who  had  handled  his  Serifes, 
And  has  loft  our  Good  Word  by  getting  his  Prince's. 
The  thoughtful  Good  Statefman,  who  fits  a-la-mort, 
Becaufe  he'^s  remov'd  from  Council  and  Court, 

Vol.  IV.  D  At 
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AttheTaileof  yourMed'cine^  lliail  relign  up  his  Grief, 
And  blefs  his  Retirement,  and  blefs  your  F.elief. 

All  Conditions  and  Sexes,  in  Cuuntry.  and  City,-  ^ 
From  thee  wou'd  be  thought  Wile,  to.riie  really  Witty,  ■ 
From  the  Ladv  who  fpeaks  all  her  Words  as  in  Print, 
And  h?.s  Eyes  which  llrike  Fire  like  a  Steel  and  a  Flint. 
To  the  Damfel  whofe  Language  as  coarfe  as  her  Skm,^ 
And  Avho  fain  wou'd  be  dabbling,  but  ilarts  at  the  Sjn, 
And  fhe  flares  at  and  covets  the  Thing  call 'd  a  Man, 
And  file  thinks  fhe  cou'd  do  what  her  Ladyfhip  can  : 
From  the  Prodigal  Cit,  who's  a  fctding  the  Niition, 
To  the  poor  Country  Thrcnicr,who's  as  great  in  his  St.nion. 
From  their  Squirefliips  and  Knighthoods,  and  Lordfnips, 

(and  Graces, 
To  the  Man  of  no  Title,  who  makes  'cm  wry  Faces : 
All  afike  fliall  be  purg'd  by  your  laxative  Verfcs, 
Which  fliall  loofen  their  Tongues  mllead  of  their  Aries, 
As  they  join  in  the  Praifes  of  what  I  commend, 
And  acknowledge  you  theirs,  as  I  own  to  my  Friend. 

l,,Jon,7u,e2S,  1720.  T.BROWN. 

Uj)on  the  Encampment  on  Hounflow  Heath. 

TOO.  long,  by  flowing  Luxury  betray 'd. 
Our  Brittifo  Ifle  was  in  loofc  Slumber  laid ; 
K  Too  long  we  felt  the  Ills  of  fatal  Peace, 
And  idly  languifh'd  in  inglorious  Eafe  ; 
No  manly  Bufmefs  did  our  Thoughts  engage. 
To  purchafe  Fame  on  Europe^  wond'ring  Stage  j 
But  grown  unmindful  of  our  former  Name,  p 

We  all  our  Fathers  Triumphs  did  difclaim,  V 

While  even  Fr/7/?^^itfelf,  withfcorn,  beheld  our  Shame.  3 
The  idle  Spear  hung  up,  the  polifh'd  Shield 
'   Forgot  the  great  Atchievements  of  the  Field  ; 
:  The  genVous  Sword  contraded  filthy  Rufl, 
And  aftivc  Pikes  lay  moul'dring  in  the  Dull. 
.  Shri"ll  Trumpets  fpeak  not  to  the  armed  Throng, 
Our  Inllrumentfi  milearn'd  each  martial  Song, 
While  Guns  and  Bombs  as  ufeful  did  appear, 
As  Laws  and  Learning  in  the  Times  of  War  : 
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Mean-V/hile  our  Neighbour?  ftrove  to  break  tht  Chain, 
And  fought  the  Empire  of  f;\ir  Albiorh  Main, 
Bold  num'rous  Suitors  briskly  did  prepare. 
To  court  the  Nyi'ph  with  all  the   "omp  of  War. 
Nay,  more,  the  Eallern  World  our  Shame  muft  inow. 
And' rifled  Bantam  Englijh  Conduct  fhow. 
While  the  proud  Dutch,  by  potent  Nants  infpir'd. 
Invade  our  Coafts,  and  on  the  Caftles  fir'd : 
Spain,  that  ^vas  much  amaz'd  at  fuch  a  Sight, 
Sufpe6led  noAv  the  Truth  of  Eighty  Eight. 
And  fcarcely  thought  our  Fathers  could  obtain. 
Such  great  and  glorious  Triumphs  over  Spain. 

Thus  v/ere  we  fcorn'd,  and  thus  contemn^  Abroad, 
While  feeds  of  ci\'il  Feuds  at  Home  were  fow'd  j 
Prompted  by  eac}\  bold  Inftrument  of  Hell, 
Dull  Fools,  we  did  for  Confcience  fake  rebel; 
Then  fcnfelefs  Cbmours  all  our  Thoughts  employ'di 
And  TFh'tg  and  T^ory  did  the  Land  divide. 

Biit  now  triumphant  James  the  Scepter  fvvays, 
Th'  adoring  World  our  Rifing  Sun  furveys  : 
He  to  our  Minds  new  Vigour  does  infufe. 
And  furniih  ample  Matter  for  the  Mufe  ; 
He  to  it  felf  our  Wand  does  reftore, 
Extends  its  Limits,  and  confirms  its  Pow'r, 
While  the  Great  Edward's  mighty  Ghoft  is  pleas'J 
To  iee  his  ancient  Kingdom's  Honours  rais'd. 

Behold  how  fhining  in  your  martial  Pride 
Our  Troops  at  Hounjlow  do  your  Courfers  guide; 
See  how  the  well-formed  Phalanx  does  advance. 
Taught  by  Experience,  not  infpir'd  by  Chance  ; 
See  how  the  Colours  wanton  in  the  Air, 
And  Helmets  gliften  formidably  Fair ; 
How  Groves  of  pointed  Spears  do  move  along. 
As  Trees  commanded  t>y  the  ^hracian  Song, 
While  Drums  and  Trumpets  rend  the  lift'ning  Skies, 
^nd  every  Heart  keeps  Meafure  with  the  Noife, 

Surely,  if  Poets  Propliecies  are  true, 
Thefe  Heroes  m\ift  unheard  of  Wonders  do  5 
Either  proud  France,  mull  now  frefh  Vengeance  fe^I, 
And  once  more  groan  beneath  the  Englijh  Steel  *» 

^  E>  2  Or 
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Or  perjur'd  Holland^  fome  revolving  Day, 

For  fam'd  Jmboyna*s  fatal  Slaughters  pay  j 

Or  the  krge  Kingdoms  of  the  pow'rful  Weft, 

Too  much  by   Spanijh  Cruelties  opprcft, 

"With  Englijh  Arts  at  laft,  and  Englijh  Laws  be  bleft 
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Vpan  the  fetting  up  of  the  Statue  of  ^ueen  Elizabeth, 
of  ev2r  bkjfed  Memory,  in  the  Royal  Excliange,  Lon- 
don. 

LE  T  MemmoTt's  Statue  be  no  more  admir'd, 
That  utter'd  Sounds,  by  the  San  beams  infpir'd  ; 
My  Mufe  a  greater  Wonder  does  rehearfe. 
For  Stones  have  here  infus*d  the  lofty   Verfe. 

Oh!  London  y  the  juft  Pride  of  ^//^;V//s  L^e, 
Thit  doft  with  Eafe  and  flowing   plenty  fraile, 
\\Tiorc  powerful  Ships  the  Ocean  do  furvey, 
And  make  both  Indies  to  thee  Tribute  pay, 
Oh !  give  frefh  Honours  to  Eliza's  Name, 
And  view  the  lafting  Trophies  of  her   Fame : 
She  rais'd  thy  Head,   and  all  thy  Wealth  fecurM, 
Which  elfe  proud  Spaniards  Rapine  had  devour'd : 
She  chac'd  thy  Night  of  Ignorance  away, 
,  And  foon  reftor'd  Truth's  incorrupted  Ray. 

Nor  were  her  Ble  flings  to  this  Realm  con  fin  d : 
Stranger?  enjoy'd  the  Virtues  of  her  Mind  : 
Holland t  half  ruin'd  by  the  Pride  oi  Spain, 
By  her  kind  Influence  rais'd  it  felf  again ; 
She  freed  'em  from  the  Tyranny  of  Rotne, 
And  ftppt  the  Tide  of  Heaven's  impending  Doom. 
E'en  France  it  felf,  with  civil  Tumults  ftain'd, 
Invok'd  her  Help,  and  Help  was  ftreight  obtain'd, 
Elfe  the  eurft  League  had  dipt  the  Royal  Crown, 
And  from  his  Greatnefs  thrown  the  Monarch  down.  , 

Who  without  Joy  and  Wonder  can  purvey 
The  glorious  Triumphs  of  that  happy  Day, 
When  mighty  Drake  oppos'd  the  Pow'r  of  Spain, 
And  fought  their  Navy  in  the  BritiA  Main : 
Long  had  proud  Philip  England* s  Fate  confpir'd, 
Urg'd  by  Revenge,  and  with  Ambition  fir'd;- 
Long  had  he  ftrove  by  all  the  Arts  of  Pow'r 
Old  Rome*%  cxpbdcd  Errors  to  rcftore.  Them 
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Then  rev'rcnd  Shrines  were  of  their  Reliques  flrlpt. 

And  coniecrated  Guns  and  Daggers  Ihipt  i 

Each  Banner  was  baptiz'd  m  Holy  Oil, 

And  Vows  were  made  to  recommend  the  Toil; 

The  miter'd  Prelate  of  St.  Peer's  Chair 

Clubb'd  towards  the   W  ork,  and  blell  it  with  a  Prayer. 

Nay,  griping  Prieils  that  never  gave  before. 

Now  plundered  Altars  to  increafe  the  Store. 

Thus  fetting  fortli  from  Lisbo7i%  fatal  Bay, 
Thro*  wond'ring  Waves  the  Navy  cut  its  Way  ; 
The  World,  anjaz'd,  lookt  on  the  curft  Intent, 
And  Fate  now  almoft  doubted  the  Event. 
But  Britain^  Genius,  not  furpriz*d  with  Fear, 
Towards  the  great  Fleet  its  nimble  Courfe  did  ilecr. 
The  roaring  Guns  firft  Complements  did  make. 
At  which  the  frighten*d  Gallies  'gan  to  quake ; 
Soldiers,  like  Mag-pies,  flutter'd  in  the  Air, 
And  ev'iy  Ship  did  in  the  Damage  fhare : 
'Till,  half  confum*d  with  Streams  of  glowing  Fire, 
The  General  thought  it  Prudence  to  retire. 

Thefe  Triumphs  we  to  Great  Eli'z.a  owe. 
Such  Bleffings  her  foft  Influence  did  bellow  v 
Sh'  enrich'd  our  Illand  with  the  Indian  Mine, 
And  firft  reduc'd  Religion,  and  our  Coin: 
O !  may  fhe  live  exalted  in  her  Fame, 
Enjoying  all  the  Glories  of  her  Name ; 
While  Britijh  Fleets  the  Ocean  Ihall  command. 
And  Peace  and  Plenty  crown  our  happy  Land, 
While  true  Religion  does  her  Sway  maintain 
Agalnft  the  Arts  of  Fraud,  and  Cruelties  of  Spain. 

In  Praife  of  the  Bottle.     A  Song. 

I. 

WHat  a  Pox  d*  ye  tell  me  of  the  Papifts  Defign.*     . 
Would  to  God  you'd  leave  talking,  and  drink  off 
*  (your  Wine, 

Away  with  your  Glafs,  Sir,  and  drown  all  Debate  j 
Lets  be  loyally  merry ;  ne'er  think  of  the  State. 
The  King  (Heav'ns  blefs  him)  knows  bell  how  to  rule ; 
And  who  troubles  his  Head  I  think  is  but  a  Fool. 

T>  3  Cojric, 
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11. 

Come,  Sir,  here's  his  Heilth  ;  your  Brimmer  advance. 

We  11  ingrofs  all  the  Claret,  and  leave  none  for  France. 

*Tis  by  this  we  declare  our  Loyal  Intent, 

And  by  our  Caroufmg  the  Cuiloms  augment. 

Would  all  mind  their  Drinking,  and  proper  Vocitiori, 

We  fhould  ha'  none  of  this  Buille  and  Stir  in  the  Nation. 

III. 
Let  the  Hero  of  Poland,  and  Monarch  oi France, 
Strive,  by  Methods  of  Fighting,  their  Crowns  to  advance. 
Let  Chappels,  in  Lime  Street,  be  built,  or  deitroy'd, 
And  the  Teft,  and  the  Oath  of  Supremacy,  void ; 
It  Ihali  ne'er  trouble  me;  I'm  none  of  thofe  Maggots, 
That  have  whimlical  Fancies  of  Smithfield  and  Faggots. 

IV. 
Then  banifh  all  groundlefs  Sufpicions  away  ; 
The  King  knows  to  govern  let  us  learn  to  obey. 
Let  ev'ry  Man  mind  his  Bufmefs  and  Drinking ; 
When  the  Head's  full  of  Wine,  there's  no  Room  left  for 

[Thinking. 
'TIs  nought  but  an  empty  and  whuin/ical  Pate, 
That  makes  Fools  run  giddy  with  Notions  of  State. 

^he  Rover,    A  Sottg. 

I. 

T  Hate  tbe  Dotard,  that  rellrains 

•*•  Himfelf  to  one.     Give  me  the  Spark,    . 

That  ev'ry  fmgle  Doe  difdams. 
But  bravely  chaces  all  the  Park. 

What  Charms  can  one  pretend  ?  She's  f\ir. 
Well  fhap*d,  perhaps,  plays  well,  or  fmgs.    . 

All's  true  ;  but  were  flie  yet  more  rare. 
The  God  of  Love,  you  know,  his  Wings. 

II.  ' 

Beauty's  difpers'd  thro'  all  the  Kind, 
Through  all  the  Univcrfe  docs  move. 

And' 'till  it  be  to  One  confin'd, 
I  think  I've  lawful  Caufe  to  rove.  • 

To  Day  this  Face  delights  my  Eye, 
But  -^then  I'm  ask'd  not  to  give  o'er ; 

Your 


Your  Servant ;  I've  fed  heartily  : 
Surfeits  are  d.uig'roiis.     Not  a  Bit  more. 

Tke  Campaign,     A  Song, 

I. 

MOunt,  my  Boys,  mount ;  let  us  view  the  Cimpaign  ; 
At  lAotinJlow  the  Tents  do  cover  th^  l^lain.  • 
Hark  !  the  Trumpets  found,  the  Troopers  are  hors'd. 
If  you  ftay  longer,  the  Sight  will  be  loH. 
Hark  too  !  the  Hautboys,  the  Grenadiers  come  ; 
Now,  in  the  Rear,  march  the  Foot  with  the  Drums. 
Hfle,  Gentlemen,  Haile,  our  Friends  will  prefent's 
With  a  kind  Bottle,  and  V/ench  in  their  Tents. 
II. 
See  yonder.  Sir,  fee  how  dazling  they  fhew  ? 
Their  Cloaths,  Hats,  and  Arms,  arebrandifhmg  new. 
How  dreadfully  look  the  Bay  nets  advanc'd  f 
Hew  proudly  thofe  Jennets  before  'em  do  prance  \ 
See  how  the  Houfmgs  and  Trappings  do  blaze ! 
How  admiring  Crowds  upon  them  do  gaze  ! 
Whigs  and  old  Rebels  are  dalh'd  at  the  Sight; 
They  curfe  in  their  Hearts,  and  view  'em  with  Spight. 

Now,  now  we  are  there  ;  yon's  the  General's  Tent  j 
/.ll  that  long  Row's  for  the  Queen's  Regiment ; 
Yonder's  the  Sutler's  ;  and  there  the  Smiths  (land. 
With  Anvils,  and  Forges,  all  ready  at  Hand. 
O   Wind  for  and  HounJIozu  !  I  hope  your  Stock's  large, 
You'r  like  to  maintain  an  Infantry  Charge. 
The  Strollers  o'th'  Strand  and  Park  will  come  down, 
And  leave  at  the  Camp  what  they  got  in  the  Town, 

T'he  Libertine,     A  Song, 

I. 

T  Languiih  no  more  at  the  Glance  of  your  Eye  ; 
*  Can  view  you  .^llov'er,  and  ne'er  fetch  a  deep  Sigh  : 
No  more  fliall  your  Voice,  Cyren-like,  charm  my  Heart  ? 
In  vain  you  may  figh,  ufe  in  vain  all  your  Art. 

P  4  *   No, 
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Ko,  Madam,  I*m  free ;  when  I*m  recreant  agai% 
Let  me,  unpity*d,  feel  again  my  old  Pain. 

n. 

I'll  Libertine  turn,  ufe  all  things  in  common  ; 

No  more  than  one  Difh,  be  bound  to  one  Woman ; 

Yet  rU  Hill  love  the  Sex,  but  my  Bottle  before  'em  ; 

ril  ufe  *em  fometimes,  but  I'll  never  adore  *em. 

Go,  Madam,  be  wife :  When  a  Woodcock's  i'th'  Npofe,. 

Be  lure  hold  him  fail,  left,  Kkeme,  hegetsloofe. 

j4  Catch. 

LE  T  the  amorous  Coxcomb  adore  a  fair  Face ; 
An  Hour's  Enjoyment  makes  him  look  like  an  Afs* 
Xet  the  ambitious  Fop  to  Honours  afpire. 
He  burns  with  the  Torment  of  boundlefs  Defire, 
And  let  the  old  Mifer  hoard  up  his  curs'd  Pelf, 
He  enriches  his  Bags,  but  he  bcggers  himfelf. 
The  Lover,  Ambitious,  and  Mifer,  are  Fools  ; 
There's  no  folid  Joy,  but  in  jolly  full  Bowls. 

Match  for  the  Devil.     In  Imitation  of  M.  Ribtkis. 

TITHile  others  idle  Tales  relate, 
^      To  fright  Men  from  the  marry'd  State, 
Do  thou,  my  Mufe,  in  humble  Verfe, 
The  Virtues  of  a  Wife  rehearfe. 

A  Farmer  of  much  Wealth  poffefsM, 
With  Friends  too,  while  they  lafted,  blefs*d. 
Kept  open  Houfe,  and  lov'd  to  feaft 
Thofe  who  deferv'd  and  ^vanted  leaft. 
To  Pleafures  he  prefcrib*d  no  Bounds ; 
He  kept  his  Hunters,  Pick  of  Hounds ; 
Somewhat  lafcivious,  fomewhat  vain. 
Some  Gentleman  hadcrofs'd  the  Strain. 
To  try  all  Joys,  and  Plagues  of  Life, 
He  boldly  took  a  Buxom  Wife. 
Now  frelh  Expences,  frelh  Delights, 
Attend  the  Day,  and  crown  the  Nights, 
His  new  Acquaintance  crowd  the  iloufe  ; 
Some  praife  the  Fare,  but  moll:  the  Spoafe  ; 
Each  ftrove  who  fhould  divert  the  moil, 
But  iliil  'twas  at  the  Husband's  Coft.  tk, 
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Hcf  thoughtlefs,  prais'd  the  expensive  Pleafurc, 

To  pleafe  his  dear  domeflick  Treafurc, 

All  Care  was  fcorn'd,  and  Bus'ncfs  variiQi^d, 

The  prefent  Joys  Thoughts  future  banilh'd : 

And  being  both  of  Yc-irs  but  vernal. 

They  thought  their  Wealth  and  Loves  eternal. 

But  oh  !  how  vain  are  all  Mens  Fancies  ! 
Ill -grounded  Projefts,  mere  Romances. 
What  whims  the  wifeft  entertain  i 
What  ftrange  Delufions  fill  our  Brain  ! 
When  we  are  eager  to  poiTefs, 
We  fmooth  the  Road  to  Happinef*  : 
We  level  Mountains,  empty  Seas,, 
And  Reafon  fierce  Defires  obeys.. 
The  greateft  Danger  we  difpife  ; 
Our  Paffion  i'tts,  and  not  our  Eyes. 

Oar  Pair  now  find,  fome  Seafons  pafl. 
Nor  Wealth,  nor  Love,  would  always  laft> 
Unlefs  improved  with  Application  j 
But  that  in  one  is  out  of  Fafhion-  " 

Gold  indeed  preferves  its  Swav, 
But  Love  '  vv'ho  does  thy  Pow'r  obey  ? 
Ev'n  Women  now  profefs  to  range. 
And  all  their  Pleafure  is  in  Change  ; 
Now  feek  the  prefent  joys  t'  improve. 
Yielding  to  many  that  call  Lova;, 

Artful  new  Lovers  to  engage,  •■  -^  < 

Then  flight  his  Love,  and  fccrn  his  Rage., 
Thus  thefe  behold  what  they  poffefs'd. 
And  wonder  how  they  once  were  blefs'd. . 
Their  Jars  are  thought  on,  and  improv'd  ; 
They  hate  themfelves,  that  once  they  lov*d; 
Thus  laboring  on  in  dirty  Road, 
They  fnarl,  and  curfe  the  heavy  Load.  '.  ..'T  . 

How  happy  were  our  mortal  State, 
Were  Indolence  but  ourvvorft  Fate  ! 
No  fooner  Joys  the  Place  forfake, 
But  racking  Pains  Dominion  take  5 
No  fooner  Love  had  fled  the  Pair, 
When  enter'd  meager  Want  and  Care. 

D  5.  The 
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The  Houfe,  which  had  fiich  vail  Refort, 
When  Riot  feem'd  to  keep  his  Court, 
Is  now  forfoo"^,  a  loaely  Ce]l, 
Where  Siknccy  und'llurb'd,  might  dwell. 
Cle:m  ^''ans  and  Spits  the  Walls  now  grac'd. 
For  Ornament  the  Pewter's  plac*d. 
Bright  Difhes  entertain  the  Eye  ; 
No  Kitchin- Smoke  offends  the  Sky. 
Hogfheads  with  difmal  Sounds  complain'd. 
Both  HogHieads  and  the  Man  were  drain'd. 
His  Landlord,  flern,  his  Rents  demands. 
Stray'd  are  his  Flocks,  unplough'd  his  Lands. 
The  Wife  advifes  Fr'ends  to-  try  \ 
Her?,  fie  was  fure,  would  not  deny. 
A  thoufand  Vows  fhe  had  receiv'd  j 
Each  Vow  repaid,  for  fhc  belie v'd. 

But  oh !  how  foon  did  they  difcover, 
'Tis  Wealth  brings  Friends,  the  Face  a  Lover. 
His  Wants  are  heard  without  Relief; 
Her  Eyes  afford  not  Joy,  nor  Grief. 
His  walled  Fortune  all  affrights ; 
Her  faded  Beauty  none  invites. 

Opprefs'd  with  Want,  to  Woods  he  flies^ 
And  feeks  the  Peace  his  Houfe  denies. 
Roving,  lamenting  his  Conditio-n, 
Fate  kindly  fent  him  a  ^'hyfician. 
His  Habit,  Cane,  and  fcrmal  Face, 
Shew'd  he  was  of  Geneva  Race  : 
But  cloven  Fleet  the  Fielid  deteft. 
And  proved  him  Author  of  the  Se6l.. 
With  Joy  he  fpy'd  the  Wretches  Cares, 
And,  favvning,  thus  he  fpread  his  Snares. 
My  Son !  with  Pity  I  have  {(iQvi 
( Tho'  I've  a  Foe  to  Pity  been ) 
The  fad  Difaftcrs  you  endure. 
That  of  a  Wife  admits  no  Cure. 
I  know  your  Wants,  and  her's  I  guefs  ; 
I  cannot  fwear  I'll  both  redrefs, 
Th'.t  Task,  I  fear,  is  too  uneafy  ; 
But  if  PoffelTions  large  will  pleafe  ye, 
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Behold  this  fpaclous  Tra61  of  Land,       "  • 

All  that  you  (tt's  at  my  Command, 

I'll  give  it  freely  aJl  to-  thee,    -      -' 

If  we,  on  Articles,  agree. 

I  can  perform  it,  I'm  tlie  Devil, 

Nay,  never  Ibrt,  Man,  I'll  be  civil.  w-^^^ 

It  ihall  be  yours   to  plough  and  fow ; 

All  that  above  the  Ground  does  grow. 

What  e'er  it  is,  fhall  he  my  due ;  ' 

The  reil  I  freely  give  to  you. 

Gladly  the  Farmer  does  fubmit. 
For  pinching  Want  hath  taught  him  Wit- 
With  Roots  he -plants  the  fruitful  Soil, 
Which  well  rewarded  all  his  Toil, 
But  to  his  Landlord's  jilted  Share 
A  weedy  Harveil  docs  appear. 

The  Devil,  vext,  new  Cov'nants  makes, 
Next  Year  all  under-Ground  he  takes.  ■ 
Then  Golden  Wheat  the  Land  does  bear. 
And  ufelefs  Roots  are  Safari's  Share. 
The  Fiend  refolv'd  to  fpoil  the  Jeft, 
And  thus  the  Farmer  he  addi  eft. 

Believe  me.  Friend,  thou  art  a  Sharper, 
S^ri:!n  himfelf  has  (^ttgh'C'a -fffrA/7r'; 
I've  feen  thy  Wit,  bitt'now,'  ae  length, 
I  am  refolv'd  to  try  thy  Strength.     ' 
A  fcratching  Match  we*ll  have  together ; 
Look  to  thy  felt,  I'll  claw  thy  Leather. 
If  I  fubmit,  the  Land  is  thine  ; 
If  I  overcome,  thy  Soul  Is  mine. 
Thirk  for  yo\ir  Quiet,  I  conjure  ye  ; 
Should  you  to  Hell,  you  leave  a  Fury, 
Obferve  thofe  Talons,  and  away. 
And  Friday:  next  fliall  be  the  Day. 
A  moderate  Beauty  will  inflame, 
'Till  we  have  feen  a  brighter  Dame, 
Rivers,  with  Wonders,  we  furvey, 
*Till  we  behold  the  boundlefs  Sea%     '' 
So  ev'ry  little  trifling  Care 
•Appears  a  Load  we  cannot' bear. 
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But  if  Tome  horrid  Tortures  feize  us. 
What  late  we  dreaded  now  would  e^fe  us. 

The  wretched  Farmer  homeward  goes. 
And  dreads  his  future  endlefs  Woes. 
His  Cares,   his  Duns  his  Wants,  his  ^yife, 
And  all  the  Banes  of  happy  Life, 
Would  now  afford  him  vail  Content, 
Could  he  th'  unequal  Match  prevent. 
His  prying  Turtle  quickly  gueft 
Some  Care  uncommon  fill'd  his  Bread. 
Husband  and  Wife,  fometimes  relate 
Theu-  Cares  and  Bus'nefs,  tho'  they  hate. 
Nor  always  Nature's  Call  deny, 
And  tho*  both  loath,  yet  both  comply. 
Her  wheedling  Tongue  foon  found  the  Means 
To  make  the  Wretch  difclofe  his   Pains. 
He  tells  the  Combat,    and  the  Laws, 
And   magnifies  his  monft'rous  Paws. 

Pifh  !  Is  this  all  that  plagues  your  Mind  f 
An  eafy  Remedy  I'll  find. 
You  to  your  Wife's  Advice  fubmit. 
And  we'll  the  Devil  h'm^elfor.r  wit. 
Come,  turn  about— —andleave  your  Moans, 
Thefe  Husbands  are  fuch  very  Dronei.    ■ 
He  figh'd,  obey'd,  and  did  his  o^iC ; 
His  Task  performed,  he  went  to  Reft. 

Our  happy  Hours  are  quickly  paft^ 
And  time  to  Mifery  makes  Hafte. 
Soon  Friday  comes,  a  difmal.Day  ! 
When  fuch  a  Gueft  would  Viiits  pay. 
The  Farmer  dreads  the  approaching  Scufile  i 
(The  Thoughts  of  Hell,  the  boldeil  Ruffle) 
But  ftill  his  Wife  keeps  up  her  Spirits ; 
She  knew  her  Safe-guard,  and  its  Merits: 
She  bids  him  hide,  what'er  fhould  fall  on*t. 
While  /he  receiv'd  the  dreadful  Gallant. 
He  foon  obeys  th'   dvent'rous  Dame  j 
The  Husl:and  gone,  the  Devil  came. 
Who  knocks,  im.petuous,  at  the  Gate. 
And  angry  grows,  that  he  Ihoujd,  wait. 
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Again,  for  Entrance,  loud  he  cries, 

Eut  Screams  2nd  Groans  are  the  Replies. 

Love  and  the  Devil  who  can  bind? 

They  ftronger  grow,  the  more  coniin'd  : 

If  they  can  Vpy  the  finallefl  Hole, 

One  takes  the  He^rt,  and  one  the  Soul. 

So  Satan,  vex'd  at  the  Delay, 

Whipp'd  thro'  the  Key -hole  to  liis  Prey ; 

But,  to  his  great  amazement,  found 

Th*  indecent  Wife  fpread  on  the  Ground : 

High  as  the  Wafte  expos'd  and  bare. 

And  with  her  Shrieks  flie  pierc'd  the  Air. 

Why,  hoAV  no\v.  Woman  ?  Whence  this  PaiTion  ? 
This  Pollure,  and  fach  Exclamation  ?^ 

Ah  !  pit^^  Su-,  my  wretched  Cafcr 
And  quickly  fly  this  horrid  Place. 
You,  by  your  grkn  IVIajellick   Air, 
Your  Feet,  your  Cliws,  your  Horn:  declare. 
You  with  my  Husband  come  to  fcratch  ; 
But  thou,  ah!  fhun  th'  unequal  Match  ! 
The  cruel  Moniler  reidy  ftand'?. 
But  hope  not  to  efcipe  his  Hands  : 
His  Nails  are  Scythes,  upon  my  Life, 

And  for  his  Horns,   Sir, I'm  his  Wife. 

This  Morn,  to  try  what  he  could  do. 
On  me  he  would  his  Prowefs  fliew; 
This  Chafm  he  made  with*s  little  Finger; 

Behold,  Sir, Is  it  not  a  Swinger. 

With  that  fhe  threw  her  Legs  afide. 
And  fhew'd  a  Hole  furprifmg  wide. 

Zounds,  quoth  the  DevIIfquite amaz'd. 
When  on  the  deadly  Gulph  he  gaz'd) 
What  do  I  fee  !  whr.t  make?  that  Wound- 
Of  f jch  extent,  and  {o  profound ! 
If  that  Nail  fuch  a  Wound  could  tear, 
U'h.tt  can  the  Force  often  Claws  bear  ! 
*  And  by  the  Stench,  to  (hev/  his  Spight,- . 
With  poifon'd  Weapons  he  would  fight. 
My  Talons  are  not  half  fo  long, 
Nor  is  my  Sulphur  half  fo  ftrong. 
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No,  I'll  fubmit,    fince  my  Lot's  Hell, 
At  ler.ft  ril  in  a  whole  Skin  dwell. 
The  L:\nd  is  his,  but  be  he  bound, 
Since  he  has  m.^de,  to  fill  that  Wound. 
With  that  he  vanifli'd  from  her  Eyes. 
And  fulph'rous  Stench  and  Fumes  arife. 

The  Farmer  haflens  to  the  Place, 
His  great  Dehv^'rer  to  embrace. 
Well  hart  thou  freed  my  tim'rous  Soul-; 
But  \vhat  did  e'er  thy  Po\V'r  controul  ? 
The  fierceft  Rage  it  loon  difarms,' 
Tho*  Hell  it  frights,'  yet  Men  it  charms. 
But  be  it  on  thy  Tomb  engrav'd, 
*Tis  the  firft  Soul  a  Wife  e'er  fav'd. 

T/je  W  H  E  T. 

YVr  I  N  E,  in  the  Morning 
^^  Makes  us  frolick  and  gay 
That  like  Eagles  we  foar 

In  the  Pride  of  the  Day. 
Gouty  Sots  of  the  Night 

Only  find  a  Decay. 
'Tis  the  Sun  ripes  the  Grape, 

And  to  Drinking  gives  Light ', 
We  imiuite  hhn, 

When  by  Noon  we  are  at  Heights 
They  fteaMVine,  who  take  it 

When  he  s  out  of  Sight. 
Boy,  fill  all  the  Gbfles, 

Fill  them  i)p  now  he  Ihines, 
The  higher  he  rifes. 

The  more  he  refines ; 
For  Wine  and  Wit  fall 

As  their  Maker  declines. 

SON  G; 

WH  O  their  Palfions  do  fondly  conceal, 
They  are  Fools  for  their  Pains' J 
'Tis  a  Confidence  gains 
What  a  modell  Intrigue  never  wins. 


Court  briskly  but  once,  and  you'll  prefently  find. 
There's  nothing  than  Womim,  than  Woman  more  kind^ 

II. 
Then,  gently,  good  Madiim,  comply, 

And  feem  not  to  liiy. 

That  you  nether  would  ftay  ; 
If  you  do,  I  fliall  tell  you,  you  lie;  [him  to't. 

For  you  know,  had  not  Ev€  with  her  Charms  brought 
The  old  Man  had  ne'er  tailed,  ne'er  tailed  the  Fruit. 

On%\&rv^o\^andY{Q^V\m,  a7td  the nezaVirfion 
^DavidV  Pjalms. 

YE  Tcoundrel  old  Bards,  and  a  Brace  of  dull  Knaves, 
What,  a  plague,  makes  ye  mutter,  and  talkinyour 

[Graves? 
Sure  ye  drank  in  your  Porridge,  like  a  Couple  of  Sots^ 
And  have  mix'd  the  Spoon-Ment  with  the  Belch  of  the  Pots ; 
Or  the  Worms  had  by  this  Time,  if  they  had  any  Con- 

[fcience, 
Stopp'd  the  Tongues  of  thofe  Fools  who  made  David  ipeak 

[Nonfenfe. 
Te  zvrit€y  and  be  damn*d  t'  ye !  Te  trainck  in  Metre  ! 
•Why,  aBawdy-houfe  Tongue  \\\^  a  Voice  that  is  fweetcr : 
A  White-Fryer  Sinner,  ox?.  Saint  in  Duck-Laney 
A  Crowder's-lVcll  Sonnet,  or  a  Py-Corner  Strain, 
Has  raptuiv  and  Flights,  full  of  Judgment  and  Taking, 
When  compared  t;o  the  Things  ye  call  Pjalms  of  your  ma- 

[king. 
Shame  on  ye,  ye  Coxcombs,  away  with  this  Riot, 
And  rot  on,  like  the  reft,  who  lie  by  ye  in  Quiet ; 
Nor  dare  to  prefume  to  petition  and  fqur.bble. 
When-  there's  none  taiies  your  Part  but  the  ignorant 

[Rabble. 
As  for  Davidf  for  God's  fake,  how  dare  you  to  name  him. 
When  yoijr  wretched  Tranflations  fo   damnably   iliame 
,  [him? 

Poor  Pfalmtft  !  he  frets,  and  he  llorms,  and  he  flares. 
Bemoans  his  Compofures,  and  renoimces  his  Pray'ers ; 
Blufhes  more  at  the  Drefs  which  his  Penitence  hath  on, 
Than  when  told  of  his  Faults  by  the  Prophet  old  Nath.m. 

So 
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So  changed  are  his  Lines,  and  fo  murder'd  each  Sentence, 
Sode'oauch'd  his  God's  Prai/e,  and  fo  lame  his  Repent anet\^ 
That  to  know  the  good  King  by  the  Words  ye  create  him. 
Is  a  Thing  much  more  hard,  than  it  is  to  tranflatc  him. 
Let  me  tell  you,  grave  Dons,  I'll  be  bold  to  aiTurc  ye. 
It  is  well  that  this  Warrior  lies  bur^^'d  in  Jur^j  ; 
Had  he  lain  near  the  Place  which  at  prefent  contoins 
Of  the  two  foiry  Sinners  the  llupid  Remains, 
'Tis  a  Pound  to  a  Penny,  but  his  Afhes  would  fly  on. 
And  handle  your  Skulls  like  the  Bear  and  the  Lion. 

But  for  fear  I  fhould  dwell  on  the  Subjefl  too  long, 
A-nd  the  Dulnefs  I  laugh  at  be  feen  in.  my  Song, 
Left  the  Mufe  fliould  turn  Jade,   and  by  Sympathy  led. 
Take  Part  of  the  Scmdalfh'has  flung  on  the  Dead. 
I'll  no  more  of  your  Canting,  and  Whining,  and  Chim- 

.  [ing. 
Your  EHzaheth  Phrafe,  and  your  Farthingal-W\\mm%t 
Brought  in  Ufe  as  a  Covert  to  Nonfenfe,  I'll  tell  ye. 
As  that  righteous  Queen  s  Drefs  was  to  hide  a  Great  Belly. 

But  tho*  the  loud  Rabble  fliould  never  deny  ye; 
Coniirm'd  in  this  Purpofe,  and  refolv'd  to  Hand  by  ye  ; 
Tho'  ihzpGor  Ones  fliouldmurmer,  and  dote  on  your  Senfe, 
For  want  of  due  Thinking^,  and  for  want  of  the  Pence  ; 
Tho*  the  K\S  PtiriJJj-Ckrks^  with  their  P^Wj  and  their 

\GozvnSt 
R.ead  the  New  Pfalms  with  HumSy    and  with  ha's,  and 

[v^th  Frozvnsy 
*Caufe  the  Levites,  their  Mailers,  by  Chance  arc  afraid 
Innovation  fliould  turn  to  a  Praftice  and  Trade; 
And  by  thofc  Means  the  Gocly-Wife-Acres  be  driven 
From  their  Desks  and  their  Pulpits,  their  Sloth  and  their 

[Heaven; 
Tho'  the  Stationers  flrive,  all  they  can,  to  decry  *em. 
And  Tcck  fwe.-rs  tliat  Thoufands  of  oM  Ones  lie  by 'em: 
Tho'  the  late  Verfion  fails  of  the  Spirit  and  Forc^ 
Of  DAVID'S  Rejoycing,  or  DAVIDS  Remorfe-; 
Yet  I  m  not  fuch  a  Coxcomb,  'fled  o^new  Pfalms  toh^rti 

\pid, 
Orto^iit  lAlE  and  BRAD}  ioxHophnsiXi^Sternbold, 
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A  Tranflation  of  Lefb'a^  Mi  dicit  femper  male.. 
Out  cf  Catullus. 

I. 

"p  Ach  Moment  of  the  Iong-liv"d  Day, 
Lefila  for  me  does  fcLickward  pr^y. 

And  rails  at  me  fincerely  ; 
Yet  I  dare  pawn  my  Life,  my   Eyes, 
My  Soul,  and  all  that  Mortals  prize. 

That  Lefbia  loves  me  dearly. 
II, 
Why  fliou'd  wc  thus  conclude,  youH  fay. 
Faith  *tis  my  own  beloved  Way, 

And  thus  I  hourly  prove  her  : 
Yet  let  me  all  thofe  Curfes  fhare 
That  Heavn  can  give,  or  Man  can  bear. 

If  I  don't  Urangely  love  her. 

A  Song  in  Ridicule  of  a  famous  Muftcian,  tvho  vjas 
caught  ferenading  his  Mijirefs  with  his  Baje-Viil  in 
a  very  frojly  Night. 

TOOK  down,  fair  Garretteer,  beftow 

One  Glance  upon  your-^^Swain, 
Who  Hands  below,  in  Froft  and  Snow, 

And,  fhakiug,  fmgs  in  Pain. 
Thaw,  with  your  Eyes,  the  frozen  Street, 

Or  cool  my  hot  Defire  ; 
I  burn  within,  altho'  my  Feet 
Are  numb  d  for  want  of  Fire. 

Chorus,  the  Viol  leading, 
Thrur?tt  ihrmn,  thri'm,  thrumi 
Comet  cc,?ney  come,  come. 

My  Deareji,  be  net  coy  : 
For  if  you  are,  ( Zit,  za?i,  zounds )  I 
«  Mujly  without  your  Favours,  die. 

Behold  me  from  your  lofty  Tow'r, 

And  to  your  Lover  fliew 
Your  Charms  j  and  when  it's  in  my  Pcw'r, 
•  I'll  be  as  kind  to  you. 

Uitlicr 
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Hither  I  came,  with  joyfal  Speed, 

And  feir'd  no  freezing  Wind  ; 
But  as  the  Snint  at  Troa^  did, 
Have  left  my  Clonk  behind.  . 
Chorus. 
T/jrnm,  ^V. 
My  Dear,  wou'd  you  Init  open  wide 

The  Cafement  with  your  Hand, 
My  FiddJe,  and  mj  k]i  befide, 
Should  be  at  your  Command. 
Could  I  behold  you  in  your  Smock, 

Tho'  Dark,  the  lufcious  View 
Would  then  embolden  me  to  knock, 
i\nd  ask  you  how  you  do. 

Chorus. 
Thrum y  &c. 
Or  would  you  open  but  the  Dopr, 

As  I  have  done  the  Cafe, 
I've  fweeter  Inflruments  in  Store, 

To  play  a  thorough  Bafc. 
But  lince  you're  coy,  I  know  not  what 

To  farther  iing  or  fay  ? 
My  Love,  'tis  true,  is  very  hot. 
Yet  I'm  too  cold  to  ftay. 

Chorus,  asgpingoff, 
Thnnn,  thrum,  thrum,  thrupi^ 
Home,  home,  home,  home, 

I  hate  a  Whore  ihaCs  coy  ; 
But  fince  you  are  ( Zit,  xan,  zounds )  I 
MuJ},  zviihout  your  favours,  die. 

The  Good  Fellozu. 

I. 

WHile  the  pious  grave  Sot  docs  amufe  half  the  Na- 
[tion 
With  impertinent  Scruples,  and  Zeal  out  of  Fafhion  ; 
While  Harangues ,  that  at  Church  made  us  pioufly  fleep, 
'Mongft  Prieft-ridden  Cullies,  fuch  a  Pother  do  keep  ; 
We'll,  with  trufty  Cha?npain,  our  Devotion  refine, 
A"d  fliew  a  good  Confcicuce  by  drinking  our  Wine. 

Let 
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II. 

T.et  the  motlv  dull  Herd  for  Religion  engage  ; 
Lot  'em  urge  the  Difputc  with  v'llc  Chmour  and  Rige  ; 
Let  your  Authors  keep  on  the  dull  Method  of  Writing, 
And  puriue  the  curs'd  Toil  they  lb  much  tr-ke  Del'ght  in ; 
We'll  ne'er  make  Replies,  but  rell  fully  contented, 
Tho'  good  Fellows  and  Drink  ha\'c  been  mirreprelcnted. 

III. 
May  their  muRy  (lifF  Volumes  to  Grrb-flreet  adjourn. 
Or  rot  in  Duck-laHi\  or  in  Coffee-Houie  barn  ; 
May  they  furnifh  no  more  empty  Cits  with  Debate, 
Or  touch  the  Intrigues  and  Arcana  s  of  State. 
AVinc  does  edify  more  than  dull  Canting  of  Vicar  j 
'Tis  our  Freedom  we  owe  to  that  orthodox  Lic[uor. 

I  ne'er  pall  my  Fancy,  or  trouble  my  Brain 

With  the  Chances  and  Fate  that  our  Stars  will  ordain ; 

Let  the  Monarch  of  France  keep  his  Subje6ls  at  Home, 

And  forbid  the  mad  Zealots  abroad  for  to  roam. 

So  he  lets  his  boon  Claret  but  crofs  the  kind  Main, 

We  fhall  never  be  angry,  we  fhall  never  complain, 

V. 
Ne  er  tell  me  of  thofe,  that  witk  fadious  Notion ; 
Infedl  the  wild  Rabble,  and  poilbn  Devotion ; 
That  Mortal  is  guilty  of  a  far  greater  Sin, 
That  prefumes,  with  vile  Stum,  to  debauch  honeil  Wine. 
Such  impious  Wretches  may  Poverty  feize  on, 
'Tis  againft  our  Liege  Bacchus  the  higheft  of  Treafon. 

Commendatory  Verfes  on  the  Author  of  the  Two 
Arthurs,  ^^^7^^  Satire  againft  Wit.  B^ 
fever alHands^  andcolleEledbjMr, Brown. 

Afiort  and  true  Hiftory  of  the  Auther  of  the  Satire  a- 
gainft  Wit.    "^i?y  Col.  Codrington. 

BY  Nature  meant,  by  Want  a  Pedant  made, 
Bl — ;v  at  iirft  profefs^d  the  Whipping  Trade ; 
Grown  fond  of  Buttocks,  he  would  lafli  no  more, 
But  kindly  cur'd  the  Ar— ^  lie  gall'd  before  : 

So 


} 
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So  Quack  rommenc'd  ;  then  fierce  with  Pride,  he  fwore. 
That  Tooth -ach.  Gripe..;,  and  Corns  fhould  he  no  more. 
In  vain  his  Drugs,  as  well  as  Bir-h,   he  ny'd  ; 
His  Boys  grew  Blockhead.^,  and  his  Patieat.-  dy'd. 
Next,  he  tnrn'd  B.ird,  r  nd  m^Hinted  on  a  Cart, 
Whofe  hideous  Ruml.ling  mide  Jpol'ti  iiart ; 
Bur]eil|u'd  the  briveft,   \vi(ei\  Son  '--a  Mars, 
In  Ballad- Rhymes,  and  aII  the  Pomp  of  Farce. 
Still  he  chang'd  Colling-.,  and  at  lerigth  has  hit 
On  Bus'nefs  for  his  matchlefs  Talent  fit, 
To  give  us  Drenclies  for  the  FIv;iieof  Wit. 

Upon  the  Author  of  the  Srtire  againU  Wit. 
Pj  ^tr  Charles  Sidley. 

A  Grave  Phyllcian,  us'd  to  Write  for  Fees^ 
And  fpoil  no  Paper  but  with  Recipe's, 
Is  now  turn  d  Poet,  rails  againll  all  Wit, 
Except  that  little  found  among  the  Great  j 
As  if  he  thought  true  Wit  and  Senfe  were  ty*d 
To  Men  in  Place,  like  Avarice,  or  Pride. 
But,  in  their  Praife,  fo  like  a  Quack  he  talks. 
You'd  fwear  he  wanted  for  his  Chrijimas  Box.  * 

AVith  mangl'd  Names  old  Stories  he  pollutes. 
And  to  the  prefent  Time  paft  Aflions  fuits. 
Amaz'd,  we  find,  in  ev'ry  Page  he  writes. 
Members  of  Parliament  with  Arthur*^  Knights. 
It  is  a  common  Pallime  to  write  ill ; 
And,  Doftor,  with  the  reft,  e'en  take  thy  fill. 
Thy  Satyr's  harmlefs ;  'tis  thy  Profe  that  kills. 
When  thou  prefcrib'fl  thy  Potions  and  thy  Pills. 

^0  that  incomparable  PanegyriJ},  the  Author  of  the 
Satire  upon  Wit.    By  Coll.  Blount. 

Henceforth  no  more  in  thy  Poetick  Rage 
Burlefque  the  God-like  Heroes  of  the  Age  f 
No  more  King  Arthurs  be  with  Labour  writ, 
But  follow  Nature,  andftill  rail  at  Wit: 
For  this  thy  mighty  Genius  was  defign'd  ; 
In  this  thy  Cares  a  due  Swcccfs  may  find. 

Opini- 
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Opinions  we  more  eafily  receive 

From  Guides  that  praftice  by  thofe  Rules  they  give. 

So  Dullnefs  thou  may 'ft  write  into  Efteem  ; 

Thy  great  Example,  as  it  is  thy  Theme. 

Hope  not  to  join  (  hke  G-~~rth^s  immortal  Lays) 

The  keeneft  Satire  with  the  beft  of  Praife. 

Thy  Satires  bite  not,  but,  Yik^JEJop's  Afs, 

Thou  kick'll  the  Darling  whom  thou  wouId'H  carefs. 

Would'il  thou  our  Youth  from  Poetry  affright, 

'Twas  wifely  done,  thy  felf  in  Verfe  to  write. 

So  drunken  Sbves  the  Spartans  did  defign 

Should  fright  their  Children  from  the  Love  of  Wine. 

Go  on,  and  rail  as  thou  haft  done  before ;  "y 

Thus  Lovers  ufe,  when  picqu'd  in  an  Amour,  C 

The  Nymph  they  can't  enjoy,  they  call  a  Whore.  3 

fhe  ^ack  correBed :   Or,  Jdvice  to  the  Knight  of  the 
Ill-favour'd  Mufe. 

By  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of 

LE  T  Bl re  ftill,  in  good  King  Jrthur*&  Vein^ 
To  Fleckno'i  Empire  his  juft  Right  maintain. 
Let  him  his  own  to  common  Senfe  oppofe, 
With  Praife  and  Slander  maul  both  Friends  and  Foes ; 
Let  him  great  Dryden's  awful  Name  prophane, 
And  learned  Garth,  with  envious  Pride,  difdain  ; 
CcdroTfs  bright  Genius  with  vile  Puns  liunpoon. 
And  run  a  Muck  at  all  the  Wits  in  Town ; 
Let  the  Quack  fcribble  any  thing  but  Bills, 
His  Satire  wounds  not,  but  his  Phyfick  kills. 

To  the  merry  Poetajier  at  Sadler's-Hall  in  Cheipfide> 
By  S:r  Samuel  Garth. 

UNweildy  Pedant,  let  thy  awkward  Mufe 
Witii  Cenfures  praife,  with  Flatteries  abufe. 
To  lafh,  and  not  be  felt,  in  thee's  an  Art ; 
Thou  ne'er  mad'ft  any,  but  thy  School-Boys,  fmart. 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  fcribble  not  agen  ; 
Thou'rt  faftiron'd  for  a  Flail,  and  not  a  Pen 
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If  £ /s  immortal  U'it  thou  would'lt  decry. 

Pretend  'tis  he  that  writ  thy  Poetry. 

Thy  feeble  Satire  ne'er  crji  do  him  Wrong  j 

Thy  Poems  and  thy  Patients  li\'e  not  long. 

j1?i  equal  Mutch  ;  Or,  A  drnzcn  Battle. 
By  Coll.     Cordrinoton. 


A 


Monument  of  Dulhiefs  to  erecl, 

B y  iliould  write,  and  Bl- re  ihonld  correcl, 

Like  which  no  other  Piece  can  e'er  lie  wrought. 
For  Decency  o^  Stile,  and  Life  of  Thought ; 
But  that  where  B-^-^-y  fiiail  in  Judgment  fit, 
Top::re  £xcrefce'icie5  irom  Bl ;r's  Wit.  ■ 

To  ths  Mirror  of  Britifli  Kntohthood,  ^hs  worthy  Author 
of  the'  Satire  Pg  '.inft  Wit : '  Occajion'd  by  the  Hemijlicky 
Page  8.     By  Sir  Richard  Steel. 

ITeavns  guard  poor  A — — ;/. 

MU  S  T  I  then  paffive  ftand  .?  And  can  I  hear 
The  Man  I  love  abus'd,  and  yet  forbear  ? 
Yet  muft  I  thank  thy  Favour  to  my  Friend, 
*Twas  {omd  Remorle  thou  did'ii:  not  him  commend. 
Thou  dolt  not  all  my  Indignation  raifc  ; 
For  I  prefer  thy  Pity  to  thy  Praife. 
Iri.  vain  thou  would'll  thy  Name,  dull  Pedant,  hide ; 
There's  not  a  Line  but  fmells  of  thy  Cheapjide. 
Jf  Cccfar's  Bounty  for  your  Tralli  you  ve  fliar'd, 
You're  not  the  firft  A  flaffinc  he  has  fpar'd. 
His  Mercy,  not  liis  juftice,  made  thee  Knight, 
"Wh'ch  P — rt — r  may  demand  with  equal  Right* 

Well  may 'It  thou  think  an  ufelefs  Talent  Wit; 
Thou,  who  without  it,  haft  three  Poems  writ : 
Impenetrably  dull,  fecure  thou'rt  found, 
And  can'fi  receive  no  more  than  give  a  Wound  : 
Then,  fcorn'd  by  all,  to  feme  dark  Corner  fly, 
'And  in  Lethargick  Trance  expiring  lie, 
'Till  thou  from  injur'd  G^-^rth  thy  Curi  receive. 
And  ^— —/■  (inly  Abfoliition  give. 


T» 
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To  the  Cheapiidc  Kt.  on  his  Satire  againft  Wit. 
By  Mr.  William  Burmby. 

SOme  fcribbling  Fops  fo  little  value  Fsme, 
1  he-/  Sometimes  hit,  becaufe  tliey  never  aim. 
But  thou  tor  EiTing  lull  a  certain  Rule, 
And,  oiming,  art  i!\viohbly  dull. 
Thy  muddy  Stre  ro  no  lucid  Drcp  fujprliej. 
But  Puns  like  Bubbles  on  the  Snrf/cc  rife. 
All  that  for  Wit  you  could,  you've  binvl' >  done '; 
You  cannot  write,  but  c;^n  be  writ  upon. 
And  a  like  Fate  does  either  Side  befit. 
Immortal  Dullnefs,  or  iir.mortsl  Wit. 
In  JLiil  Extreams  an  equal  Merit  Ijes,     ^  "^ 

And  B—k  and  G — rth  with  thee  muft  fhare  the  Prize, "C 
Since  thou  can'Il  fmk  as  much  as  they  can  rife.  3 

To  the  in^cfdiigable  Rhifner,     By  Dr,  Smith. 

O!  S—rs.  7—t,  D—etf,  M—gue,  ' 
G—y,  S-^lcI,  C—p,  P—ke,  V-^n,  you. 
Who  fuffer  Bl-^re to  infult  your  Tafle, 
And  tamely  hear  him  bluiler  in  Bomball, 
Bid  him,  before  he  dare  to  write  agen, 
P.efign  his  cvn,  and  take  fome  other  Pen. 
D — n  iliall  Numbers,  C — ve  Wit  infpire,  .  ^  ■ 
Dr—ke  niceft  Rules,  but  B — /<?  and  Codron  Fire. 
Then  G^—rth  Iliall  teach  him,  and  his  v^-itlefs  Tribe, 
Firll  to  write  Senfe,  and  after  to  prefcribe.  ■. 
The  unlearn'd  Pedant  thus  may  pleafe  the  To\mi, 
But  his  own  naufeous  Trafh  \vill  ne*er  go  down  ; 
For  nought  can  equal  what  the  Bard  has  writ. 
But  R—j^'^  Schobrfhip,  and  G — n's  Wit. 

J  m'odefi  Requeft  to  the  Poetical  Knight. 
*  By  Co/,     Codringtbn. 

Since  B-'}'s  Nonfehfe.to  out-do  yon  ftrive, 
V^.iii  to  be  thought  the  dullelt  Wretch  alive, 
Andfuch  inimitable  Strains  have -writ. 
That  the  moH  famous  Blockheads' mull Tubmit^ 

Long 
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Long  may  you  reign  and  long  unenvy'd  live^ 
And  none  invade  your  great  Prcro,o;;uive.  - 
But,  in  Return,  your  Poetry  give  o'er. 
And  perfecute  poor  'Joh  and  us  no  more, 

Whokfome  Advice  to  a  City  Knight,  over -run  with  Rhtmts 
and  Hypocrify  :  Occnfiond  by  his  Satyr  againft  Wit. 
5y  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Angleiea. 

WE  bid  thee  not  give  o'er  the  Killing-Trade  : 
Whilil  Fees  come  in,  'tis  fruitlefs  to  diU'wade. 
Religion  is  a   Trick  youVc  pra6lis'd  long, 
To  bring  in  Pence,  and  gull  the  gaping  Throng. 
But  all  thy  Patients  now  perceive  thy  Aim, 
They  find  thy  Morals  and  thy  Skill  the  fame. 
Then,  if  thou  would  il  thy    Ignorance  redrels, 
Prithee,  mind  Phyfick  more,  and  Rhiming  lefs. 

■Jtf  a  thrice  tllvflrious  ^lark.  Pedant,  and  Bard,  on  his 
incomparable  Poem,  caWd,  A  Satire  againft  Wit. 
By  the  Right  Honourable  the  Count efs  of  Sandwich. 

THou  Fund  of  Nonfenfe,  was  it  not  enough, 
That  Cits  and  pious  Ladies  lik'd  thy  Stuff, 
I'hat,  as  thou  copy'dft  Virgil,  all  might  fee 
Judicious  Bell-men  imitated  thee  : 
That  to  thy  Cadence  Sextons  fet  their  Chimes, 
And  Nurfes,  skimming  Poflcts,  humm'd  thy  Rhimcs, 
But  thou  muft  need  fall  foul  on  Men  of  Senfe, 
With  Dulnefs  equal  to  thy  Impudence. 
Are  D—n,  C—dr—n,  G—th,  V—h,  B—le. 
Thofe  Names  of  Wonder,  that  adorn  our  Ifle, 
Fit  Subjefts  for  thy  vile  pedantick  Pen  ? 
Hence,  fawcy  Ufher,  to  thy  Desk  again. 
Conilrue  Dutch  Notes,  and  pore  upon  Boys  A— cs. 
But,   prithee,  write  no  more  heroick  F.irces. 
Teach  blooming  Blockheads,  by  thy  o^vn  try'd  Rules, 
To  give  us  Demonftration  that  they're  Fools. 

Let  *em,  by  N 's  Sermon  Stilc  refine 

Their   EngUJh  Profc,  their  Poetry  by  thine ; 
Let  W—Jl — y's  Rliimes  their  Emulation  raifc. 
And  Ar — tvk — r  inilrud  'em  how  to  praife. 

That, 
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That,  when  all  Ages  in  this  Trath  agree. 
They're  finifh'd  Bunces,  they  may  rival  thee ; 
Thou  only  ftrain  to  miglity  William^  Sword  \ 

Old  Janrny  never  knighted  fuch  a  T d. 

For  the  moft  naufeous  Mixture  God  can  make. 
Is  a  dull  Pedant,  and  a  bufy  Quack. 

To  Sir  R Bl re,  o?i  the  two   Arthurs  being 

cotidemn'd  to  be  hang' J, 

ONce  more  take  Pen  in  Hand,  oblequioas  Knight,  "^ 
For  here's  a  Theme  thou  canft  not  under-write,  ^ 
Un'efs  the  Devil  owes  thy  Alufe  a  Spite.  }> 

To  Prince  and  King  thy  Dulnefs  Life  did  give  ; 
Let  then  thefe  Arthurs  too  in  Dogg'rel  Hve. 

A  T:  A  L  E.     By  Cell.  Codrington. 

POems  and  Profe  of  diff Vent  Force  lay  Claim, 
With  the  fame  Confidence,  to  7?///ysName5 
And  fhallow  Criticks  vrere  content  to  fay, 
Profe  was  his  Bus  nefs.  Poetry  his  Play. 
Thus  GAfar  thought,  thus  Brutus,  and  the  rell. 
Who  knew  the  Man,  and  knew  his  Talent  bell. 

Maurus  arofe,  fworn  Foe  to  Healtli  and  Wit, 
Who  FoJlo  Bills,  and  Folk  Ballads  writ; 
Who  bufd'd  much  for  Bread  and  for  Renown. 
By  Lies  and  Poifon  fcatter'd  thro'  the  Town. 
To  Ro??i.vi:  Wives  with  Veneration  known. 
For  Rof/ian  Wives  were  very  like  our  own.  , 

And  Husbands  then  we  find,  in  Lnt'in  Song, 
Would  love  too  little,  and  ^vould  live  too  long, 
TuUy,  fays  he,  'tis  plain  to  Friends  and  Foes, 
Writes  his  own  Verfe,  but  borrov.'s  all  his  Profe. 
He  fcarlefs  was,  becaufe  he  was  not  brave  j 
A  noble  Roman  would  not  be.tt  a  Slave 
Th«  Conful  fmiling,  faid,  Judicious  Friend, 
Thy  fhinin^'  Genius  fiiali  thy  Works  defend. 
Inimitable  Stroiies  defend  thy  Fame ;  .  , 

Thy  Beauties  and  thy  Force  are  Hill  the  fame: 

\q\.  IY.  E  And 
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And  I  miifl  yield  with  the  confenting  Town, 
Thy  Ballads  and  thy  Bills  are  all  thy  own. 

Upon  the  ChnraBer  of  Codron,  as  *tis  drawn  by  the 
bunglifig  Knight,  in  hii  Satifc  againll  Wit.  By  ColL 
Codrin2;ton. 


;ht,  \ 


HO  W  kind  is  Malice,  manag'd  by  a  Sot, 
Where  no Defigndirefts  the  Embrpl^Vovir 
And  Praife  and  Satire  ftumble  out  by  Lot. 
The  mortal  ThruH,  to  Codro?fs  Heart  delign'd, 
Proves  a  foft  wanton  Touch  to  ch.irm  his  Mind. 
Can  M — ?it — gue  or  D — rf — /  higher  foar  ? 
Or  can  immortrl  ^h^-ff—'ld  wifh  for  more  ? 
Brightnefs,  Force,  Jullice,  Delicacy,  Enfe, 
Muft  form  tint  Wit  that  <z:..xi  the  Ladies  pleafe. 
Ko  falfe  afFefted  Rules  debauch  their  Taile,  -> 

No  fruitlefs  Toils  their  gen'rous  Spirits  ^va{le,  V 

Which  wear  a  Wit  into  a  Dunce  at  lift.  3 

No  Lumber  Learning  gives  an  av/k^vard  Pride, 
Falfe  Maxims  cramp  not,  nor  falfe  Lights  mifguide. 
Voiture  and  iff — !Jh  their  eafy  Hours  employ, 
Voii'ure  and  W—lJh,  oft  re  id,  will  never  cloy. 
With  Care  they  guard  the  Mufick  and  their  Stile, 
They  fly  from  B — Ij,  and  converfe  v/ith  B — le : 
They  ileal  no  Terms,  no  Notions  from  the  Schools, 
The  Pedant's  Pleafare,  and  the  Pride  of  Fools  ,• 
With  native  Charms  their  matchlefs  Thoughts  furprixe. 
Soft  as  their  Souls,  and  beauteous  as  their  Eyes : 
Gay  as  the  Light,  and  unconfin*d  as  Air» 
Chaft  and  fublhne,  all  worthy  of  the  Fair.   . 
How  then  can  a  rough  artlefs  Indian  Wit 
The  faultlcfs  Palates  of  the  Ladies  fit  ? 
Codron  will  never  ftand  fo  nice  a  Tell, 
Nor  is*t  with  Praife  fair  Mouths  oblige  him  bell. 
Let  others  make  a  vain  Parade  of  Parts, 
Whilll  Codron  aims  not  at  Applaufe,  but  Hearts. 
Secure  him  thofe,  and  thou  flialt  name  the  reft ; 
"f  hy  fpite  ihall  chufe  the  WorH,  thy  Tafte  the  Befl. 

He 
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He  will  his  Health  to  Mirmilh  Care  refign,  ^ 

He  will  with  Buxtorf  and  with  B /y  fliiiie,  5- 

And  be  a  Wit  in  any  Way  but  thine.  j> 

Jn  Epigram  en  Job,  traversed  by  the  City  Bard.     By 
Col.  Codiington. 

POOR  Job  loft  all  the  Comforts  of  his  Life, 
And  hardly  favM  a  Potfherd  and  a  Wife  : 
Yet  Job  bleil  God,  and  Job  again  was  bleft, 
His  Virtue  was  effay  d,  and  bore  the  Tell. 
But  Lid  Heav'n's  Wrath  pour'd  out  its  fierce!!:  V:al> 
Had  he  been  then  burlefqu'd,  without  Denial, 
The  patient  Man  had  yielded  to  that  Trial. 
Mis  pious  Spoufc,  with  Bl — re  on  her  Side, 
iVluft  have  prevail'd,  and  Job  had  curft,  and  dy'd. 

To  the  Adz-enturous  Knight  of  Cheaplide,  upon  his  Satire 

againft  Wit. 

By  Mr,  Manning. 

TXT'Hat  Frenzy  has  poiTefs'd  thy  de:^p*rAte  Brain, 

To  rail  at  Wit  in  this  unhallow'd  Strain  ? 
Reproach  of  thy  ow^n  Kind!  to  fluider  Senfe, 
The  nobleft  Gift  beftow'd  by  Providence  I 
Was  it  Pv.evenge  provok'd  thee  thus  to  write, 
Becaufe  thou'rt  curll  to  fuch  a  Dearth  of  Wit  ? 
Or  was  it  e^.ger  Faffions  for  a  Name, 
To  be  inroll  d  among  the  Foob  of  Fame  ? 
Like  him,  who  rather  than  he'd  liv^  obfcure. 
Would  fire  a  Church  to  make  his  Name  fecurc? 
Or  was  it  thy  Defpair  at  length  to  find 
Thy  Loads  of  Chaff  the  Sport  of  eveiy  Wind? 
To  fee  thy  hafty  Mufe,  that  loves  to  roam., 
Promife  fuch  Journeys,  but  comes  founder'd  Home  ? 
Juft  Fate  of  Sots,  w^ho  think  in  their  vain  Breaft, 
Their  Coffee-Rhimes  fhall  fund  the  publick  Tell : 
Seiz'd  v/ith  prolifick  Dalnefs,   'tis  thy  Curfe 
To  write  ftill  on,  and  ftill  too  for  the  Worfe. 
Who  hat^s  not  Wef—y,  may  thy  Works  elleemj 
Both  alike  able  to  difgrace  their  Theme. 
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But  thon,  thro'  wild  Conceit,  afpiring  ftill, 
Claim  ft,  in  thy  Ravings,  EfcuIapmnSViW. 
Quack  thou  art  fure  in  both,  and  curs'd  is  he. 
Who  guided  by  his  adverfe.  Stars  to  thcc, 
Employs  thy  deadly  Potions  to  recliim 
Kis  feeble  Health,  thy  Pen  to  fpread  his  Fame. 

To  the  canting  Author  of  the  Satire  againfl  Vv  it.      By 
— — — Mildmay,  Ejq. 

TH  E  Preacher,  M.aurus  crie?,  All  Wit  is  Vain, 
Unlefs  tis  like  his  Godlinefs,  for  Gain. 
Of  moft  vain  Things  he  may  the  Folly  own ; 
But  Wit's  a  Vanity  he  has  not  known. 

Friendly  Advice  to  Dr.  Bl .  By  the  Rt.  Hon. 

the  Lord 

KNighthood  to  Heroes  only  once  was  due, 
Now's  the  Reward  of  llupid  Praife  in  you. 
"Why  fhould  a  Quack  be  dubb'd,  unlefs  it  be 
That  Poisoning  is  an  aft  of  Chivalry  ? 
Thus  we  muft  ovv-n,  you  have  your  Thoufands  fl.iin 
W'ith  direful  Strokes  of  your  refiftlefs  Pen, 
By  whipping  Boys  your  Cruelty  began, 
iVnd  grew,  by  bolder  Steps,  to  killing  Man. 
Juft  the  Reverfe  of  Dionyfms  Fate, 
Who  fell  to  flogging  Bums,  from  murd'ring  the  State. 
For  both  thefe  Trades  your  Genius  fir  unfit. 
At  length  with  fawcy  Pride  afpircs  to  Wit, 
Which  by  pretending  to,  you  more  difgrace. 
Than  toafting  Beaus  our  ancient  Britijh  Race. 
I'th'  Mountebank  the  Afs  had  laid  conceal'd. 
But  his  loud  Braying  has  the  Brute  reveal'd. 
Such  vile  Keroicks,  fuch  imhallow'd  Strains, 
Were  never  fpawn'd  before  from  Irijh  Brains  ; 
Nor  drowfy  Mum,  nor  dozing  Vfquebaugh^ 
Cou'd  e'er  fuggeft  fuch  Lines  to  Sr.  John.Dax. 
You  weakly  skirmifh  with  the  Sins  o'th'  Age. 
/ndare  the  arrant  Scavenger  o'th*  Stage. 
Why  Virtue  makes  no  Progrefs  now,  is  pbin, 
Becaufe  fuch  Knights  as  you  itsCaufe  maintain, 
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If  you'd  a  Friend  to  Seafe  and  Virtue  be. 
And  to  Mankind,  for  once  be   rul'd  by  me 
Leive  Moralizing,  Drug.^,  and  Poetry. 


To  Dr.   Garth,  o?i  the  fourth   Edition  of  his  incompara- 
ble Poc?n,  The  Difpenfary  j  occafion  d  by  fome  Lines  in 
the  Satire  againii  Wit.     By  Dr.  James  Drake. 

Bold  thy  Attempts,  in  thefs  hard  Terms,  to  raile 
In  our  unfriendly  Clime  the  tender  Bays, 
While  Nothern  Blails  drive  from  the  neighb'ring  Flood, 
And  nip  the  fprmging  Lawrel  in  the  Bud. 
On  fuch  ble.ik  Paths  our  prefent  Poets  tread. 
The  very  Garland  withers  on  each  Head. 
In  vain  the  Criticks  flrive  to  purge  the  Soil, 
Fertile  in  Weeds,  it  mocks  their  bufy  Toil: 
Spontaneous  Crops  oljobi  and  Authurs  rife, 
Whofe  tow'ring  Nonfenfe  braves  the  very  Skies. 
Like   Paper-Kites  the  empty  Volums  fly. 
And  by  mere  Force  of  Wind  are  rais'd  on  high. 

While  we  did  thefe  with  llupid  Patience  fpare, 
And  from  Apollo's  Plants  withdraw  our  Care, 
The  Mufes  Garden  did  fmall  Prcduft  yield. 
But  Hemp  and  Hemlock  over-run  the  field : 
'Tis  skilful  Garth i  with  falutary  Hand, 
Taught  us  to  weed  and  cure  poetick  Land; 
Grubb'd  up  the  Brakes  and  Thiftles  which  he  foun-i. 
And  fow'd  with  Verfe  and  Wit  the  facred  Ground, 
But  no\v  the  Riches  of  that  Soil  appear,    . 
Which  four  fair  Harvells yields  in  h.lf a  Year. 

No  more  let  Criticks  of  the  Wan:  complain 
Of  Mantuan  Verfe,  or  the  Meonian  Strain  ,• 
Above  them  Garth  does  on  their  Shoulders  rife. 
And  what  our  Language  wants  his  Wit  fupplies  ; 
Fr.m'd  Poets  after  him  ihall  fl:rain  their  Throats, 
And  unfledg'd  Mufes  chirp  their  Infant  Notes. 

Yes,  Garth,  thy  Enemies  confefs  thy  Store  ; 
They  buril  v/ith  Envy,  yet  they  long  for  more  r 
Ev'n  we,  thy  Friends,  in  Doubt  thy  kindnefs  call. 
To  fee  thy  Stock  fo  large,  and  GiftVo  fmall. 
But  Jevw-els  inifmall  Cabinets  are  1  ad, 
And  richeil  Wines  in  little  Casks  convey 'd. 

E  3  Let 
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Let  lumpifti  Bl re  his  dull  Hackney  freight 

And  break  his  Back  with  heavy  Folio's  Weighty 
His  Pegafus  is  of  the  Flanders  Breed, 
And  limb'd  for  Draught,  or  Burden,  not  for  Speed 
W"th  Cart-horfe  Trot,  4ie  fweats  beneath  the  Pack 
Of  Rhiraing  Prcfe  and  Knighthood  on  his  Back. 
Made  for  a  Drudge,  e*en  let  him  beat  the  Road, 
And  tug  of  fenfelefs  Re^'.ms  th'  heroick  Load  ; 
'Till,  over-ftrain'd,  the  Jade  is  fet,  and  tires. 
And,  linking  in  the  Mud,  with  Groans  expires. 

Then  Bl re  fhall  (Ms  Favour  owe  to  thee, 

That  thou  perpetuat'ft  his  Memory. 
Bavis  and  Mevius  fo  their  Works  furvlve. 
And  in  one  fmgle  Line  of  FirgiTs  live. 

^0  a  Famous  DoBor  and  Poet  at  Sadlers-Hall. 

T  F  Wit  (as  we  are  told)  be  a  Difeafe, 
•*   And  if  Phyficians  cure  by  Contraries, 
Bl re  alone  the  healing  Secret  knows, 

'Tis  fro^^i.  M,  Pen  the-  cjr.tnd  Elixir  flows. 
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Who  with  more  Eafe  can  cure,   than  C\'h  kill. 

By  a  Gentleman  whom  Dr,  C — ^Ib — ch  had  cur*d  of  the 
Gout, 

HO  W  durll  thy  railing  Mufe,  vain  Wretch,  pretend 
In  bafe  Lampoons  thus  to  abufe  my  Friend! 
Wh^fe  facred  Art  has  free'd  me  from  my  Pains, 
And  broke  a  haughty  Tyrant's  ilubborn  Chains  ? 
Keep  off,  for  if  thou  com '11  within  my  Clutches, 
ni  balle  thy  Kn'ghthood  with  my  quondam  Crutches. 
The  gen'rous  Wine  that  does  my  Sorrows  drown. 
The  charming  Cdi,lia  that  my  Nights  does  crown, 
The  manly  Pleafures  of  the  fporting  Fields, 
The  gay  Delights  the  pompous  Drama  yields; 
All  this,    and  more,  to  his  great  Skill  I  owe; 
Such  Bleffings  can  thy  boafled  Helps  beflow  I 

The 
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The  SnufF  of  Life,  perhaps  thy  feeble  Art 
May  fondly  lengthen  to  thy  Patients  Smart ; 
But  Health  no  more  'tis  in  thy  Power  to  give. 
Than  thy  dull  Miife  can  make' her  Heroes  live. 

Ev'n  War  and  Plague  of  killing  to  arraign 
In  thee,  is  moil  nonfeniical  and  vain : 
Thee,  who  a  branded  Killer  art  declar'd 
Jn  both  Capacities  of  Quack  and  Bard. 
Whatever  Sots  to  thy  Prefcriptions  fly. 
For  their  vain  Confidence,  are  fure  to  die  ; 
And  whate'er  Argument  thy  Mufe  employs. 
Her  awkard,  flupid  Management  deftroys. 
Death  with  fure  Steps  thy  Dofes  ftill  attends. 
And  Death  too  follows  whom  thy  Mufe  commends. 
What  can  efcape  thy  all-dellroying  Quill, 
When  ev'n  thy  Cordials  and  thy  Praifes  kill  ? 
Thy  Mother,  fure,  \vhen  in  Defpair  and  Pain 
She  brought  thee  forth,  thought  of  the  Murd'rer  Caifi* 

Tq  that  mofi  incomparable  Bard  and  Quack,    th  Author 
cfthe  Satire  againft  Wit. 

By  Tho'  Creeck,  Efq. 


Either  thy  Rhimej  or  Cl}'ittrs  to  difcUiui. 
Both  are  too  much  one  -eebre  Brain  to  rack  j 
Befides,  the  Bard  will  foon  undo  the  Quack, 
Such  Shoals  of  Readers  thy  damn'd  Fuftian  kilis, 
Thoul't  fcarce  leave  one  alive  to  take  thy  Pills. 


\ 


A  Merry   Ballad  on  the  City  Bard,     By  the  Hosl 
JRichard  Norton,  E/g ; 

To  a  neza  Playhoufe  Tune, 
T  N  London  City,  near  Cheapfide, 
•'■  A  wond'rous  ^ard  does  dwell, 
Whofe  Epicks  (if  they're  not  bely'dj 

Do  Virgil's  far  excel. 
A  fprightly  Wit  and  Perfon  join'dj     . 

Both  Poet  and  Phyfician  j 
Artiil:  as  famous  in  his  Kind, 
For  ought  I  know,  as  Titian. 
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In  Coffee-Koufes  purefl  Air 

His  foggy  Lines  he  writes. 
In  Fields  of  Dull  and  Spittle,  there 

This  Britifi  Hero  fights. 
By  fudden  Motion  then  o'erta'en. 

The  Privy-houfe  he  chufes  j 
Great  are  his  Thoughts,  and  great  his  Pain, 

And  yet  no  Time  he  lofes. 
Grip'd  in  his  Guts  and  Mufe,  he  there  indites. 
And  praifes  Arthur  moft,  when  molt  he  Ih 

Henrico  Higdcn,  Arm. 
Cum  infesliciter  ipfi  Comxdia  cejjerlt, 

QTJod  inquieta  voce,  rifu,  fibilis, 
„  Salefqi  compios  ^  innoxios  jocos. 
Superb  a  Bruti  turha  fie  exceperit', 
^od  purpuratus  Infans,  i^  vecon  Eques, 
Sufnmoq ;  Meretrix  in  fubfellio  fedens, 
^otufq ;  delicatukrum  circulus. 
In  te  tmimq  j  conjuraverint  opus : 
Nolito  in  iras  irritas  erumpere, 
Damnare  Mufas,  i?icrepare  Apollinem, 
Co&lojque  votis  improbis  lacejfere. 
S^uin  Drama  tandem  luce  donans  public a^ 
Jnvijis  orbe?n,  quin,  timoris  infcius. 
Van  as  Maligniorum  defpicis  minas  ? 
Abunde  darnnum  fie  refarcies  prius, 
Fam^qi  co7ifules\  Lector  dabit  libens 
^id  improbus  fp££lator  abnegaverat. 

On  the  T^reatment  of  the  Modern  "Drama, 
By  Mr.  Kn of  IVIagd.  Col. 

ONce  Bear  and  Champion  did  engage 
In  mortal  Fray  on  Ro??ian  Stage: 
Our  Moderns  have  reviv'd  the  Matter, 
The  former  Age  renew'd  in  latter. 
And  made  Bear-garden  of  Theatre. 
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Here  "Beau,  the  only  modifh  Erute, 

With  honeil  Authors  does  difpute  : 

And  as  on  Ro?nan  St?.ge  predifted. 

Fell  Wound  on  Champion  was  inflidled. 

When  llout  Bruino  kept  his  Station,  p 

Invoking  Brother  Conllellation  >- 

To  afliii  hrni  in  the  Difputation  ;  j 

To  curry  poor  heroic  Hide  well. 

And  harrow  Carcafe,  Back,  and  Side  well ; 

But  tho'  he  got  a  bloody  Rump  on't. 

His  Honour  ftill  came  off  Triumphant. 

So  tho'  the  Pit  Grimalkins,  that  maul 

With  wicked  Serenade  of  Catcall, 

Oft  rout  a  poor  Dramatic  Hero, 

{As  Teague  v/as  once  by  Lero^  hero) 

A  weJl-writ  Pb.y,  like  Ruffians  treat. 

Confound  the  Scene,  and  Plot  defeat. 

In  fpite  of  all  the  Dammee  Chorus, 

Th'  immortal  Wit  is  ftill  Viftorious, 

I  then  inPerfon  of  an  Author, 
Since  good  Dramaticks  hnve  no  Growth  here. 
Like  pious  Felon  doomed  to  be 
Made  Pendulum  for  Gallow-tree  ; 
That  gives  Advice,  left  finful  Mortal, 
Like  him,  his  Days  in  Hemp  fhould  curtails 
Advife  you  all  to  leave  off  Writing, 
The  m.ortal  Sin-of  well  Enditing  -, 
But  if  no  Counfel  can  be  ufed. 
By  rhiming  Wretch  when  once  be-mufed, 
(For  Crown  and  Bum  there's  fach  a  Curfe  in? 
'They're  ne'er  at  Eafe,  bi:^  when  untruffmg) 
Since  wholefome  Salt  of  Author  feafon'd. 
To  Tafte  of  Nation  is  unpleafant, 
C^hen  bufy  Noddle*s  next  in  Labour, 
And  has  a  Need  to  purge  on  Paper) 
invoke  the  Baft?rd  Race  oi  Phxbus, 
Skill'd  in  Acroftick,  Pun,  and  Rebus, 
With  Spirit  of  Late  Marriage-hater, 
T'  affift  to  make  Lampoon  on  Nature^j 
And  e'ea  on  Farce  it  felf  a  Satyr  i 
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For  that  alone  gives  Titillation, 

And  faves  poor  Poet  from  Damnation. 

On  "Dr.  Lower,  who  was  cbferv'd  to  be  grown  Good-natured 
a  little  before  his  Heath.     By  another  Hand. 

HA  D  not  good  Humour  o'er  the  111  prevail'd,. 
Death  in  attempting  Dr.  Lozver  had  fai?d ; 
For  he,  alas  I  good  Man,  in  Health  declined. 
By  changing  the  bad  Manners  of  his  Mind  : 
And's  very  Underltanding  got  a  Cough, 
By  leaving  an  old  Habit  too  foon  off. 
For  had  he  kept  his  Humour  moll  auflere. 
He  might  have  yet  liv'd  many  a  Year  j 
Prefer v'd  in  his  own  Pickle,  Vinegar : 
But  when  the  Jlka/i  h:.d  kill'd  the  SowV, 
His  Blood  being  fwee^en'd,  oft  troop'd  Dr.  Lower, 

To  his  Cruel  Mijirefs.     Out  tf/ French., 


TI  S  then  decreed,  and  now  I  find 
I'm  for  a  Sacrifice  defign'd ; 
Since  my  imperious  Fair  denies 

Reil  to  my  Soul,  and  Slumber  to  my  Eyes. 
II. 
Go  take  a  Kifs,  Love  whL^pers  in  my  Ear ; 

But  Love,  alts!  gives  Way  to  Fear. 
Awful  Refpeft  th*   afpiring  Flame  commands, 
Tyes  up  my  Tongue,  and  binds  my  Hands, 

Ah!  mull  your  bleeding  Lover  die. 

And  fee  his  Bulm,  and  fee  his  Cure  fo  nigh? 

Or  fierce,  and  eager  of  the  Elifs, 

Shall  he  prefume  to  fn:.tch  a  balmy  Kifs. 

No— he*]l  ten  thoufand  Deaths  endure. 
And  all  the  Rigours  of  his  Fate  aftend, 

E're  hell  by  Sacrilege  attempt  his  Cure, 
And  his  dear  'Bellamette  once  oifend. 


An 
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An  Ode  upon  a  Kifs,    Out  of  French. 


NAY,  now  ambitious  Thoughts  farewel  J 
I  pity  Kings  in  all  their  State, 
While  thus  in  Leshid?,  Arms  I  dwell. 
And  mighty  Love  does  on  my  Triumphs  wait. 

Thus  let  me,  languifhing,  expire, 

Incircled  in  her  fnowy  Arms, 

*Till  Ihe  revives  me  with  her  Charms, 
And  pours  into  my  Breall  a  nobler  Fire, 

III. 
Thus  let  me  figh  my  Soul  away. 

And  revel  in  immortal  Blifs,  , 

Thus  let  me  fpend  th*  aulpicious  Day, 
And  crown  each  fmiling  Moment  with  a  Kifi. 

IV. 
Adonis  ne'er  was  half  To  bleft. 

Nor  half  the  Pleafure  fhar*d,  as  I : 
Tho'  Love's  bright  Goddefs  him  careft^ 
And  in  ker  Arms  hugg'd  the  deUcious  Boy, 

V, 
Nor  Jove  himfelf  fuch  Tranfports  knew. 

When  Danae's  Charms  the  captive  God  did  hold* 
Tho*  he,  the  Pleafure  to  purfue, 

Mortgag'd  his  poor  Almightyihip  to  Gold, 

A  thoufand  Loves  in  folemn  State 
On  thofe  two  rofy  Lips  refide  ; 
While  bufy  I,  with  eager  Pride, 
Sip  all  their  Sweets,  and  blefs  my  happy  Fate» 

VJI. 
Now  on  her  glowing  Brealls  I  range. 

Now  Idfs  her  Cheeks,  and  now  her  Eyes  % 
The  Pleafure's  heighten'd  by  the  Change^ 
And  fills  me  with  unrulv  Joys. 
VIII. 
But  ah !  my  beauteous  Nymph,  beware 
How  you  increafe  my  Store  :  • 

#0* 
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For  elfe  your  pamper 'd  Slave  may  dare. 

Drunk  as  he  is  with  Joy,  to  prefs  for  fomethinc^  more. 
IX. 
For  fity,  fond  Lovers,  v^rhat  you  will 

To  deify  a  Kifs, 
■"Tis  but  a  Pledge  or  Prologue  Hill 

To  the  fucceeding  Ads  of  Blifs. 


D 


A  Sapphic  Ode  in  the  Valeliana» 

picius  qu  am  fit  put  at  ejfe  mollis 
Virgo,  quod  nefcit ;  fitis  inde  magyia 
CognitA  nundum  Veneris  puellas 

Tor  q  net  adult  as  ? 
At  recordantiir  VtduA  pei'aHas 
Cum  viris  nofles^  fijis  inde  major^ 
Cognit<i  dudum  Veneris  priores 

Sufcitat  ignes. 
Virgini  igmjd  Viduesne  malis  ? 
UUi  quod  nefcit,  cupit  experiri  ', 
Hac  quod  expert  a  ejl,  avet :  Inde  Virgo 

Mquius  ardet. 

A  Tranflition. 

Principio,  Cozlum,  ^  Terras,  Titaniaq\  afira 
Spiritus  intus  alit,  totujnqv  i?tfuja  per  artus 
Mens  agitut  molem 

T**  L  L  fmg  how  God,  the  World's  Almighty  Mind, 
^     Thi-o'  all  infus'd,  and  to  that  All  confined, 
Diredls  the  Parts,  and  with  an  equal  Hand 
Supports  the  whole,  enjoving  his  Com.mand  : 
How  all  ^.e;ree,  and  how  the  Parts  have  made 
Strid  Leagues,  fubfifiing  by  each  others  Aid. 
How  all  by  Reafon  move,  becaufe  one  Soul 
Lives  in  the  Parts,  difFuling  thro'  the  whole. 
For  did  not  all  the  friendly  Parts  confpire 
To  make  one  whole,  and  keep  the  Frame  entire  ; 
And  did  not  Reafcn  guide,  and  Senfe  control! 
The  vait  Ilupendious  Machine  of  the  whole ; 
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Earth  wou'd  not  keep  its  Phce,  the  Skies  wou'd  fall. 
And  univerf^l  Stiffnefs  deaden  all. 
Stars  wou'd  not  whirl  their  Round,  nor  D.iy  nor  Nighi: 
Their  Courfe  perfoiTn,  but  Hop  their  ufual  Flight. 
Rains  wou'd  not  feed  their  Fields,  and  Earth  deny 
Mills  to  the  Clouds,  and  Vapours  to  the  Sky. 
Seas  wou'd  not  fill  the  Spring,  nor  Springs  return 
Their  grateful  Tribute  from  their  flowing  Urn. 
Nor  wou'd  the  All,  unlefs  contrived  by  Art, 
Sojuftly  be  proportion'd  in  each  Part ; 
That  neither  Seas,  nor  Skies,  nor  Stars  exceed 
Our  Wants,  nor  are  too  fcanty  for  our  Need. 
Thus  ft.mds  the  Frame,  and  the  Almighty  Soul, 
Thro*  all  diixus^d,  fo  turns,  and  guides  the  w^hole. 
That  nothing  from  its  lettled  Station  fwerves. 
And  Alction  alters  not  the  Frame,  hut  fiiill  prefer\'e?» 
This  God,  cr  Reabn,  v/hich  the  Orhs  does  move. 
Makes  Things  below  depend  on  Signs  above : 
Tho'&rremov*d,  tlio'  hid  in  Slices  of  Night, 
And  fcarce  to  be  defcrib'd  by  their  own  Light. 
Yet  Nations  own,  and  Men  their  Influence  feel. 
They  rule  the  Publick,  and  the  Private  Will ; 
The  Proofs  are  plain.     Thus  from  a  different  Star 
We  find  a  fruitful,  or  a  bcrren  Year  ; 
Now  Grains  incre^fe,  and  now  refafe  to  groxv. 
Now  quickly  ripen,  now  their  Growth  is  {lovv^ 
The  Mocn  commands  the  Seas;  flie  drives  the  Main 
To  pafs  the  Shores,  then  drives  it  back  again. 
And  this  Sedition  chiefly  fwells  the  Streams, 
When  oppo.lte  fl-e  views  her  Brother's  Beams  : 
Or  when  fhe  near  in  clofe  Coniundlion  rides. 
She  rears  the  Floods,  and  fv/e'-ls  the  flowing  Tides ; 
Or  when  attending  on  the  yearly  Race, 
The  Equinoctial  fees  her  borrowed  Face. 
Her  Povv'r  fmk?  deep,  it  fearches  all  the  Main, 
Teilaceous  Fifh,  as  flie  her  Light  regains, 
Incre;.fe,  and  ftill  diminift  in  her  Wane. 
For  as  the  Moon  in  deepeft  Darknefs  mourns. 
Then  Rays  receives,  and  points  her  borrow 'd  Horns  ; 
Then  turns  her  Face,  and  with  a  Smile  invites 
The  full  Eifufions  of  her  Brother's  Lights, 

They 


} 


86  Miscellanies. 

They  to  her  Changes  due  P]  oportions  keep. 
And  fhew  her  various  Phafes  in  the  Deep. 

So  Brutes,  whom  Nature  did  in  Sport  create, 
Ignorant  of  themfclves,  and  of  then:  Fate, 
A  fecret  inftin<fl  flill  ere6ls  their  Eyes 
To  Parent  Heav'n,  and  feems  to  make  them  wife. 
One  at  the  new  Moon's  Rife  to  diftant  Shores 
Retires,  his  Body  fprinkles,  and  adores  : 
Some  fee  Storms  gather,  or  Serenes  foretel, 
And  fcarce  our  Reafon  guides  us  half  fo  well. 

Then,  who  can  doubt  that  Man,  the  glorious  Pride 
Gf  all,  is  nearer  t©  the  Stars  ally'd  ? 
Nature  in  Man's  capacious  Soul  was  wrought, 
And  given  him  Voice  expreffive  of  his  Thought : 
In  Man  the  God  defcends,  and  joys  to  find 
The  narrow  Image  of  his  greater  Mind. 
But  why  fhou'd  all  the  other  Arts  be  fhown, 
Too  various  for  Produ6lions  of  our  own  ? 
Why  fhou'd  I  fmg  how  diff'rent  Tempers  fall. 
And  Inequality  is  feen  in  all  ? 
How  many  ftrive  with  equal  Care  to  gain 
The  higheil  Prize,  and  yet  how  few  obtain  ? 
Which  proves  not  Matter  fways,  but  Wifdom  Rules, 
And  meafures  out  the  Bignefs  of  our  Souls. 
Sure,  Fate  Hands  fixt,  nor  can  its  Laws  decay, 
'Tis  Heav  ns  to  rule,  and  Matter's  Effence  to  obey. 

Who  cou'd  know  Heav'n,  unlefs  that  Heav'n  bellow'd 
The  Knowledge  r  Or  find  God,  but  Part  of  God  ? 
Hov/  cou'd  the  Space  immenfe  be  e'er  qonfin'd 
Within  the  Compafs  of  a  narrow  Mind  ? 
How  cou*d  the  Skies,  the  Dances  of  the  Stars,  - 
Their  Motions  adverfe,  and  eternal  Wars, 
Unlefs  kind  Nature  in  our  Brealls  liad  wrought 
Proportion'd  Souls,  be  fubjeft  to  our  Thought  ? 
Were  Heav'n  not  aiding  to  advance  our  Mind, 
To  know  Fate's  Laws,  rmd  teach  the  Way  to  find  ; 
Did  not  the  Skies  their  Kindred  Souls  improve. 
Dire 61,  and  lead  them  thro'  the  Maze  above, 
Difcovcr  Nature,  Ihevv  its  fecret  Springs, 
And  tell  the  facred  Intercourfe  of  Thijigs, 

How- 
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How  impious  were  oar  Search,  how  bold  our  Courfe, 
Thus  to  affault  and  take  the  Skies  by  Force  ? 

A  moft  convincing  Reafon's  dra^vn  from  Seme, 
That  this  vaft  Frame  is  mov'd  by  Providence, 
Which,  like  the  Soul,  does  ev'ry  Whirl  advance  j 
It  muft  be  God,  nor  was  it  made  by  Chance, 
As  Epicurus  dreamt :  He  madly  thought 
This  beauteous  Frame  of  heedlefy  Atoms  wrought. 
The  Seas  and  Earth,  the  Stars  and  fpacious  Air, 
Which  forms  new  Worlds,  or  does  the  old  repair, 
Firll  rofe  from  thefe,  and  ftill  fupply'd  remain, 
And  all  mull  be,  when  Chance  fhall  break  the  Chain, 
Difiblv'd  to  thefe  wild  Principles  again. 
Abfurd  and  Nonfenfe !  Atheiil  ufe  thine  Eyes, 
And  having  vie^v'd  the  Order  of  the  Skies, 
Think,  if  thou  can'll,  that  Matter,  blindly  hurl'd, 
Without  a  Guide,  ihou'd  fni.me  this  wond'rous  World. 

But  did  Chance  make,  and  Chance  ftiU  rule  the  whole? 
Why  do  the  Signs  in  conilant  Order  roD, 
Obferve  fet  Times  to  fhut  and  open  Day, 
Nor  meet,  nor  jollle,  and  miilake  their  Way, 
Perform  their  Gourfe  as  if  by  Laws  confin'd. 
None  haften  on,  and  leave  the  reil;  behind  r 
Why  ev'ry  Day  does  the  difcovering  Flame 
Shew  the  fame  World,  and  leave  it  ftill  the  fame  ? 
And  ev'n  at  Night,  when  Time  in  Secret  flies. 
And  veils  himfelf  in  Shade?  from  human  Eyes, 
Can  by  the  Signs  Men  know  how  faft  he  fled. 
And  in  the  Skies  the  h^.lly  Minutes  read  ? 
Why  fliou'd  I  count  how  oft  the  Earth  has  mourned 
The  Sun's  Retreat,  and  fmil'd  vvhen  he  return'd  ? 
How  oft  he  does  his  v^rior-s  Courfe  divide 
*  Fwixt  Winter's  Nakednefs  and  Summer's  Pride  ? 
All  mortal  Things  mull  ',h;.nge.     The  fruitful  Plains  • 
As  Seafons  turn,  fcarce  knows  her  felf  again; 
Such  various  Forms  fhe  bears  :  Lirge  Empires  too 
Put  oiF  the  former  Face,  and  take  a  New  : 
Yet  fafe  the  World  and  free  from  Change  does  laH 
No  Yeirs  encreafe  it,  and  no  Years  can  >valle. 
Its  Courfe  it  urges  on,  and  keeps  its  Frame, 
And  ilill  v/iU  be^  becaufe  'twas  ftili  the  fame. 

It 
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It  ilands  fecure  from  Time's  devouring  Age, 

For  'tis  a  God  that  guides,  nor  can  it  change  with  Agt. 

On  the  Death  cf  Dr.  K  r  r  l  e  u  s. 

YE   Ghofls  of  T:riggs  old  SaffoM,   and  Ponteus^ 
Arife  !  arife f    to  meet  the  Great  KIRLEUS : 
And  ye  kind  Damfels  of  this  finfal  Town, 
Us'd  to  difpenfe  Love*s  Joys  for  half  a  Crown, 
Lament,  for  now  your  trufty  Friend  is  gone. 
Ye  Holborn  Bullies,  flrew  his  Herfe  with  Rofes, 
For  to  his  heav*nly  Skill  you  owe  your  Nofes. 
Weep,  Cupid ^  weep,  nor  thyjuft  Sorrow  fmother. 
For,  Child,  thou'dll  better  far  have  loft  thy  Mother. 
With  Rev'rend  Kirle  Love's  Power  will  fill  away,   ■ 
His  Empire  leflen,  and  his  Strength  decay. 

Thy  Pills,  Old  Bard,  in  Spite  of  State  and  Kirk, 
Ev  n  on  the  Sabbath-Day  it  felf  wou'd  Work  : 
And  Sinners  brought  ( fo  righteous  was  thy  Sentence ) 
To  penfive  Stool  of  forrowful  Repentance. 
Since  Death  on  thee  has  laid  her  Fingers  Icy, 
Ipf&  te  Pinus,  ipfa,  Jlez'cre  Myric&, 
And'Sympathetick  Firs  in  mournful  State, 
With  Tears  of  Turpentine  bewail'd  thy  Fate, 
Thou  never  did'ft  rejedl  poor  daggl'd  Mifs, 
Altho'  fhe  fued  m  forma  Pauperis. 
Grave  Shop-keepers  were  fet  up  by  thy  Aid, 
And  many  a  fovnd  Divine  by  thee  ^vas  made. 

In  Term  and  out  of  Term  Kirle  ferv'd  the  Natiortj 
And  knew  no  Intervals  of  dull  Vacation. 
Say  wliat  you  will,  this  Matter  of  true  Fail:  is. 
That  few  exceeded  him  in  Chamber- Praftice. 
Lawyers  in  Crowds  to  his  fam'd  Manfionprell, 
In  hopes  to  have  their  Caufe  by  him  redrelt : 
For  none  knew  better  how  to  make  an  End  on't, 
'Twixt  Plant  Iff  CounTellor,  and  Chap  Defendants 
Tho'  the  Difeafe  prov'd  ne'er  1':^  ftiff  and  crofs. 
He  foon  cou'd  check  it  with  a  Noli  Prof. 
Young  Clerks,  when  ftrayM  from  Noverint  TJniverfi^ 
'S>y  liim  v/ere  cur'd  j  and  was  not  that  a  Mercy  ? 
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He  was  Love's  ShreVe,  and  drove  Irdcction, 
Chac'd  Ulcers  by  a  Potion  of  Ejeillon  ; 
And  as  for  tli'  oldefl  111?,  knew  how  to  fcare  'em. 
By  marching  with  a  Po/p  FUIularin:. 

Methinks  1  frill  behold  MrjelHck  Kirk,  ^ 
With  folemn  Air  his  Belgick  Vv'hiskers  twirle  i 
Wrapt  in  blue  Rug,  methinks  I  hear  him  trlk, 
Andprole  for  Cuftomers  in  Grap-lrJi  Vi'alk.     . 
But  why  fond  Hopes  fnou  d  I  thus  feed  in  vain  ? 
He's  gone,  alas  !  and  ne'er  will  come  again. 
Since,  then,  he's  left  us  f^r  a  I^etter  Pkce, 
Remember,  Gentlemen,  your  Friend  John  Cafe. 

An  Epit::ph  on  Dr.  Kirleus  of  Gray's-Inn-Lane,  occs/i- 
oned  by  his  Friends  reprting  hifn  only  gone  into  the 
Country. 

THE  famous  Kirleus.,  Collegiate  Phyfician, 
As  cheap  a  Praditioner  as  you  could  wifli  one, 
Who  only  with  Diet- Drink,  and  a  few  l^ills, 
Cur'd  Gout,  Stone,  and  Pox,  and  a  Thoufand  more  Ills, 
Is  gone  to  the  Country  mfernal  with  Phyfick. 
To  cure  Rhadamantbus,  they  fay,  of  the  Ptiffick. 

Let  not  Nendick  then  brag, 

Of  this  Tetrachymagi 

Nor  himfelf  Tifburg  Prize  on 

Drinking  Bumxpers  of  Poifon. 
So  ufeful  a  Doftor  our  Youngfters  will  mifa. 
He  hinder 'd  no  Bufmefs,  'till  Death  hinder'd  his, 
A  Journey  thus  tedious  all  Sporters  may  mourn. 
For  *tis  Forty  to  One  that  he'll  never  return. 

The  Fable  of  the  Satyr  and  the  Traveller. 

L 

TO  hi?  poor  Cell  a  Satyr  led 
A  Traveller  with  Cold  half  dead. 
And  with  great  Kindnefs  treated: 
A  Fire  Nofe-high  he  made  him  fcrait, 
Shew'd  him  his  Elbow- Chair  of  State, 
And  near  the  Chimney  •  feated. 

His 
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Kis  tingling  Hands  the  Stranger  blows. 
At  which  die  Satyr  wond'ring  rofe. 

And  bluntly  ask'd  the  Re.ifon. 
Sir,  quoth  the  Man,  I  mean  no  Harm, 
I  only  do'tmy  Hands  to  ■zunrnit 

In  this  cold  Froily  Seafon. 
III. 
The  Satyr  gave  him  from  the  Pot 
A  Mefs  of  Porridge  piping  hot  j 

The  Man  blow'd  o'er  his  Gruel. 
What's  that  for.  Friend  ?  The  Satyr  cry'd, 
■To  cool  my  Broth,  his  Gueft  reply'd. 

And  Truth,  Sir,  is  a  jewel.  ■ 
TV. 
How,  quoth  the  Koil,  then  is  it  {Oi 
And  can  you  contradictions  blow  ? 

Turn  out,  and  leave  my  Cottage. 
This  honeft  Maniion  ne'er  (hall  hold 
Such  Rafcals  as  blow  Mot  and  Cold, 

The  Del  muft  iind  your  Pottage. 

The  C ' 's  defir'd  that  in  theif  mat  Chks, 

1'hfd  h  jb.^cJTif^i  tKs  r.:ycU  t.prsidJii'UiV    , 

ihims  uot'h  in  their  ^lurns,  and  to  neiihr  is  iru€, 

J  Dialogae  betwixt  the  New  Lotteries  and  the  Royal 
Oak. 

iV5?a/  Lotteries. 

TO  you,  the  Mother  of  our  Schools, 
Where  Knaves,  by  Licenfe,  manage  Fools, 
Finding  fit  Jundiure  and  OccaJion 
To  pick  the  Pockets  of  the  Nation, 
We  come  to  know  how  we  muft  treat  'em. 
And  to  their  Hearts  Content  may  cheat  *em. 
Royal-Oa^, 
It  chears  my  aged  Heart  to  fee 
So  num'rous  a  Progeny ; 
I  find  by  you,  that  *tis  Heaven's  Will, 
That  Knavery  fhould  llourifli  ftill ; 

You 
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You  have  Docility  and  Wit, 

And  Fools  were  never  wanting  yet. 

Obferve  the  cnfty  A:i£iioneer, 
His  Art  to  fell  waile  Paper  dear : 
Vv'"hen  he  for  Salmon  baits  his  Hook?, 
That  Cormorant  of  Offal-Books, 
Who  bites,  are  fure  as  Maggot,  breed, 
Or  Carrion- Crows  on  Horie-fiein  feed. 
Fair  fpecious  Titles  him  deceive. 
To  fweep  what  5^/ and  T n  leavt. 

If  greedy    Gulls  you  vs-ou'd  en fnare. 
Make  'em  Propofals  v/ond'rous  fair. 
Tell  'sm  flrange  Golden  Show'rs  fhall  faU^ 
And  promife  Mountains  to  'em  all. 
Nezv  Lotterleu 
That  Craft  we've  been  already  taught. 
And  by  that  Trick  ha\''e  Millions  caught. 
Books,  Bawbles,  Toys,  all  Sorts  of  Stuff, 
Have  gone  off  this  Way  well  enough. 
Nayy  Mufick  too  invades  our  Art, 
And  to  fome  Tune  wou'd  .play  her  P.irt. 
ri]  fl^ew  yo~.'  rr-'v  vh:.t  iv&^h^  doiiig, 

We  h^ivc  iLandout  ridiOr  Laird-, 
Than  Afia  Hills,  cr  Jfritii's  Sand^, 
And  to  vail  Treafures  muiT:  give  Birth> 
Deep  hid  in  Bowels  of  th'  Earth ; 
In  fertile  Wales,  and  God  knows  where. 
Rich  Mines  of  Gold  and  Silver  are.- 
From  w^hence  ^ve  drain'd  prodigious  Store 
Of  Silver  Coin'd,  tho'  none  in  Ore, . 
Which  down  our  Throats  rich  Coxcombs  pour,. 
In  hopes  to  make  us  vomit  more. 
Royal  Oak, 
This  Projedl  furely  muff  be  good, 
Becaufe  not  eafily  underffood  *.. 
!^ecaufe,  it  gives  a  mighty  Scope 
To  the  Fool's  Argument,  Vain  Hope. 
No  Eagle's  Eye  the  Cheat  can  fee. 
Thro'  Hope  thus  back'd  by  MyRery. 
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Nezu  Lotteries. 

V/e  hcwe  befides  a  Thvouf-md  more. 
For   Great  and  SmaJI,  for  Rich  and  Poor, 
From  him  that  can  his  Thoufands  fpare, 
Down  to  the  Pennj-Cuftomer. 

Ro^al  O.ih. 

The  filly  Mob  in  Crowds  will  run. 
To  be  at  eafy  Rates  undone; 
A  Gimcrack-Show  drav/s  in  the  Rout, 
Thoufands  their  AH,  by  Pence,  lay  out. 
Neza  Lotteries. 

We,  by  Ex'perience,   find  it  true ; 
But  we  have  Methods  wholly  New ; 
Strange  late  invented  Ways  to  thrive. 
To  make  Men  p-y  for  what  they  give ; 
To  get  the  Rents  into  our  Hands 
Of  their  Hereditary  Lands, 
And  out  of  whnt  doth  thence  arife. 
To  ma'--e  'em  buy  Annuities. 
WeVe  Mathematick  Combination, 
To  cheat  Fools  by  plain  Demonftrations 
Which  fhall  be  fairly  manag'd  too. 
The  Undertakers  know  not  how. 

Befide, 

Ro^nl  Oak. 

Pray,  hold  a  little,  here's  enough. 
To  beggar  Europe,  of  this  Stuff. 
Go  on,  and  profper,  and  be  Great, 
I  am  to  you  a  puny  Cheat. 

In  Cbitum  ^h,  Shadtcell^  pinguis  memoriae  1693. 

I. 

/^Onditi/r  hoc  tnmulo  Bavius,  gravis  ejje  memento 
^^  T^erra  tuo  Bavio,  nam  fait  ilk  tibi. 

IL 
7am  cit'omiraris  Bwufce'ere  cadaver? 
Non  erat  in  toto  corpore  micafalis, 
III. 
Mors  uni  Bavio  lucrum  i.  namjugera  Vates 
^d  vivens  habuit  nulla y  fepultus  habet. 


For- 
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IV. 

Porrigitur  novus  hie  Tityus  per  j  tiger  a  feptem. 
Nee  quA  tondehit  vijcera  dcerit  Avis. 
V. 
Dlcite,  {nam  bem  vos  ncfiis\gens  Critical   Vates 
A?ifii£nt  Bavins  pejor^  an  Hijlcricus. 
VJ. 
Militlam  ficcQ  Wilelmus  Marte  peregit^ 
O  Clemens  C&far  !  con fu lis  hijioricc, 
\IL 
'Tom  writ,  his  Readers  ftill  llc-pt  o'er  his  Book; 
For  To?n  took  Opium,  and  they  Opiates  took. 

^;?  Impromptu  to  Shadwell'j  M';w;ry,  by  Dr.  B— 

AN  D  mull  our  glorious  Laureat  then  depart !  "^ 

He:.\en,   if  it  ple.ifc  m:.y  tike  his  loy.^J  He^rt;       V 
As  for  the  reil,  fweet  Devil,  fetch  a  Cart.  3 

In  Decretum  Parliamenti  16S9.      De  non  adulterandis 

Vinis. 

f^Ri?nen  aduJterli  z'eiuerunt  Bihlia  fruftra. 

y^//?  quid  ages,  Caupo  ?  Parliament  a  vet  ant. 

Infcriptions  defign'd  for  the  Dial,  over  the  Fountain   in 
the  new  Square  at  Lincoln' s-Inn. ' 

I. 

UT  reftrnt gratmn  mercedem  qu&libet  hcra, 
Munificum  laudet  qu&libet  hora  Deir/n. 
II. 
Unda  fiuit  Inpfu,  quid  ft  as  ignave,  pcrenni, 
Carpe  viator  inter,  fie  tibi  vita  fiuit. 
III. 
H&c  Legum  dofnus  <?/?,  edit  banc  Themis  aurea  fedenty 
^ofpite  nee  Domus  efi  dig?iior  ulla  Dea. 

Jntencr*s  Speech  in  the  fecond  JEneidy  apply 'd  to  the  De- 
claration for  Liberty  of  Confcience.      In   the  Year 
168;. 

■  Ti?^eo 
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..,...,   .  ■  -Jimeo  DannoSy  <2f  dona  fercKte:, 

YO  U  dull  Diiienters,  \vh:.t  Vain  Foil/  blinds 
Your  Senfes  thus,  and  captivates  your  Minds  ? 
Think  you  this  proffer'd  Liberc)/-  is  iice 
From  Tricks,  and  Snares,  and  p.ip.il  Treachery? 
7'hink  you  'twas  memt  according  to  the  I.ettcr  ? 
Oil  f  tint  furh  piodduig  He.idi  fliou'd  know  the  Pope  no 
Trufl  me,  this  iCindneis  either  was  deiign'd         [l>etter. 
T'  infl.'.me  our  Quarrels,  and  our  We.iknefs  find  : 
Or  elie  the  Breach  was  open'd  at  a  Venture, 
Th"t  at  one  Hole  both  Cowl  and  Cloak  might  enter. 
Pray  Heav'n  there  be  no  £irther  Mifchief  meant, 
But  I'm  afraid  there's  Rcjnan  Opium  in't. 
Be't  what  it  will,  the  gilded  Pill  fufped, 
And  with  a  fmiling  Scorn  your  profFer'd  Fate  reje£l; 
A  Papill:,  tho'  ungiving,  means  you  Evil, 
But  when  he  fcatters  Gifts  and  Mercies,  he's  the  Devil. 

"Prologue  fpoken  before  the  Vniverfjj  ,3/*  Oxford.     1683. 

"llTHen  Greece  o'erwhdm'd  in  the  wide  Deluge  lay, 

And  all  the  Land  was  one  continu'd  Sea, 
The  Mufes  Hill  fecure,  and  lofty  ftood, 
Above  the  vain  Attempts  of  th'  infulting  Flood, 
There  good  Deucalion  firfl  faluted  Land, 
Put  in  his  Boat,  and  touched  the  happy  Strand. 
So  when  wild  Fa<5lion  all  our  Land  alarm'd. 
Our  Land  by  the  prevailing  Jugglers  charm'd. 
When  pregnant  v/ith  dire  Seeds  the  Clouds  did  r'{;, 
Prefaging  civil  Tcmpefts  in  our  Skies, 
Here  God-like  Charles  did  a  fafe  Harbour  win,  "^ 

Here  laugh'd  at  all  the  Threats  of  daring  Sin,  V 

And  iliunn'd  the  popular  Deluge  as  it  came  rolling  in.  3 
With  you  no  perjur'd  Bog-trotters  wo.  found,  ~\ 

With  Mcal-Tub-Plcts  and  Armies  under  Ground,  > 

Rogues,  thatwou'ddamm  thcmfelves  for  Haifa  Crown  :_^ 
Rogues,  that  for  one  poor  Draught  of  Midling-Beer 
W"ou'd  hang  a  Parifh,  and  for  Tripe,  a  Shire. 
'Tis  true,  fome  few  you  had  ;  but  Traytors  come 
Here  to  receive,  not  to  deferve  theii-  Doom. 
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So  Paradife  the  Serpent  gain'd  at  firil, 

Enter'd  the  bleft  Abodes,  but  Ilrait  he  was  accurll. 

This  is  your  Happinefs. 
But  we  are  Hill  al.-rni'd  with  fenlelefs  Noife  j 
Gu lid-hall hXtRicm,  and  lead  fr.mtick  Cries. 
Tir'dwith  dull  Man.igers  of  duller  Plots, 
And  free-born  Slaves,  and  Mn^na  Charta  Sots. 
Oh  !  wou'd  the  Town  a  P.;ttern  t:ke  from  you, 
Whom  the  worft  Tinies  Hill  found  to  Csifiir  true, 
Bifcords  wou'd  ceafe,  iil-natnr'd  J.us  retire. 
And  ev*ry  Mufe  in  C bark's,  Vikik  confpire. 
Peace,  with  her  Train,  wou'd  guard  our  Halcyon  Shore, 
And  Britain  txivy  Saturn  s  Age  no  more. 

EPILOGUE. 

NO  T  wuth  more  Grief  the  Whiggifn  Herd  beheld 
Their  Plots  difcover'd,  their  Intriegues  reveard. 
And  all  their  godly  Villanies  run  down, 
Thin  now  we  feel  to  leave  your  happy  Town. 
Now  inul  our  Tribe,  fince  we  dep?rt  from  you. 
Shake  Hands  with  Learning,  and  bid  Wit  ^dieu: 
With  Dogg'rel  P.himes  the  faipid  Rout  appeafe, 
And  murder  Erxl^fi  perfcdly  to  ple.ife. 
So  fome,  to  get  an  Alms,  a  Lamenefs  feign. 
And  by  pretending  Halting  pity  gain. 

When  to  fome  To^vn  our  ftroUing  Troops  repair, 
Leave's  to  be  granted  by  the  worthy  Mayor : 
He  with  hii  num'rous  Train  firlt  takes  his  Seat, 
Below  his  Scarlet  Brethren  fill  the  Pit. 
Then  ev'n  our  Women  mufl  lefs  gay  appear,  "^ 

Leave  painting  oiF,  kil  they  fhou'd  feem  more  Fair    V- 
Thm  the  pale  D-uighter  of  the  Rev'rend  Mayor.  3 

If  we,  in  A6llng,  as  our  Part  requires, 
Swear  by  the  Gods,  and  all  the  heavenly  Fires, 
The  Sot  pricks  up  a  wond'roits  Pair  of  Ears, 
My  Zeal  no  longer  fach  Profmenefs  bears, 
Twelvepence  for  ev'ry  Oath  your  Hero  fvvears. 

Wit  here,  triumphmt,  bears  an  ample  Sway, 
And  the  bright  Metal  ihmes  without  Allay  1 


} 


No- 
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Nothing  is  here  condemn'd  for  being  good. 

Nor  talk  we  Nonfenfc  to  be  iinderllood. 

But  tlio'  your  Learning*  the  .whole  Ifle  infpire^. 

Your 'rov\Tirmen  warm  not  by  the  neighb'ring  Fires  j 

Born  in  the  happy  Fl.ice,  where  Wit  does  rule. 

They  keep  their  nr.t'ra]  Right  of  being  Dull. 

So  the  rude  Nations,  where  with  greitell  Light 

The  reveal'd  Truth  was  iirft  expos'd  to  Sight, 

By  no  rewards,  no  miracles  reclaim 'd, 

Wou'd  evn  in  Spite  of  Providence,  be  damn'd. 

Howe'er  our  Courtiers  do  their  Fate  difpofe, 

Dullnefs  the  Charter  is  they'll  never  lofc. 

J  Catch.     By  Mr,  T,  Brozuft, 

I. 

LE  T  the  W.:rnin  be  damn'd,  (a  mod'rate  Fate) 
Or  die  an  old  Maid,  as  gray  as  a  Cat, 
That  her  Lover  rcfafes  for  Want  of  Eftate. 

IL 
Let  her  that  fets  Man,  lii^e  a  BeaH:,  to  be  fold, 
And  above  metaFd  FleHi  loves  a  Lump  of  dead  Gold, 
Look  ffreen  when  Ihe's  young,  and  be  pox*d  when  (lie's  old. 

III. 
But  let  thofe  th;.t  are  v/ife  contemn  the  dull  Store; 
Wives  chofc  by  their  Weight,  \vill  be  weighty  no  more ;  ■ 
If  for  Gold  they  will  wed,  for  the  fame  they  will  Vv'hore. 

A  Panegyrick  upon  Coll.   George  Walker.      After  the 
Mimner  of  the  Irifii. 

OU  R  Gracious  King  gave  him  live  thoufand  Pound  j 
And  out  of  the  Rebels  Lands,  Vv'hen  they  are  faund. 
He  promifes  him  a  thoufand  Pounds  by  th'  Year, 
Which,  in  Ihort  Time,  vvill  unqueftionably  appear. 
Lilcewife,  he  promifes  him  the  Dean'ry  of  Lofidonderryy 
When  that  the  Dean  of  Londonderry  WiW  die ; 
Bat  if  the  Dean  oi  Londonderry  will  not^  die, 
]\z  promifes  him  the  Bilhoprick  of  Londonderry^ 


More 
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Alore  of  his  valiant  Deeds  and  Worth  what  need  we  then 

Qo  cry-ah. 
Since  Walter  Gjorge  has  m?.de  Amends  for  Walter  Qbediahi 

To  Mr,  D'Uifev,  upon  his  incomparable  Ballads^   calPd 
by  him  Lyrick  Odes, 

THou  Cur,  \i?\^ French  hx\^  Englijh  'BxzQdi.y 
Thou  Mongrel  of"  Parnajfus, 
To  think  tall  Lines,  run  up  to  Seed, 
Should  ever  tamely  pafs  us. 
II. 
Thou  write  Findaricks,  and  be  damn'd  I 

Write  Epigrams  for  Cutlers ; 
None  with  thy  Lyricks  can  be  fhamm'd 
But  Chamber  Maids  and  Butlers. 
III. 
\\\  t'other  World  expefl  dry  Blows ; 

No  Tears  can  wafh  thy  Stains  out; 
Horace  will  pluck  thee  by  the  Nofe, 
And  Pindar  beat  thy  Brains  out. 

On  Flozvers  in  a  Ladys  Bofom. 

BEhold  the  promis'd  Land,  where  Pleafure  flows ! 
See  how  the  Milk-White-  Hilb  do  gently  rile. 

And  beat  the  filken  Skies ! 
Behold  the  Valley  fpread  with  Flo^v'rs  below ! 
Other  Difcoveries,   FatCt  let  me  not  fhare ; 
If  I  find  out,  may  I  inhabit  there. 
The  happy  Flow'rs,  how  they  allure  my  Senfe  ! 
The  fairer  Soil  gives  *em  the  noble  Hew ; 

Her  Breath  perfumes  'em  too  : 
Rooted  i'th'  Heart,  they  feem  to  fpring  from  thence. 
Tell,  tell  me  why,  thou  fruitful  Virgin-Breaft, 
Why  fhould  fo  good  a  Soil  lie  unpofleit  ? 
Sm;ely  fome  Cliampion,  in  the  Caufe  of  Love, 

Has  languifh'd  here- more  weary  with  the  Sight> 

Than  vanquiih'd  quite. 
While  the  foft  God  took  Pity  from  Above, 

Vol.  IV.  F  And 
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And  thinking  to  reward  his  Service  well, 

J31d  him  grow  there,  where  he  fo  nobly  fell. 

So  when  the  longing  c  ythcrea  found 

The  murder'd  Boy,  who  long  deceit- 'd  her  Eyes, 

Under  a  Flow'r  Difguiie, 
And  pluck'd  the  curious  pofey  from  the  Ground, 
Fair  Cytbereii\  Eofom  look'd  like  this ; 
So  blufli'd  Adonis  in  tlie  Scat  of  Blifs. 

The  London  Vintnsrs  Anfzuer  to  Mr,  Brown. 

T  F  what  thou  ailcrt,  dear  Thofnas,  be  true, 

•*•  It  is  to  get  rid  of  inch  Chap-men  as  you. 

That  I,  and  my  Erethi-en,  have  learned  to  brew. 

Whatever  Ingredients  we  put  in  the  Vat, 

Whether  Dogs-Turd  or  Honey,  no  Matter  for  that ; 

For  all  our  Defign's  but  to  poifon  a  Rat. 

He  that  dies  by  bad  Wine,  and  not  by  the  Halter, 

Departs  without  Chime  of  Hopkins's  Pfalter, 

And  that  you  well  know  is  no  Matter  of  Laughter. 

To  Mr.  Henry  FurceL 

LOng  did  dark  Ignorance  our  liQe  o'er-fpread, 
Our-Mufick  and  our  Poetry  lay  dead  j 
But  the  dull  Malice  of  a  barbarous  Age 
Fell  moll  fevere  on  Dnmd's  facred  Page ; 
To  wound  the  Senfe,  and  quench  his  Heav'n-born  Fire, 
Three  vile  Tranflators  lewdly  did  confpire, 
In  holy  Dogg'rel,  and  lo\v  chiming  Profe, 
Th^  King  and  Poet  they,  at  once,  depofe. 
Vaiiijy  he  did  th*  unrighteous  Change  bemoan. 
And  fanguifh  in  vile  Numbers,  not  his  own. 
Nor  ftopt  his  Ufage  here: 
For  what  efcap'd  in  Wifdms  ancient  Rhimes, 
Was  murder'd  o'er  and  o'er  in  the  Compofers  Chimes, 
What  Praifes,  Pur  eel,  to  thy  Skill  are  due. 
Who  haft  to  J-udaFs  Monarch  been  fo  true. 
By  thee  he  moves  our  Hearts,  by  thee  he  reigns,         "^ 
By  thee  fhakes  ofF  his  old  inglorious  Chains,  V- 

And  fees  ncvr  Honours  done  to  his  iininortal  Strains.    S 

Not 
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Not  ItaJ^y  the  Mother  of  each  Art, 
Did  e'er  a  juiler  hippicr  Son  impart. 
In  thy  Performance  we  with  Wonder  find 
Corel li\  Genius  to  Bajfani  joyn'd. 
Svveetnefs,  combin'd  with  Majefty,  prepares 
To  wing  Devotion  wkh  infpiring  Airs. 

Tlius  I,  unknown,  my  Gratitude  exprefs, 
/nd  confcious  Gratitude  cou'd  do  no  lefs. 
This  Tribute,  irom  each  Britijh  Mufe  is  due; 
The  whole  Poctick  Tribe's  oblig'd  to  you. 
For  where  the  Author's  fcanty  Words  have  f  ;il'd ; 
Thy  happier  Graces,  PurcelU  have  prevail'd. 
And  furely  none  but  you,  with  equal  Eafe, 
Cou'd  add  to  David,  and  mal^e  D'  Urfy  pleafe. 


OnDr.  S  H  E  R  L  O  C  K, 

.'  *» 

REgib.us  obfequiu7n  du?n  binis  ohiigat  uniim. 
Jurat  utriq-j  unam  prodit  utrique  Jidem. 
i^/id  mirum  ?  Si  fit  Je??7pcrjurareparatus,  \ 

Cum  per  quo s  jurat  tres  habet  ilk  Deos. 

The  fame  Allegiance  to  two  Kings  he  pays. 

Swears  the  iam.e  Faith  to  both,  and  both  betrays^ 

No  Wonder  if  to  fwear  he's  always  free. 

That  hath  two  Gods,  to  fwear  by,  more  than  we. 

Upo7t  the  taking  of  the  fiezu  Oaths. 

OU  R  Fathers  took  Oaths  as  of  old  they  took  Wives, 
To  have  and  to  hold  for  the  Term  of  their  L'ves; 
But  we  take  our  Oaths,  as  our  Whores,  for  our  Eafe, 
And  a  Whore  and  a  Rogue  may  put  when  they  pleafe. 

Tom  Brozun  having  committed  fome  great  Fault  at  the 
Univerfity,  the  Dean  of  Chrijl -Church  threatn'd  to 
expel  him ;  but  Tom,  with  a  very  fubmiflive  Epiille, 
begging  Pardon,  fo  pleas'd  the  Dean,  that  he  was 
minded  to  forgive  him,  upon  this  Condition,  viz, 
*F  2  TUi': 


too      New  Maxims  of  Converfation, 

That  he  fhould  tranflate  this  Epigram  out  of  i\f/r- 
///?/ extempore. 


N 


O  N  amo  Te,  Zabidi,  xec  pojfum  dicere  qnare ; 
lloc  taiitum  pojfurn  dicere,  non  amo  Te. 


Which  he  immediately  rendered  into  Englifli  thus, 

.1  do  not  love  you  Dr.  Fell, 
Eat  why  I  cannot  tell; 
But  this  I  know  full  well, 
I  do  not  love  you,  Dr.  Fell. 

A  penlive    Thought  at    tlie    Rofe  Spanglng-houfe  in 
JVood  Street,  and  left  there   by  T.  Brown. 


N 


O  N  adverfd  videns  mefra^u?nfata  coarBum, 
Career  Corpus  habet,  mens  coaperta  volat. 


LACONICS;  or.  New  Mfixims  ^Z'  S  T  A  T  E 
and  CONVERSATION. 

WE  naturally  love  to  cheat";  'tis  interwoven  with 
our  Conftitution :  By  the  fame  Token,  we  often 
boaft  that  we  have  palm'd  falfe  Dice  upon  others,  when 
v/e  our  felves  are  the  Bubbles.  Do  but  hear,  fays  Sir 
^ohn  Squander,  what  a  Trick  I  put  upon  a  Whore  lall 
Night !  'Fore  George,  I  made  the  filly  Baggage  take  a 
Lewis  d'  Or  for  Seventeen  and  Six  pence,  after  the  Pro- 
clamation- 

A  Soldier,  a  Vintner  and  a  Phyfician,  ^re  the 
three  Degrees  of  Comparifon ;  and  fo  are  a  Cut-Throat, 
a  Backbiter,  and  a  Fktterer:  But  the  Phylician  is  the 
fuperlative  Murderer,  and  a  Flatterer  the  fuperlati ve  Villain. 

How  is  it  poffible,  fiys  Madam  5— ,  for  a 

Woman  to  keep  her  Cabinet  unpick'd,  when  every 
Rafcal  has  got  a  Key  to't  ?  hyt,  but  Madam,  the  Raf- 
cal's  Key  fignifies  not  a  Farthing,  unlefs  the  Owner  of 
the  Cabinet,  at  leaft,  goes  Halves  with  him.. 

A  Widow  and  a  Government  are  ready,  upon  all 
Occafions,  to  tax  the  new  Husband  and  the  new  Prince 
with  the  Merits  of  their  Predeceffors,  unlefs  the  former 

Huf- 
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Husband  was  hang'd,  and  the  former  King  lent  to  Gnils; 
and  then  they  bid  thein  take  fair  Warning  by  their 
Deftiny. 

For  a  King  to  engage  his  People  in  War,  to  carry  ofF 
e-.-ery  little  ill  Hiiniour  of  State,  is  like  a  Phyfician's 
ordering  his  Patient  a  Flux  for  every  Pimple. 

Scanclil  is  a  never  filling  Vehicle  for  Dulnefs.  The 
True-born  Engllfiman  had  died  filencly  among  the  Gro- 
cers and  Trunk-inakers,  if  the  Libeller  had  not  help'd 
off  the  Poet. 

Merit  is  not  always  the  Road  to  Preferment;  fome 
Men  get  it  by  refolving  not  to  be  deny'd,  as  Irijhmen  in 
Town  pick  up  Women,  by  hunting  them,  as  School- 
Boy  do  Squirrels,  'till  they  are  weary,  and  fall  down 
before  them. 

A  thoufmd  Actions  pafs  in  the  World  for  virtuous, 
tho*  they  proceed  from  a  quite  different  Principle.  My 
Lord  releafed  Arfennus  out  of  Goal,  and  paid  his  Debts. 
This  every  one  applauded  as  an  Aft  of  the  higheft  and 
moft  difinterelled  Generofity.  They  little  knew  that 
my  Lord,  at  the  fame  Time,  lay  ev'ry  Night  with  Ar- 
Jennuis  Sifter. 

Tho*  a  Soldier,  in  Time  of  Peace,  is  like  a  Chimney 
in  Summer,  yet  what  wife  Man  would  pluck  down  his 
Chimney,  becaufe  his  Almanack  tells  him  'tis  the  Middle 
of  June. 

War,  as  the  World  goes  at  prefent,  is  a  Nurfery  for 
the  Gallo^vs,  as  Hoxton  is  for  the  Meetings,  and  Bartbo'* 
hmezu-Fair  for  the  two  Play-Houfes . 

A  Woman  may  learn  one  ufeful  Do6lrine  from  the 
Game  of  Backgammon,  which  is,  not  to  take  up  her  Man 

'till  fhe's  fure  of  binding  him.      Had  Mad:im  C , 

and  fome  of  our  young  Ladies,  confider'd  this,  they 
would  not  have  made  fuch  a  Blot  in  their  Tables. 

'Tis  a  Mortification  to  a  Prince  to  fee  an  old  Miniiter 
torn  from  him,  but  Self- Pre fei-vation  is  the  firll  Law  of 
'Nature;  and  any  Man,  in  his  Senfes,  would  fooner  fub- 
mit  to  part  with  his  Crutch,  than  his  Leg. 

The  fureil  Way  of  Governing,  both  in  a  private  Fa- 
mily and  a  Kingdom,  is  for  a  Husband  and  a  Prince 
fometimes  to  di'op  their  Prerogative. 

F  3  Could 
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Could  a  Women  keep  her  Failings  to  herfelf,  as  well 
as  fhe  does  her  Age,  Che af fide  would  be  the  liappieft 
Place  in  the  World,  and  the  Houfe  would  not  be  trou- 
bled every  SelFions  to  grant  bilb  of  Divorce. 

'Tis  the  mofl  nonfenfical  Thing  in  the  World,  for  a 
Man  to  be  proud,  fince  ^tis  in  the  meaneil  Wretch's 
Power  to  mortify  him.  How  uneafy  have  I  fcen  my 
Lord  All-Pride  in  the  Park,  when  the  Company  turn'd 
their  Eyes  from  him  and  his  gaudy  Equipage  ! 

Gaming  find^  a  Man  a  Cully,  and  leaves  him  a  Knave. 

The  Generality  of  Women  would  fooner  be  found  in 
Bed  with  a  Gallant,  than  in  their  Undrefs  ;  and  fome 
Men  in  the  World  would  rather  be  feen  with  their 
Miffes  in  the  Park^  than  their  Wives. 

The  greatell  Men  may,  fometimes,  over-lhoot  them- 
felves ;  but  then  their  very  millakes  are  fo  many  Leflbns 
of  Inflruftion. 

Examples  make  a  greater  ImpreiTion  upon  us  thin 
Precepts.  The  Sight  of  Sir  Edzuard  B h,  running  af- 
ter a  Coach  for  Six-pence,  will  fooner  reclaim  a  Prodi- 
gal, than  a  Sermon. 

An  old  Counfellor  in  Bolbourn  us*d,  every  Execution- 
day,  to  turn  out  his  Clerks,  with  this  Complement,  Go, 
ye  young  Rogues,  go  to  School  and  improve. 

Ofall  our  1  nfirmities  Vanity  is  the  deareft  to  us :  A 
Man  will  ftirvehis  other  Vices  to  keep  that  alive. 

How  rtiiny  Fops,  at  Man*?,  Coffee-Houfe,  and  WllV% 
have  liid  out  the  only  Half  Crown  they  had  in  the  World 
upon  an  Ounce  o'i  Snuff,  when  they  wanted  a  Dinner, 
and  their  Lodgings  were  unpaid  ? 

Young  Cotiluss  Penfion,  for  his  Weekly  Expences,  a- 
jnounts  yil  to  twenty  Shillings.  His  Chair-Men  run 
away  with  eighteen  of  it,  and  he  finds  Tea  and  Choco- 
late, EfTence  and  Powder,  out  of  the  reft. 

Van'ty  is  fo  infep arable  from  our  Nature,  that  it 
furvives  our  Afl-ics  ^^id  takes  Care  of  Epit.iphs  andf 
T  mb-ilones  befjre  we  die.  Clearchus  was  as  brave  as 
hncidei ;  he  had  given  Proofs  of  his  Valour  upon--  a 
thou  far.  :1  Oc?^fions,  yet  once  upon  a  Time  h.id  a  Diili 
of  hot  CoiFee  flung  in  his  Face,  and  bore  it  patiently. 

The 
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The  Reifon  was,  he  had  a  foul  Shirt  on,  and  was  lo:^ 
to  die  in  it. 

A  Citizen  thit  thinks  to  compound  for  forty  Years 
Knavery,  by  build'ng  a  lowzy  Hofpital,  and  endowing 
a  paulcry  Le flare,  does  not  offer  To  much  for  a  good 
Seat  in  Heaven  as  he  would  do  for  one  in  MiddJcfex.  Fie 
does  not  bid  above  ten  Years  purchafe  for  Eternity. 

In  Point  of  IntereA,  if  there  were  no  more  iu't,  a 
Man  Ihcuxi  nuher  JefTcn  himfelG  than  pretend  to  too 
much.  A  fnnous  Iniimce  of  this  we  had  in  a  late 
^a:k  :  Not  content  to  be  the  feventli  Son  of  a  feventh 
Son,  he  muft  needs  call  himfelf  the  unborn  Do6lor. 
This  was  too  much  for  tlie  Alultitude  to  Avallow,  fo  the 
Coxcomb  llarv'd  between  his  tv/o  Titles. 

The  Church  of  jS";/^/*?/?^  generally  preaches  Akalh,  the 
Presbyteri.ms  Jc:d*s.  Both  may  do  well,  according  to 
the  d.frtrcnt  Conftitations  they  meet;  but  the  former 
feem  to  r  perate  befc  with  the  Men  of  Senfe,  and  the 
latter  with  the  Mob. 

There's  nothing  like  bearing  an  Injury,  or  a  Jefl,  he- 
roically.    The  Town  may  da da dam  me  for 

a  Poet,  fays  Ch&riltiii  but  they  li fi ' — ^m.%  my 

Songs  for  all  that. 

'Tis  in  vain  to  regret  a  Misfortune,  When  'tis  paft  re- 
trieving ;  but  few  have  Philofophy  or  Strength  enough 
to  Pradlice  it.  A  farhous  Phyficiati  ventured  five  thou- 
fand  Guineas  upon  a  Projedl  in  the  South- Sea:  When  he 
was  told,  at  Garraway%  that 'twas  allloft,  Why  fays  he, 
*ris  but  going  up  five  thoufand  pair  of  Stairs  more.  This 
Anfwer  deferv'd  a  Statue. 

We  have  different  Notions  of  Providence.*  V'hat  onp 
Man  calls  a  Misfortune,  another  Man  would  call  a  Blef- 
fing.  Bally  Dazojon  was  over-turn'd  in  a  itack,  not 
far  from  his  Lodgings.  This  fiv'd  him  Coach-hire, 
or,  at  leaft,  the  Trouble  of  bilking  poor  Jehu ;  and  to  his 
dying  Day  he  look'd  upon  it  as  one  of  the  greateft  Mer- 
cies thit  ever  befd  him.  A  big-belly 'd  Woman  would 
have  mifcarry'd  upo  /t. 

That  Avhich  difcompofes  one  Man,  and  breaks  hfe 
Rell,  makes  another  laugh. 


-o 
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Damon  met  Macer  once  in  an  extravagant  Heat,  rail- 
ing at  the  horrid  Ingratitude  of  the  Age,  and  what  not. 
Never  was  any  Man,  fays  the  latter,  fo  barb.aroufly  and 
inhumanly  us'd,  as  I  have  been.  There's  no  Faith,  nor 
Honefty,  nor  Morals,  in  the  World.  Why,  what's  the 
Matter.?  cries  Vajnofi.  That  eternal  execrable  Dog  of  a 
Printer,  replies  the  other,  has  work'd  off  the  bil  Sheet 
of  my  Poems  without  fending  me  a  Proof. 

A  Change  is  not  always  for  the  beft.  Wehavefome- 
tlmes  feen  the  Miniftry  difcarded,  and  a  new  Set  of  Mca 
brought  in  their  Room,  ten  times  worfe  than  their  Pre- 
decellbrs^  like  the  Devil  in  the  Gofpel,  that  left  the 
poffefs'd  Man*s  Body,  and  came  afterwards  feventy 
Urong. 

.  Well,  I  mull  get  me  a  Floor  of  new  Fellows,  fays  the 
Mafler  of  a  ^^fT/7  Barge,  other  wife,  one  Shcep-ftealing 
Rogue  will  fpoil  all  the  reft. 

What  is  the  Reafon  that  the  Clergy-Men  never  forgive 
an  Injury  ?  Why,  'tis  becaufe  they  have  better  Memo- 
ries than  the  reft  of  the  World,  and  never  forget. 

All  Parties  blame  Perfecution  when  they  feel  the 
Smart  on't,  and  all  Praftife  it  when  they  have  the  Rod 
in  their  Hands.  For  all  his  pretended  Meeknefs,  Calvin 
made  Roaft-Meat  of  Servetus  at  Geneva,  for  his  Unor- 
thodoxy. 

When  Moliere'^s  far  tuff  was  a6led  in  France,  all  the 
Church-Men  complain'd  of  it.  The  Feftin  de  Saint  Pierre, 
tho*  a  lewd  beiftly  Piece,  went  down  without  the  leaft 
wry  Face.  At  fo  much  an  eafier  Rate  may  a  M.m  ex- 
pofe  Religion,  than  Hypocrify. 

I  very  much  Queftion,  after  all,  whether  Mr.  C r 

would  have  condefcended  to  lafh  the  Vices  of  the  Stage, 
jf  the  Poets  had  not  been  guilty  of  the  abominable  Sin  of 
making  familiar,  now  and  then,  with  the  Bickllidings 
of  the  Caffock. 

Hypocrify  may  chain  up  a  Man,  when  he  is  among 
Brethren  of  the  fame  Clafs,  but  Nature  will  certainly 
break  out,  whenever  it  finds  an  Opportunity.  How. 
many  Caledonian  Peers,  that  can  fit  out  four  long-winded" 
Sermons  at  a  Time,  on  the  other  fide  the  Tzaeed,  whore, 
and  drink,  and  deny  themfelves  nothing  in  the  Pall.  Mall, 

and 
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and  St.  Jafnes  ?  'Tis  a  mighty  Refrdhment  to  be  out 
of  the  Reich  of  SzxnM. 

A  Whore,  m  the  Burmefs  of  Love,  is  what  Farthings 
are  in  the  Bafinefs  of  Trade;  only  U3*d  for  the  Conve- 
nience of  reidy  Change. 

'Tis  the  moil  unpardonable  Affront  in  the  World  to 

tell  a  Womin  that  ihe*s  old.     My  Lord  J ,  who 

was  the  greateft' Courtier  in  his  Time,  us'd  to  fay  to  his 
Lady,  every  New- Years  Day;  Well,  Mad.im,  how  old 
will  your  Ladyfhip  be  pleased  to  be  this  Year  ? 

The  Yirtuofo's  may  talk  as  long  as  they  pleafe,  that 
the  Seafons  are  inverted,  and  the  Sun  deciy'd;  whitfo- 
ever  becomes  of  our  Fruits,  our  Women  ripen  much 
earlier  than  formerly. 

Madam  S ,  laft  Year,  brought  her  Daughter  to 

St.  Marttn'5  to  be  marry'd.  Little  Mifs  look'd  (6  unfit  for 
Bafinefs,  thit  the  Parfon,  innocently,  ask'd  her  Mother, 
And  v/hat,  have  you  brought  this  Child  to  be  Baptiz'd  ? 

A  Mm  would  willingly  hive  it  in  his  Power  to  oblige 
the  Fair  Sex  to  the  laft  Moment  of  his  Life.     When  Sir 

H was  to  be  cut  for  the  Stone,  in  the  Sixty-feventh 

Year  of  his  Age  ;  Well,  but  Do£lor,  fays  he,  this  Ope- 
ration won't  mike  a  Man  impotent,"  will  it  ? 

Covetoufne^s,  like  Jcaloufy ,  v\*hcn  it  has  once  taken 
Root,  never  leaves  a  Man,  but  Vv^ith  his  Life.  A  rich. 
Banker,  in  Lombard-Street,  finding  himfelf  very  ill,  fent 
for  a  Parfon  to  adai'nifter  the  laft  Confoktions  of  the 
Church  to  him.  While  tiie  Ceremony  v.'as  performing, 
old  Gripezvell  falls  into  a  Fit :  As  foon  as  he  was  a  little  re  - 
covered,  the  Doctor  offer 'd the  Chalice  to  him.  No,  no. 
cries  he,  I  can  t  afford  to  lend  you  above  twenty  Shillings 
upon't,  upon  my    A'ord  I  can't  now. 

When  the  High  l^rieft  enter'd  the  Sanc^a^.ry,  which 
was  but  once  a  Yeir,  the  Jezvs  hive  a  Tndition,  that 
he  begg'd  of  God  not  to  hear  the  Prayers  of  Travellers, 
who,  to  have  Fair  Weitherfor  themfelves,  don  t  care 
what  becomes  of  the  reft' of  the  World.,  Hid  we  any 
fuch  v:uftoTri  among  us,  it  would  not  be  am'fs  if  our 
Ar':-h-Fliimenv>vAf<iio  him,  not  to  hear  th"^  dtTerent  Pe- 
titions of  the  feveral  Sels  am  ^ng  us,  tiat,  i£  heard,  . 
would  not  only  ruin  the  reH  of  t  •  e  ^  orld,  but  them- 
felves. F  5  What: 
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V  li  .t  Sed  0  Me  i  :  xild  let  up  with  iuch  DiOidvan^ 
tage  s  t'le  Quakers,  vvhe;-i  they  are  kick'd,  and  bufieted, 
and  laugh  d  t  by  every  Body  r  But  their  Darling  ^V'n- 
ciple  f:)oth'd  the  Vanity  of  ^'^en,  and  m:^de  them  Judges 
of  every  Thing,  Dans  le  Dermer  rejhrt.  Oi'  1  te  they 
hive  hck'd  their  Cub  into  fome  Shipe,  and  are  far  from 
making  a  contemptible  Figure.  Who  knows  but  it  may 
be  their  Turn  to  be  the  Reigning  Religion  an  hundred 
Years  hence  ? 

A  Gigantick  Man,  and  a  Book  of  a  monftrous  Size, 
generally  tall  Ihcrt  of  what  they  feem  to  promife.  An 
ordinary  Soul  can  no  more  inform  an  over-1  irgc  Body,  than 
an  ordinary  Genius  can  enVven  a  big  Volume.  'Tis  as 
if  a  Gentleman  of  200  /.  u  Year  fhould  afTed  to  live  in 
Hampton-Court,  where  the  very  Repairs  would  exceed  the 
Income.  Is  not  a  Leaf  of  the  Difpeiifary  worth  a  Cm- 
load  cf  King  Arthurs  ? 

Not  only  Religion  and  Laiv,  but  even  Gold  and  Sil- 
ver, are  faifify'd  to  procure  Gold  and  Silver. 

If  we  mull  have  War  with  France,  about  Bpniny  the 
fooner  the  better,  before  AjfFairs  are  fettled,  and  while  the 
Government  is  yomig.  In  King  Charles  the  Second's 
Time,  Jack  Ogle,  a  very  famous  Perfon  in  his  Genera- 
tion, had  got  a  Clap  :  Doftor,  fiys  he,  to  a  Chirurge- 
on,  what  wi — wi — will  this  Bufmefs  coll  me  i  Why,  fome 
thx^Q  Guineas,  Sir.  And  wha — wha — what  Rate  does 
a  Pox  go  at  ?  About  fix.  Sir.  Well  then,  ho — ho— 
honeft  Friend,  cries  *'e,  I'll  e'en  let  it  run  up  to  a  Pox, 
and  cure  both  under  one.  Fray  Heaven  there  be  no 
Jack  Ogle  among  our  prefent  Politicians. 

How  unnatural  a  Sight  is  it  to  lee  a  Parfon,  with  a 
florid  Countenance  and  a  double  Chin,  preach  up  Abili- 
nence  in  Lent ! 

Some  Clergymen  In  the  Pulpit  are  fuch  different  Ani- 
mals from  what  they  are  eLe where,  that  Mrs.  K-  , 
V'Hen  fhe  ci<^s  a  virtuous  Part  upon  the  Stage,  is  not  more 
diFerent  from  Mrs.  K  with  a  Rumn  cr  in  her  Hand 
at  thz  Hor  ^"Srce. 

h  h.\s  been  an  eld  Remark,  faid  a  Presbyterian  Mini- 
fter,  in  hi?  Sermon,  that  Oy-)////;?  is  of  the  Feminine  Gen- 
der, becaufe  Women,  for  the  moll  Part,  arc  politive  and 

opini- 
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opmiated  :  Where.is,  J^^^'/V/?/;;/ is  of  the  Neuter,  becaufe 
in  all  critical  Exigencies,  Men  of  Judgment  chufe  to  be 
Neuters.  The  Gramniatic.I  Obfervatioris  are  net  worth 
a  Farthing,  but  a  wholefome  Mythology's  couch'd  lihder 
it,  which  the  Venetians,  at  prefent,  pradice. 

A  fpeculative  Religion  is  only  calculated  for  a  few  Phi- 
lofophers,  and  not  the  grois  Vulgar.  *Tis  too  thin  a  Diet 
for  courfe  Appetites,  as  we  find  Soops  and  Sallads  zxt  for 
common  Er.glifi  Stomach>;.  For  this  Reafon  the  popifh 
Priefis  amufe  them  with  Piflures,  Shows,  and  Images; 
the  Presbyterian  Parfons  with  apifh  Geftures,  fantaflit 
ExpreBions,  and  fordid  Similies,  that  are  full  as  grdfs  aS 
Images  :  The  Church  of  England  gots  the  middle  Way 
to  work,  and  ^res  them  h.ilf  in  Surplices  and  Organs^ 
and  t'other  half  in  good  Senfe  and  Reafon. 

Tho'a  Clergy-man  preach'd  like  an  Angel,  yetheough^ 
to  confider,  th:^t  two  Hour-glafies  of  Divinity  are  too 
much  at  once  for  the  moft  patient  Conftitutlon.  In  the 
late  civil  Wars,  Stephen  MarJbaK^Xlt  his  Text  into  twenty- 
four  Parts.  Upon  this,  one  of  the  Coiigregation  imme- 
diitely  runs  out  of  Church.  Why,  whats  the  Matter, 
fays  a  Neighbour  ?  Only  going  for  itiyt^ight-Gown  and 
S;ippers,  for  I  find  we  muft  take  up  Quarters  hfeje  to  • 
Night, 

A  long  Reach  and  a?  little  Cotifcieiice  are  net^fliiry 
Qaalificaticns  to  a'^'Jiniiler  of  Str.te,  as^  long  Hand  ani 
Httle  Fingers  are  to  a  M-'n-M!dw"f^. 

A  Wit  and  a  Beau  fet  up  with  little  or  na  Expence.  A- 
Pa*r  of  red  Stockihg_s,  and  a  Sword  knot,  fets  up  one ;  and , 
peeping  on  once  a  D'iy  in  rt  IVdl'^,  and  two  or  three  fe- 
cond-h^nd  S?.yings,  the  other. 

Every  Mm  thinks  f6  well  of  himfelf  of  fo  ill  of  his 
Neig}l.:our,  fhit  he  would  not  change  with  h'm  in  every 
Re  pef!-,  thoiigh  he  would  in  fom.e.  1  houfand?  perhaps  . 
my  wifh  they  h  .d  .  rs,  Ahe'^s  Voices  or  Sir  Chark.-^^ 
Ell  te,  yfet  there's  fcarce  a  Man  in  the  Kingdom,  I  be-. 
lieve,  would  change  for  good  ?nd  r.U;  that  is  to  kji 
would  have  iv'rs- -r^-^-fA  good  Manners,  and  Sir,CZ'/7/"/<?j'S' 
Gratitude. 

'Tis  wifely  done,  as  a  Gentleman  obferv*d,  cf  a  Chi- 
rurge6iv  to  live  next  DoOr  to  a  Bawdy -houfe  5  of  a  Short- 
hand 
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hand  Teacher,  to  a  Meeting-hortfej  and  one  that  has  a 
good  H  nd  3t  Pimping,  to  place  hinifelf  near  the  Court  j 
for  then  thev  m  y  expe6l  Bufinefs. 

A  Mm  of  Aler't  may  be  allowed  to  infmuate  in  Mode- 
fty.  Prince  A/wri <r^  being  ask  d  who  was  the  greateft  Ge- 
neral of  the  Age,  handfomly  anfwer  d ,  the  Marq^uis  of 
Spinola  is  the  fecond. 

U'ell,  this  Thing  call'd  Profperity  makes  a  Mm  ftrangc- 
\y  infolent  and  forgetful.  How  contemptibly  a  Cutler 
looks  at  a  poor  Grinder  of  Knives,  a  Phyfician  in  his 
Coach  at  a  Farrier  a  Foot,  and  a  well-grown  Paul'si 
Church-Tard  Bookfeller  upon  one  of  the  Trade  that  fells 
fecond-hand  Books  under  the  Trees  mMoorfeUs. 

'Tis  hard  that  a  Man  fhould  go  out  of  the  World  al- 
moll  as  weal'  a  Wretch  as  he  came  into  it.  Senes  bis 
p2/£ri, .  Old  Men  are  twice  Children,  fays  the  Proverb. 
There  is  an  old  Drawer  at  the  Baptift's  Heid  in  Chancery^ 
LanCy  th-;.t  drew  Vinegar  w^hen  the  Scots  came  into  Eng- 
lancW'Xh.  their  Bagpipes  and  Covenant,  in  the  Year  1640. 
Soon  after,  he  was  pre%r'd  a  Story  higher,  I  mean. to 
dr  w  Vv'lne,  in  which  Station  he  continued  about  forty 
Ye  rsj  and.  iincc  the  late  Revolution,  he  is  a  Vinegar- 
drawer  a  gain. 

'Tis  a  very  h^rd'Cafe,  if  a  Man  can*t  find  fome  Ex- 
cufe  for  his  Fr:.ilty,  "let  it  be  what  it  will.  About  feven 
Years  ago,  when  there  were  fuch  Complaints  of  the  ill 
Summers,  and  Mr  FJnmJieed  t'Ak'di,  that  there  were  M?- 
culo"  in  the  Sun,  I  knew  a  "Gentleman  that  us'd  to  get  up 
abo^it  the  Du  sk  of  the  Evening,  and  went  to  Bed  by 
Brenk  of  D^y,  and  this  Was  the  conftant  Courfe  of  Life 
he  led.  His  Uncle  askd  him,  whr.t  the  Plague  made 
him  fuch -a  Sot  /  -Oh,  fays  he,  the  Royal  Society  fiy  the 
Sun  is  iick,  and  for  my  Part  I  hate  to  fee  ixk  Folks. 

A  Man  does  no  t  attain  to  the  Top  of  Preferment  in  an 
Inftant.  In  one  Houfe  a  young  Member  generally  is 
initiated  by  moving  for  the  bringing  in  of  Candles,  and 
in  another  by  fnuffing  them. 

Affid'jity  is  one  of  ths  bell  Qualities  in  a  Courtier,  to" 
recommend  him  to  his  Miiler.  As  "r'nce  Mai-.rire  was, 
on-e  at  Dinner,  ia  came  a  huo-e  Mailiff,  ■  nd  took  San(5lu- 
ary  under  the  Table.      The  Pages  be^t  him  out  of  'thei 

Room,." 
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Room,  and  Vici*<l  him,  but  for  all  that,  Monfieur  Chicn 
c?-me  pundu.dly  at  the  fame  Hour  next  Day,  and  fo  con- 
tinu'd  Ids  Vifits,  though  they  ilill  continu  d  the  fame. 
Treatment  to  him.  At  lall:  the  Prince  crder'd  them  to 
beat  hi.n  no  more,  and  made  much  of  him.  From  that 
Time  the  MallifF  commenced  a  perfe(ft  Courtier,  follow'd 
the  Prince  where-ever  he  ^vent,  1  -.y  all  Night  at  his  Cham-^ 
bcr-door,  ran  by  his  Coach-fide  as  'duly  as  one  of  his 
Lacqueys.;  in  fh or t,  fo  infiim'ted  himfelf  into  his  Ala- 
ller's  Favour,  that  when  he  dy'd  he  fettl'd  a  Penlion  up- 
on him  for  Life. 

If  your  Friend  is  in  Want,  don't  carry  him  to  the  Ta- 
vern, where  you  treat  your  felf  as  well  as  i:im,  and  en^ 
tail  a  Thiril  and  Head-ach  upon  him  next  Morning.  To 
treat  a  poor  Wretch  with  a  Bottle  of  B  rguniy,  or  fill 
his  Snuff-Box,  is  like  giving  a  ^air  of  .Lare-PvuiHcs  to  a- 
Man  that  has  never  a  Shirt  on  his  B.^k.  Put  fom.etliing.. 
into  his  Pocket. 

When  a  M.n  has  contrafted  a  H?>bit,  'tis  a  hard  ni'atter 
to  leive  it  off.  A  Felhw  of  a  Houfe  had  got  fach  a  Trick 
of  talking  Lai  in  ^  th''t  he  could  not  forbear  it  even  to  the 
Scullion  Boys  and  Bed  makers.  One  Afternoon,  fee- 
ing one  of  the  Turn-fpit  Dogs  bask  4iimfelf  dellcioufly 
in  the  Sun,  he  thus  accofled  him,  Non  Jiudes,  ignave^, 
non  Jludes,  fed  tot o  die  otiojus  es^  ^3  ojlendis  ingentes  tuo's 
^ejiiculos  ad  So  km.  ■      .' 

Whit  is  Sawce  for  a  Goofe,  is  Sawce.fora  Gander.. 
When  any  Calamities  befel  the  Roman  Empire,  the  Fa-, 
gans  u  'd  to  lav  it  to  the  Charge  of  the  Chriftians :  •  When . 
Chr^ianity  became  the  imperial  Rehgion>  the-Chriflians. 
return'd  the  fame  Complement  to  the  Pagans ». 

That  which  paffes  ^br  current  Doftrine  at  one  Jun- 
cture, and  in  one  Climate,  won't  do  fo  inanother.  The. 
Cavalier,  in  the  Beginning  of  the  Troubles,  us*d  to 
tramp  up  the  12th  of  the  Rotnans  upon  the  Parliament; 
the  Parliamfnt.trump'd  it  upon  the  Army,  when  they 
woulj  not  di  band  ;  the  Army  back  ag'in  upon  the  Par- 
liament,, when  they  difp'.ted  the^r  Orders.  Never  was 
pxjor  Chapter  fo  unmercifully  tofs'd  to  and  fro  again ! 

The 
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The  Jtfuits  here  in  Europe,  in  their  Difputes  with  the 
Prole f^an'^y  hcive  Recourie  to  Miracles,  as  a  Proof  of  the 
true  Church.  In  JE'hiopia,  where  ^.t'  AbjjTmes  over- 
number 'd  them  in  Miracles,  they  vtry  fairly  deny'd  the 
Argument,  and  re.ifon'd  pgiinll  them  as  we  do. 

The  i^/i/yffn- here  in  England  worix.  take  up  Arms,  no, 
not  they,  becaufe  nil  War  is  unlawful.  When  the  Fn'/^ri' 
att.Klv'd  them  in  Pcnfthania,  the  Cafe  ^vas  alter'd  ;  the 
Drums  beat,  the  Guns  fir'd,  and  carnal  Weapons  were 
not  thought  fmful. 

An  £;;//{/?^  Bull-dog,  and  a  5r<?//?»  Presbyteri m,  are  of 
a  different  Species  from  all  the  Bull-dogs  and  Prcsbyteri- 
?.hs  in  the  \Vorli, 

Not  to  flatter  our  felvcs,  we  Ev.glijh  are  none  of  the 
mfoll  conllant  -nd  eafy  People  in  the  World.  When  the 
Lite  War  pinch'd  us  O^i!  when  Ihall  we  have  a  Pe.'.ce 
and  Trade  again  r  We  had  no  fooner  a  Peace,  but,  Huz- 
za, Boys !  for  a  new  War  j  and  that  we  Ihall  foon  be 
fic'^of 

It  may  be  no  Scandal  for  us  to  imitate  one  good  Qua- 
lity of  a  neighbouring  Nation,  who  are  like  the  Turf  they 
burn,  flow  in  kindling,  but,  when  once  tlioroughly 
lighted,  keep  their  Fire. 

Wh.  t  a  fine  Thing  it  is  to  be  wc]l-mpnner*d  upon  Oc- 
cafion  !  In  the  Reign  of  Krng  Charles  the  Second,  a  cer- 
tain worthy  Divine  at  Whitehall,  thus  addrcls'J  himfelf 
to  the  Auditory  at  the  Conclufion  of  his  Sermon :  In 
fliort,  if  you  don't  live  up  to  the  Precepts  of  the  Gofpc^  but 
abandon  your  Selves  to  your  irregular  Apperites,  you  mull 
exped:  to  receive  your  Reward  in  a  certain  Place,  which 
'tis  not  good  M  .nners  to  menti<^n  here. 

We  can  t  properly  call  that  M  n  unhappy,  who  knows 
nothing  of  his  Misfortunes.  Lifanier^s  Wife  is  the  moil 
infatiable  ^'frumpet  thit  ever  liv'd,  yet  Lifander  jogs  on 
meri'ly,  fn-^re?  crntentedly,  and  believes  her  honefl. 
T'other  Diy  he  made  a  Vi't  to  Charcphon^  whofe  Wife 
denies  her  felf  no  innocent  Freedoms,  but  is  as  chaft  as 
a  Fe/I.'il.  Lord  !  cries  IJfanr'er  to  himfelf.  What  an  un- 
lucky Wretch  is  poor  Cb.-erepbcrti  to  have  fuch  a  Viper, 
in  his  Bofom  ? 

Con* 
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Confc'ence  i--  n  R'ddle  I  don't  kno'v  wh'tt  to  make  off 
•  CIS  fometimcs  Pride,  'tis  fometimes  Obilinsc/,  tls  fome- 
time3  Intercit,  'tis  rometimcs  Nothing ;  like  a  skittifh 
Jade,  it  will  Ibrtle  at  a  Wind-mill,  and  Hand  Bufl-'  to  a 
Cannon  j  it  will  keck  at  Pap,  and  digefl  Steel 

JErnUia  would  not  let  her  Husband  take  the  O  ith'  to 
the  Government,  and  yet  never  fcruples  to  try  a  F.dl 
with  the  next  Comer  for  Hnlf  a  Crown.  Her  pious 
Husband  too,  tho'  he  won't  fwc-.r,  will  fooner  get  drank 
upon  Tick,  than  go  fober  to  Bed. 

In  the  Time  of  the  hil  War,  a  French  Woman  kept  a 
little  B  l^.^'d7-hollfe  in  Ghetit.  To  ingratiate  v/ith  'the 
E7ig/ifo  Officers,  her  conftant  Complement  ^vas,  Ayc^ 
pitie^  M.'JJienrs,  ^une  fauzre  Refugee,  qui eji venue  pour 
la  ReJigkn.  Notwithibnding  Jier  Religion,  Hie  hid 
H  riots  ahvays  at  their  Service. 

Since  this  Revolution,  a  worthy  Church -mm,  thit  for 
feveral  Re.^.fons  m  jfl  be  namelefs,  thank'd  God  that  the 
Majority  of  the  Clergy-men  had  taken  the  Oaths,  and 
th:t  others  again  hid  refus'd  them ;  for,  fays  he,  by 
taking  them,  Vv-e  have  fecur'd  our  poor  Church,  which 
otherwife  hid  been  in  Danger  of  falling,  as  our  Siller  of 
Scotland  has  clone ;  and  by  fome  of  us  refuling  them, 
and  facrincing  all  we  had  to  them,  we  hwe  fhov/n  the 
Nation  there's  fucha  Thing  as  Confcience  ftill  among  us. 
And  yet  this  Reverend  Parfon  chofe  rather  to  fave  the 
Church,  than  (how  his  Confcience. 

MeiiJ/n  looks  as  demure  as  a  Nan,  goes  twice  a  D^y 
to  ^  h^rch,  abhors  the  hy-houfe  and  P layers,  has  al- 
ways the  C.talogueof  the  Lent-Preachers  by  Keirt,  Y:.\h 
at  Patches  and  Commodes,  and  yet  is  a  Fur^  incarnate 
in  a  Corner.  I  went  to  ^..y  MeVtJfa  a  Sam,  fays  a  Gen- 
tleman, laft  Night,  and  fhe  was  fo  fond  »^  my  Money, 
th7t  I  tj-'oaght,  in  my  Confcience,  Ihe  would  luve  run 
away  with  the  Purfe. 

,  Wom.en  tax  their  Gallants  of  Inconftancy  without 
R<^'bn.  Their  H  imonrs,  their  Faces,  fhe'r  Ch::rms, 
d  ;ly  change;  what  m-kes  them  then  com pL in' 

F'r  a  Wcman  to  th'nl:  to  fecure  her  Lover,  ^vher> 
her  Be'-utv,  th  ^.  m  de  him  fo.  ii  ^--ne,  is  to  expefl  as 
great  a  Miracle  as   Tranfubftaiitiation  wrought   in  her 

Fa- 
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Favour,  where  the  Accidents  are  faid  to  remain,  when 
the  Subilance,  thu  fnpported  them,  is  vanifli'd.  But 
this  is  no  Age  for  Miracles. 

•  What  unaccountable  Creatures  are  Women!  They 
treat  their  Humble  Servants  like  Slaves,  when  they  fee 
them;  they  rail  at  them,  they  defpife  them,  they'll 
hardly  vouchiafe  them  a  Look,  yet  are  uneafy  in  their 
Abfence. 

A  Minifler,  by  ill  advifmg  his  Prince,  and  putting 
him  upon  wrong  Methods  h^s  often  had  the  Honour  to 
fee  a  flourifhing  (.ountry  rednc  d  to  Beggiry.  A  Gen- 
tleman was  railing,  as  fill  as  his  Lungs  would  give  him 
Leave,  at  Cardinal  Ridiiein  Don't  talk  fa  load,  fays 
his  Friend  to  him,  kit  fome  of  his  Creatures  there  (hould 
over-hear  you,  meaning  a  Parcel  of  Beggars  that  ilood 
by  them. 

Some  Authors  are  fo  long  a  corredling  and  mending 
thc'r  Works,  that,  like  PauHy  they  may  be  faid  to  be 
old  before  they  are  iinilhM 

To  acquaint  a  Viwi  with  his  leinga  Cuckold,  and  to 
preach  the  3cth.  of  Janu  ry  Sermon  before  the  Houfe, 
are  two  ticklilh  Points  thitone  v/ou'd  willingly  avoid. 

/Tis  merry  to  confider  what  Sort  of  Reafons  fome 
Men  give  for  wh^t  ^\ty  do,  A  Difentlng  Parfon  was 
preaching  a  Fun^r  1  Sermon  in  Mjorfiel.'s'-,  he  laid  about 
him  io  pov/erfully,  that  -5 11  the  Congregation  wept,  ex- 
cept one  Fellow,  who  feem'd  not  a  Jot  concerned.  Be- 
11^  ask'd  the  Reafon  why  he  did  not  v/eep  t  Uhat  have 
I  done  to  weep.?  fays  he;  T  am  not  of  this  P.rifh'. 

A  good  Outfide  thebeil  Sir  Charla  Cctterelin  a  llrange 
Place. 

Servants  are  carele's  and  impudent,  and  their  M-ifters, 
generally  fpeaking,  may  thank  themfelves  for  t.  A 
v/orthy  Knight  near  Twichenhaniy  had  fome  Gentlemen 
at  Dinner  '.  ith  him  ;  he  cnllsfora  Botde  of  Ale,  his  Boy 
opens  it  jufl  under  his  Nofe,  by  the  fame  Token  it  flew 
all  upon  his  Face,  Cravat,  and  Perriwig.  The  Knight, 
not  at  all  difturb*d,  r^nd  wiping  himfelf.  Well,  fnys  he, 
this  is  the  wittiefr  Boy  in  the  World ;  I  warnnt  you,  he 
fer'^es  me  a  hundred  fuch  witty  Tricks  in  a  Year.  Here,. 
Sirrah,  hy^Tom  Qtwa^  to  him,  who  chanc'dto  be  then 
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in  the  Company,  here's  a  Sliilling  for  you  to  encourage 
youm  your  Wit. 

,  How  glad  a  Man  is  when  he  hears  another  accus'd  of 
a  Fault,  which  does  not  reach  him  !  Some  People  were 
talking  againft  Pluralift?,  and  what  a  horrid  Scandal 
and  Shame  they  brought  upon  the  Church.  Heav'n  be 
pra's'd,  fays  a  certain  Prelate,  no  body  can  tax  me  with 
PJm-alities:  I  h we  but  one  Benefice,  God  knows. 

If  the  Church  had  a  Mind  to  make  any  thing  pafs 
for  a  Sin,  *tis  an  eafy  Matter  to  lug  and  itretch  a  Text 
'till  it  fits  the  Purpofe.  A  Parfon  would  needs  prove 
Dancing  to  be  fmful,  and  thus  he  brought  it  about. - 
Imprimis y  Dancing  is  a  circular  Motion,  deny  it  "^vho  can. 
In  the  next  Place,  'tis  as  plain  as  a  Pike-ilafF,  that  a 
circular  Motion  is  Diabolical;  for  doth  not  the  Text 
exprefsly  fay  of  the  Devil,  Circuit  terram  qu&rens  qi/em- 
devoret  ? 

The  late  Ordinary  of  Newgate,  Mr.  Smith,  who  was 
one  of  the  moll  famous  Scruple-drawers  of  his  Time, 
had  one  impenitent  Clipper  once  to  deal  with.  Why, 
fays  the  Fellow,  what  Harm  have  I  done  ?  A  Parcel  of 
over-grown  Shillings  fell  into  my  Hands,  and  I  only, 
par'd  off  their  Superfluities.  They  would  have  bought 
but  Twelve-penn'cth  of  Beef  and  Turnips  at  firft,  and 
they'll  buy  Twelve-penn'oth  of  Beef  and  Turnips  ftilJ, 
Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  Friend,'  crys  the  Ordinary,  What, 
is  it  to  clip  a  Thing,  but  to  pare  it  round  ?  And  what  is 
paring  Round  call'd  in  Scripture,  but  Circumcifion  ?. 
And  who,  under  the  Evangelical  Diipenfation,  dares 
pradice  Circumcifion,  but  one  that  has  aftually  re- 
nounc'd  the  Chrillian  Religion,  and  is  a  Jew,  a  mofl 
obftinate  perverfey^jyin  his  Heart  ?  Upon  this,  the  poor 
Clipper  threw  himfelf  at  his  Feet,  own*d  the  Heine uf*- 
nefs  of  his  Sin,  confefs'd  that  Sabbath  breaking  had 
trought  h'm  to't,  and  wept  like  a  Church-Spout. 

A  jolly  red-fac'd  Preacher,  at  therupper-endof  'Thames^ 
"Street,  had  a  great  Mind  to  prove  a  Handing  Army  to 
be  Jure  Divlno-,  and  how  did  he  make  it  out  ?  Why, 
as  plain  as  you'd  wilh  :  God  Almighty,  fays  he,  keeps  a 
fbnding  Army  of  Chcrubims  and  Seraphims,  to  prevent 
the  Incur  lions,  and  Depredations  of  the   I^evil :    And 

what 
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wh:it  are  Kings,  but  his  Vicegerents  ?  The  Mun  memt 
all  well,  that's  certAin,  snd  the  I'^raternity  at  Young- 
Man^s  are  bound  in  Honour  to  prefent  him  with  a  Silver 
Bottle-fcrew  and  a  Tobacco-box.  - 

A  Divine  ought  to  calculate  his  Sermon,  as  an  Aflro- 
loger  does  his  Aiman^k,  to  the  Meridian  of  the  Place 
and  People  where  he  lives.  Whit  Stuff  is  it  to  preach 
agiinft  ijiary  ^X.Wk:te-hnll,  and  Fornication  in  Lombard' 
Street  ?  No,  invert  the  Tables ;  preach  againft  Ulury  in 
Lornhard-Streeti  and  Fopnr:ation  at  Whiie-hnlL 
■■  Oa  Sunday  Morning  a  Shower  of  Rain  drove  a  Gen- 
tleman of  my  Acquaintance  into  the  College  Chippel  ct 
Chelfen.  The  Miniller,  as  he  told  me,  was  very  furi- 
oufly  inveighing  againll  Covctoufncfs  before  a  Parcel  of 
Fellows  th It  were  in  no  great  Danger  of  being  infefiied 
with  that  Sin,  or  overfeeing  a  greater  Sum  than  Half  a 
Crov/n.  He  ought  to  have  prcacLM  againll  Swearing, 
pilfering,  rubbing  out  of  Ale-houfe  Scoi*es,  and  building 
of  Sconce?. 

Ingratitude,  Perfidv,  Opprcflion,  Bribery,  and  the 
like,  may  be  preach'd  againlt  in  evefy  Church  between 
Berwick  and  St.  Michaelh  Mount. 

St.  Epiphanii/s,  St.  Theophila^^  St.  Gregory  of  Nazian* 
zen,  the  Concilium  Iiliberitamum,  and  St.  Akjfin  de  C/- 
viiate  Dei^  rumble  well  in  a  Country  Church,  and  make 
the  Parfon  admir'd  by  his  Flock ;  but  is  not  one  good  Ar- 
gument more  convincing  than  a  thoufand  Citations  out  of 
St.  Gregory? 

To  quote  St.  Ambrofe,  or  St.  Jerome,  or  any  other  Red- 
lettered  Father,  to  prove  any  fach  imports nt  Truth  as 
this,  That  Virtue  is  commendable,  and  all  Excefs  to  be 
avoided  j  is  like  fending  for  the  Sheriff  to  come  with  the 
Pofi  Coinitatm  to  difperfe  a  few  Boys  at  Foot-Ball,  when 
it  msy  be  done  without  him. 

Some  Divines  make  the  fime  Ufe  of  Fathers  and 
CouncU?,  as  oarBeaus'do  of  their  C'-.nes,  not  for  Support 
or  Defence,  but  meer  Ornament  and  Show  ;  and  cover 
therafelves  with  fine  Cobweb-Diftin6lions,  as  Homers 
Gods  did  with  a  Cloud. 

Tho'  Ignorance  is  none  of  the  be  ft  QnilificatiDns  for 
oik  that  fels  i|p  for  Diredor  of  others,  }'eL  'tis  better  wc 

ftiould 
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{[\0'a\A  have  a  few  ignorant  Parfons,  than   our  Parifhes 

have  none  to  look  after  them.     My  Lord  D ask'd 

a  certain  Bilhop  in  the  hte  Reign,  why  he  confer**! 
O/ders  upon  fo  many  Blockheads  ?  Oh  !  my  Lord,  Hiys 
he,  'tis  better  the  Ground  Ihould  be  ploughed  by  Affes, 
than  lie  untill'd. 

AW  Churches,  let  them  pretend  what  they  will,  afpire 
at  Power.  The  Huguenot s  in  France,  after  the  AiTembly 
of  Roche  I,  in  the  Year  1623.  gave  Commiffions  to  their 
Officers  to  raife  Horfe  and  Foot  in  Nomim  ^cclefinrum. 

The  Presbyterian  Divines  ha\'e  been  obferv'd  of  late, 
to  preach  after  the  Manner  of  the  Church  of  England' 
Men.  Without  fetting  up  for  a  Prophet,  I  dare  venture 
to  affirm,  that  this  will  be  their  Ruin.  'Tw.s  the  me- 
lodious Twang  of  the  Nofe,  the  dufting  of  the  Cufhion, 
the  black  Cap  tipt  with  White,  the  zealous  Tofs  of 
the  Handkerchief,  in  Jhort,  the  Fire,  the  VehemeuGe, 
the  Impetuofity  of  their  A6^ion,  that  gave  them  all 
their  Authority  with  the  People  j  which  they'll  foon 
lofe,  if  once  they  quit  Show  and  Grimace  for  good 
Reafon  and  Senfe.  People  then  will  go  to  theh*  Parifh- 
Churches. 

Singularity  of  Expreflion,  Habit,  and  the  like,  keep 
up  a  Seft  that  would  otherwife  fall.  Th's,  for  ought  I 
know,  has  been  the  chief  Prefervation  ofjudaifm.  When 
ever  the  Quakers  part  with  their  broad-brimm'd  Hats, 
little  Cravats,  and  Coats  without  Pockets  before,  the 
Author  of  The  Snake  in  the  Grafs  may  e*en  leave  off 
writing  againft  them,  for  their  Farthing  Candle,  call'd 
the  private  Spirit,  will  go  out  of  it  (o^li. 

People  may  talk  what  they  will  of  fh^  Liberty  of  Jin^ 

Jlerdamj  but  *tis  no  where  in  fuch  Per.%6lion,  fay  I,  as  in 

London.     A  Man  in  A'nftefdnm  is  fafFer'd  to  have  bat  oiie 

Religion,  whereas  in  London,  he  may  have  two  Strings  to 

his  Bow. 

.  A  Man  that  fplits  himfclf  between  t\^o  Churches,  is 
true  to  neither,  but  to  his  own  Litereft. 

There  m.ull  bo  fomeihiilg  more  than  ordinary  in  the 
Wind,  when  a  fplay-mouth'd  Liniey-woclfey  Sir  Hunt' 
phrey,  to  qualify  h'mfelf  for  a  Gold  Chain  and  Scariet 
Gown,  can  fwallow  fo  rank  a  Pill  as  Supcrltition,  and., 
fubniit  to  the  Popery  of  St.  Paul'?.  Some- 
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Sometimes  the  Church  o^  England  and  Presbytery  fhall- 
be  one,  fometimes  as  different  as  Light  and  Darknefs, 
jull:  as  the  prefent  Junfture  of  Affairs  will  have  it. 

'  The  Miniilers  of  both  Churches,  that  can  admit  fuch 
amphibious  Animals  by  Turns  to  their  Communion, 
have  fome  invilible  Loop-lioles  to  creep  out  at,  which 
no-body  elfe  can  fee.  For  Shame,  charge  the  Jefuits  no 
more  with  Equivocation! 

A  Aian  that  keeps  Iteady  to  one  Party,  the'  he  happen 
to  be  in  the  Wrong,  is  ftill  an  honeft  Man. 

'  He  that  goes  to  a  Cathedral  in  a  Morning,  and  Sal- 
ters-Hall  in  the  Afternoon,  is  a  Rafcal  by  his  own  Con^ 
feffion. 

A  true  Citizen's  Confcience  makes  a^  Gain  of  every 
Thing,  even  o^  Godlinefs  itfelf. 

Mahomet a72ifm  came  into  the  World,  widi  Teeth  and 
Claws,  v/as  nurs'd  up  in  Violence,  Rapine  and  Murder, 
yet,  grown  up  to  Man's  Eftate,  generally  gives 
Quarter  to  thole  of  a  different  Belief.  Chriilianity, 
whofe  diftinguifhing  Charader  is  Love  and  Meeknefs, 
allows  Cutting  of  Throats  for  the  Propagation  of  the 
Gofpel. 

A  Man  in  throwing  Dirt  at  his  Adverfary,  does  often 
befpatter  himfelf  Two  Country  Fellows  quarrel'd  in. 
the  Field,  and  one  purfu'd  the  other  up  to  his  own. 
Village.  When  he  found  himfelf  fafe.  Now  come  on, 
fays  he,  ye  Cuckoldly  Dog,  if  you  dare ;  we  are  four 
to  one  of  you. 

A  Woman  will  fuffer  any  Thing,  fooner  th  n  to  fee 
her  Husband  bellow  his  Kindnefs  elfewhere.     My  Lady 

B found  Sir.  JohmrA\\.zx  Gemlewoman  too  familiar 

together.  The  very  next  Moment  fhe  turned  her  away. 
Huffy,  crys  fhe,  at  Parting,  I  have  no  Occafion  for  fuch 
as  you ;  all  the  Butinefsyou  do  hear  I  can  as  welldifpatch 
my  'i^^s 

Selfijh  never  fpeaks  well  of  any  one,  and  never  dines 
at  Home.  *Twas  jullly  f  lid  of  him.  That  he  never 
open'dhis  Mouth,  but  at  another  Man's  Expence, 

A  jealous  Man  and  a  Cuckold,  fays  Sir  JoJpn  Sucklitty 
differ,  like  Alderman  and  Mayor ;    a  little  Time  makes 

one. 
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one  the  other.      A   common  Slanderer  wants    only  an 
Opportunity'  to  be  a  Cut-throat. 

What  greater  Torment  can  there  be  on  this  Side  Hell, 
than  Delire  and  Impotence  ? 

The  Ephefian  Matron,  of  famous  Memory,  ^vas  an 
Angel  to  fome  of  our  modern  Wives :  She  had  the  Man» 
ners  to  flay  'till  her  Husband  was  cold,  before  fne  dif- 
pos*d  of  herfelf.  Ours  enter  into  Articles  before  the  oJd 
Bond  is  cancell'd.  Dear  Bettj^  fays  a  ButcherinS'/;^///??- 
/>/-/,  a  little  before  he  dy'd,  I  am  not  a  Man  for  this 
World,  therefore  I  would  advifeyou  to  marry  our  Man 
y^ck  ',  'tis  a  cle\'er,  well-built,  flrong  Fellow,  and  our 
Bulinefs  you  know,  requires  fuch  a  one.  Well,  Husband, 
anfwerj  fhe,  and  fo  it  does;  but  if  that's  all,  never  trou- 
ble your  felf,  John  and  I  have  agreed  that  Matter 
already. 

'Tisnot  a  fine  Show  of  Books  makes  a  SchoLirj  ai^ 
yet,  cryes  the  Fket-Ditcb  Quack,  why  fhould  not  I  know- 
as  much  as  any  of  tlie  College  ?  I'm  fure  I  have  as  good 
a  Library.  As  if  flaring  upon  a  Parcel  of  Books  neatly 
hound,  or  upon  a  Heap  of  Guineas  thro'  a  Goldfmith's 
Gb.fs  in  Cheapfidey  would  either  make  a  Man  learned  or 
rich. 

Buying  of  Books  is  grown  into  a  Fafiiion,  even  with 
thofe  that  can't  read  them.  The  aforeiaid  Quack  hear- 
ing a  Biixtorf's  Hebrew  Lexicon  put  up  at  Auftion, 
cries  aloud,  I'll  have  it.  When  he  had  look'd  upon  it 
a  httie,  he  return'd  it  back  to  the  Auctioneer.  Mr.  Mi7- 
Ungton,  fays  he,  you  may  e'en  keep  this  Book  for  your 
own  Ufe  r  I'll  have  none  on't.  Why,  the  damned 
Book-binder  has  fpoii*d  it  j  he  has  made  it  begin  at  the 
End. 

In  fome  Grounds  every  Thing  degenerates.  Wheat 
runs  into  Barley,  Artichokes  turn  to  Thiftles,  Grapes 
give  nothing  but  Verjuice.  And  thus  the  bell  Subjeft 
grows  flat  and  infipid  in  fome  Hands,  that  have  the  Re- 
«verfe  of  Mida's  Talent,  and  turn  every  Thing  into 
Lead. 

He  thit  writes  abundance  of  Books,  and  gets  abun- 
dance of  Children,  may  in  fome  Senfe,  be  faid  to  be  a 
Benefi^dlor  to  the  Publick,  becaufe  he  furniflies  it  v/ith 

Bum- 
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Bam-foddcr  and  Soldiers;  but  'tis  iinpoirible  he  fliould 
bellow  enough  upon  tliem  to  make  them  appc.ir  hand- 
Ibmely  in  the  World. 

Ti'sa  Sign  of  the  lad  Necefiity  in  an  Author,  when 
he  is  forc'd  to  ileal  from  himfelf.  'Tis  worfe  than  robbing 
the  Spittle. 

Mr.  Shadz(JcUj  in  one  of  hislail  Pl.iys,  is  fo  honefl  as  to 
own,  that  he  had  Hole  a  izw  Hints  out  of  a  French  Co- 
medy, but  pretends  'twas  rather  cut  of  Lazinels  than 
Want.  I'his  Confclilon,  inftead  of  mending  Matters, 
v/ou!d  have  hano*d  him  at  the  Old  Bnily  \  and  why  it 
fhould  lave  him  in  Parnnfl'ns,  I  can't  tell. 

'Tis  ilrange  that  an  Author  fliould  have  a  Gamefler's 
Fate,  and  not  know  when  to  give  over.  Had  the  City 
Bard  ilopp'd  his  Hand  at  Fr'mce  Arthur^  he  had  mifs'd 
Knighthood,  'tis  true,  but  he  had  gone  off  with  fome 
Applaufe. 

Ckdn-icr,  don't  give  your  fclf  the  Trouble  to  write 
ngninll  NdZ'ius  ;  ilay  but  a  while,  and  youll  find  he'll 
fcribble  himfelf  out  of  his  httle  Rcputatioji. 

One  would  almoil  f\ve>u%  that  fome  Authors  had  fervM 
an  Apprenticelhip  to  a  Faggot-maker.  A  fubilantial 
Stick  or  two  on  the  Outfide,  a  promifmg  Title,  a  tole- 
rable Preface,  and  all  Rubbifh  v/ithin. 

Nc-v'cr  was  there  fuch  a  Shoal  of  Vcrfifiers,  and  fo  few 
Poets. 

Some  Books,  like  the  City  of  London,  fire  the  better  for 
being  burnt. 

Phys,  and  Romances  fell  as  well  as  Books  of  Devotion; 
but  With  this  Difference,  more  People  read  the  former 
than  buy  them;  and  more  buy  the  latter,  than  read 
them. 

*Tis  natur.tl  for  every  Man  to  be  fond  of  his  own 
Country,  and  what  it  produces.  In  the  Parifh- Church 
of  Socjh  in  Wejlphalia,  there  is  a  Rcprefentation  of  the 
Laft  Supper  in  a  Glafs- Window,  where  our  Saviour  and 
the  Apoilles  fit  down  before  a  Gammon  of  Bacon ,  the 
topping  Dllh  of  the  Country,  inllcad  of  the  Pafcai 
Lamb.  Two  hundred  Years  ago,  perhaps  in  the  Days 
p'i  Pcpcry,  nn  Englijh  Painter  v/ould  have  made  it  a 
Surlom  of  Ece£ 

'Tho* 
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*rho*  Li^c  is  (o  fhort,  we  fpend  it  as  luiproiitable  a^ 
if  we  had  Mathujelah'^  Age  to  fquandcr  away.  How 
many  tircfome  Dutch  Voiums  and  tedious  Nights,    has 

I>r.  B y  gone    through,  to  acquire  all  thit  iifeful 

L?.:  riling  about  'Iherlolian  Cups,  and  ^/i-//;^;/ Groats ! 

'Twas  a  merry  Saying  oi  Rabelais y  That  a  Alan  ought 
to  buy  all  the  bad  Books  that  come  out,  becaufc  they 
will  never  be  printed  again. 


A  true  Copy  of  a  Speech,  made  by 
an  E?2gUJh  Colonel  to  his  Regiment,  im- 
mediately before  their  Tranfportation  to 

Flanders, 


^^^^,^.HU  S  Eir,  Gentlemen  and  Felbw-Soldiers, 
ry,  ^'  I  have  condudcd  you,  in  Order  to  your 
"i^  Tranfportation  for  F/^nJers.  The  Honour 
j^  of  the  Poll  I  now  enjoy,  is  due  only  to 
his  Majefty's  Goodnefs ;  but  the  Happinefs 
which  I  propofe  lo  my  felf  in  the  PofTeffion,  is  a 
Gift  wliich  none  but  your  felves  can  beflow  upon 
me. 

Your  civil  Deportment,  and  flrift  Obedience  hither- 
to, I  take  as  an  Earneit  of  my  good  Hopes  and  Succef- 
fes  hereafter ;  and  when  I  confider  you  are  Enghjh'meny 
whofc  Loyalty  to  your  Kings,  and  natural  Courage,  are 
celebrated  all  over  Europe.  I  once  thought  1  might  have 
fpaf'd  you  the  Trouble  of  this  Meeting ;  but  though  long 
Speeches  are  now  grown  pretty. well  out  of  Date,  yet 
having  fomething  of  high  Importance  to  communicate  to 
you,  I  am  refolv'd  rather  to  be  out  of  Fafhlon,  than  lofe 
the  Opportunity. 

I  mull  acquaint  you,  in  the  firft  Place,  that  not^vith- 
ftanding  our  Loyalty  and  Courage  may  be  at  as  high  a 
Pitch  as  any  mortal  Man  can  boail  of,  yet  the  greateft  Loy- 

alt)' 
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alty  may  be  debanch'd,  imd  Cour.\ge  d.iunted,  by  flie 
falfe  Suggeltions  and  cunning  Infinaations  of  our  Ene- 
mies, which  captivating  our  Underlbndings,  and  per- 
verting bur  Judgments,  dilarm  us  more  forcibly  tlr.n  the 
open  Ailaults  of  our  Foes. 

Honour  is  fu.ch  an  infeparable  Qualification  of  a  Soldier, 
that  v/hcn  the  Flonour  is^gone,  the  Soldier  dies,  though 
the -Man  perhaps  may  drag  on-  a  mifcrable  dcfpis'd  Life. 
Now,  the  Jufiice  of  the  Canlc  in  which  we  are  to  en- 
gage, h'.s  been  always  eltcem'd  the  firll:  and  greatcil:  Mo- 
tive to  Men  of  Honour  to  hazard  their  Lives  and  For- 
tunes upon  ;  and  to  undergo  the  Hardfliips  of  War,  and  to 
appear  glorious  with  all  tliofe  Wounds,  thofe  Scars,  and 
Deformities  upon  them,  which  ftill  from  the  Juftice  of 
the  Caufc,  have  ever  been  reputed  Honourable.  What 
Man  of  Honour  then  would  appear  in  a  villainous  Caufc, 
and  venture  his  Limbs  and  Life,  and  perhaps  his  Soul, 
among  the  rell,  in  an  unjull  War  ?  SLiughter  in  f.ich 
Cafes,  becomes  Murder,  launder  is  Robbery  and  Theft, 
and  Victory  it  ^d^  oftentfmes  ends  in  the  Defiruclion 
of  the  Conquerors. 

Having  premisVi  thefe  Things,  I  muft  next  oblervc 
to  you  hovv^  induilrioufly  tliis  War  has  been  mif- 
reprefented ;  and,  with  Grief  and  Abhorrence  I  fpeak 
it,  {omt  of  the  great  ToAvns  and  Places  where  I  have 
ibrmerly  quartered,  have  beliav'd  themfelves  v>'ith  a  great 
deal  of iludenefs  upon  that  Account:  I  think  it  therefore 
my  Duty  to  put  you  in  Mind  of  this,  that  you 
may  be  prepared  againft  it.  Many  of  thofe  brave  Fel- 
lows, that  at  the  firil  riling  of  my  Regiment,  came  in  Vo- 
lunteers, have  already  been  bury'd  in  the  Bed  of  Honour : 
To  you  therefore  that  have  never  crofs'd  the  Seas  'tis 
1  am  chiefiy  fpeaking ;  it  may  be  of  Ufe  to  you  to 
know  what  kind  of  Reception  and  Entertainment  you  are 
to  expeft  Abroad.  You,  Gentlemen  and  Fellow- Sol- 
diers, that  have  been  Sharers  in  our  Sufferings,  as  well 
as  in  our  repeated  Viftories,  will  be  informed  of  what 
has  pafs'd  at  Home,  and  ronfequently  all  of  you  be 
convinc'd  of  the  Juilice  of  our  Caufe. 

I  fhall  begin  at  the  Fountain  and  Head  of  all  Juilice 
and   Honour,  I   mean  King  WilHavii    and  follow  the 

Stream 
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Stre.im  of  his  mofl  admirable  Qualifications,  until  they 
are  loft  in  the  vaft  Ocean  of  noble  Thought.  Firft  then, 
he  is  our  natural  and  hereditary  King,  and  Sovereign. 
Leige  Lord,  and  we  his  natural-born  Subjeds.  Had  I 
no  more  than  this  to  fay  of  him,  it  were  enough  to 
confirm  our  boundlefs  Duty  and  Loyalty  to  him.  What, 
Gentlemen,  can  be  more  juft  and  honourable,  than  to 
obferve  the  inviolable  Laws  of  Nature?  And  what 
IVIan  of  Honour  can  forbear  to  bluih,  to  hear  himfelf 
charg'd  \vith  Difobedience,  after  fuch  flrong  and  invio- 
lable  Obligations. 

The  Crimes  which  we  commit  againft  Nature, 
make  us  degenerate  below  the  Level  of  Brute- Crea- 
tures, who  even  without  the  AlTiftance  of  Reafon, 
preferve  the  Law  of  Nature,  from  the  Kid  and  his  Dam, 
to  the  Lyon's  Whelp,  and  the  fierceil  Lyonefs.  All 
Creatures,  by  Nature,  follow  thofe  which  nouri/li 
and  preferve  them;  and  fhall  we,  whofe  Profeftion  and 
Keward  too  is  Honour,  fhall  we  forfake  our  natural 
hereditary  King,  who  is  our  common  Father,  as  well 
as  our  Protedlor  ? 

But  to  proceed :  Were  he  not  our  King,  yet  we  have 
fo  many  Obligations  to  him,  that  would  filence  all 
our  Complaints.  He  it  is,  who  at  the  Hazard  of  his 
Life,  and  at  his  own  Expence,  for  our  Sakes  only,  has 
confented  to  accept  oi  three  troublefome  Crowns,  to 
deliver  us  from  the  two  dreadful  Monfters,  Popery  and 
Slavery.  He  it  is  that  brought  in  with  him  Peace 
and  Plenty,  and  has  infur'd  them  to  us  and  our  Pof- 
terlty,  beyond  the  Poffibility  of  being  again  depriv'd  of 
them.  He  it  is  that  fo  tenderly  and  compallionately 
loves  us,  that  he  holds  our  Lives  in  the  Palms  of  his 
Hands,  and  is  fo  cautious  of  expoling  them  to  the  com- 
mon Danger,  that  he  conftantly  heaps  up  his  own 
Countrymen  as  a  Bulwark  before  us,  whilft  himfelf 
remains  in  the  Rear  to  favour  our  Retreat,  if  there 
ihould  be  Occafion. 

Jn  his  Nature,  he  is  affable,    courteous,    and  hberal 
even  to  a  Fault;    he  is  likewife  extremly  merciful  and 
companionate,  and  fo  free  from  all   Ambition   and   Ty- 
ranny, the  common  and  daring  Vices  o'i  Princes,  that 
G  h<j 
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he  huh  dwided  his  Throne  with  the  Confort  of  his  Bed, 
atidhath  intruded  his  Power  to  the  Will  of  his  People. 
But  t!ot  to  dwell  too  long  upon  Words,  I  proceed  to 
Effefts,  which  are  more  convincing,  by  how  much 
:they  arc  the  more  fenfible  to  u?. 

Firft,  From  the  Beginning  of  his  Heign,  how  free 
'hnvc  wo.  been  from  unnecell'^ry  Taxes  ?  How  do  we 
wallow  in  Peace  and  Plenty,  and  are  fecure  even  from 
the  Rumours  of  War?  Is  notour  Trade  incrcas'd,  and 
our  Merchants  freed  almoft  from  the  Apprehcnfions  of 
Lofs  by  the  Seas?  Are  not  the  Prices  of  Food  and 
Raynicnt  confiderably  dccreas'd,  and  ev^ery  thing  in  a 
^niolt  regulii-  and  flourifhing  Condition  ?  And  more  than 
iiH,  is  not  Jurtice  equally  diftributed  J  and  are  not  the 
Liberty  and  Property  of  the  Subjeft  as  dear  to  him  as 
3r's  Prerogative  ?  Flave  the  Nobility,  Gentry,  or  Com- 
jnonalty,  known  of  any  legal  Fines  or  Imprifonments  ? 
Have  we  had  any  fuch  Thing  as  brib'd  Parliaments  ? 
Aud  has  not  the  Churcli  of  England  been  always  bell 
cnconrag'd  and  fupported  during  his  whole  Govern- 
sucnt  ? 

Have  the  Spoils  of  our  Enemies  been  given  to  Fo- 
f;cigners,  or  Honours  and  Employments  beflow'd  upon 
.Strangers  ?  Are  not  our  Councils  guided  by  the  beft  of 
our  Nobility,  and  the  Cabinet  by  the  Perfons  who 
mofl  "love,  and  are  moll  belov'd  of  the  Englifi  Nation  ? 
jls  not  the  Trade,  a.nd  Englijh  Intereil  promoted,  al- 
imoftto  x^iXQ.'Kxxmo^ Holland?  And  are  they  not  ready 
to  fink  to  their  poor  diftrefs'd  State  again,  for  want  of 
Tralhck,  whilft  we  ride  Mailers  of  the  Ocean,  and  im- 
•]'.ort  to  them  all  foreign  Commodities,  upon  Englijh 
Bottoms,  to  the  eternal  Glory  cf  our  King,  and  our 
own  inexhaullible  Profit? 

kit  ,wc  now  infelled,  as  in  former  Reigns,  with 
Swarms  of  Hugonots^  that,  like  Maw-worms  in  our 
Bowels,  cat  up  the  Bread  of  the  poorer  Tradefinen, 
.and  llarvc  the  Wives  and  Families  of  our  willing  and 
ijjduflrious  Natives?  Or  are  our  Palaces  guarded  by 
;f  oreigner,>  to  the  Dilhonour  of  our  Countrymen  ?  Or 
o.ur  Armies  commanded  by  hogan  Mogan  Generals,  that 
fcuc  our  Nation .?  gave  not   the  ^nglijh  {he   Prefer- 
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ence  Abroad,  both  as  to  Pay  and  Poll  of  Honour  ? 
And  are  not  the  Sums  given  by  Parliament  conftant- 
ly   employ 'd    for  the   Ufe  of  our   Countrymen    only  ? 

My  Hearts,  are  we  not  always  led  on  to  certain  Vic- 
tory by  ourr  brave  and  wife  Commander?  Or  if  any  ol 
us  drop,  ar  are  wounded,  is  not  there  the  grcateft  Care 
imaginable  taken  of  us  ?  Are  we  not  welcom'd  by  the 
Dutch  with  high  Civihties  and  Refpeft,  and,  upon  all 
Occafions,  truiled  with  more  than  we  Ihall  ever  be  able 
to  p.iy  ?  Do  they  not  congratulate  our  Arrival  among 
them  with  the  moft  fmcere  and  affedionate  Demonftra- 
tions  of  Love  and  Honour,  and  lament  our  Departure,  as 
if  they  had  parted  with  their  Guardian  Angels?  Are 
not  our  Sailors  paid  and  encourag'd  to  that  Degree,  that 
there  is  hardly  any  Need  of  Prefs-Mafters  ? 

To  conclude;  tor  what  Tongue  or  Pencil  can  fuf^ 
ficiently  reprefent  the  inconceivable  Virtues  of  our  gal- 
lant Commander.  Should  I  compare  him  with  the 
braveft  of  his  PredeceiTors,  it  would  raife  his  Glories 
to  ^o  high  a  Pitch,  that  it  would  blind  the  Eyes  of 
the  Univerfe,  by  gazing  too  Itedfaftly  upon  his  infup- 
portable  Lullre.  Comparifons,  fays  the  Proverb,  are 
odious ;  therefore  I  Ihall  forbear  giving  my  felf,  or 
you,  any  farther  Trouble  in  that  Refpeft. 

To  conclude  all.  Fellow- Soldiers,  If  all  that  has,  or 
can  be  faid,  were  omitted,  yet  is  there  one  Confidera- 
tion  hitherto  untouch'd,  fufficient  of  it  felf  to  elevate 
our  Courage  and  Refolution  to  the  noblell  Emulati- 
on, and  fix  upon  us  all  the  mofl  durable  Sentiments  of 
of  Love  and  Loyalty.  In  fhort,  we  are  now,  by  the 
exalted  Care  and  Goodnefs  of  our  Generals,  upon  the 
very  Brink  of  entering  upon  that  Stage  of -Glory,  where 
the  greateft  Captains,  and  the  Heroes  of  the  Age,  are 
proud  to  bear  a  Part.  We  our  feiverfhall  be  A6lors 
in  thofe  famous  Tragedies,  ^^iiich  will  reprefent  us  ia 
•Hiftory  as  the    Ornaments  of  all  Ages. 

To  us  it  is  granted  to  be  inilrudled  in  the  noble 
Difcipline  of  Marching  and  Counter-marching,  which 
is  the  Perfeftion  and  Confummation  of  the  utmoU  Arr 
of  W:.r.  To  us  it  is  given  to  divide  the  Spoils  of  our 
EnemieS;  and  fhare  in  the  Trophies  of  dcfperate  and 
G  2  de:ifiYS 
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dccifive  Battles.  And  to  us,  and  us  only,  is  allow'd 
•the  Honour  of  all  the  mod  hazardous  Attacks  and  En- 
^terprizes,  by  wliich  Means  'tis  highly  evident,  that  we 
are  diiHnguifli'd  from  the  Dutch ^  and  all  other  fo- 
reign Troops.  All  this,  and  abundantly  much  more, 
^vhich  might  be  fiid,  will,  I  don't  doubt,  fufficiendy  fa- 
tisfy  you  how  great  is  die  Honour,  Juftice,  Equity, 
Prudence,  Piety,  aijd  many  more  innumerable  Advan- 
tages of  our  glorious  Caufe. 

Thus  far,  as  I  faid,  Gentlemen  and  Companions  In 
Arms,  i  have  brought  you  ;  and  if  I  have  detain'^d  you 
longer  than  I  intended,  remember  the  boundlefs  Cha- 
-rafter  of  our  inimitable  Captain,  and  his  wonderful  Qua- 
iifications,  have  been  the  Occafion  of  it.  I  fhall  now 
difmifs  you,  'till  a  fair  Gale  ^vafcs  us  over  to  the  Eli- 
zinn  Fields  of  Flmdersy  where,  in  all  Probability,  the 
Pate  of  War  will  put  a  glorious  End  to  the  many  Mis- 
fortunes  and  Hardfhips  of  a  Soldier's  Life. 

When  the  Colonel  had  done,  a  fiout  Voluntier  addrejjes 
himjelf,  in  the  foliozving  Manner,  to  his  Co?nma7ider^ 
and  the  rejl  of  his  Fellow-Soldiers. 

MOST  Noble  Colonel,  your  fine  Speech  has  been 
io  pleafant  and  grateful  to  us  all,  efpecially  to 
my  felf,  that  I  rather  wifh  you  had  added  much  more, 
than  left  ofFfofoon:  but  fmce  your  Honour  has  been 
pleased  to  take  fuch  Pains  for  our  Satisfaftion,  I  befeech 
you,  Sir,  to  give  a  poor  Soldier  Leave  to  mind  you  o1 
one  Point  that  feems  to  require  a  more  full  and  ample 
Explication. 

I  had  the  Fortune  to  be  born  the  younger  Son  of 
an  Englijh  Yeoman,  now  call'd,  forfooth,  a  Gentle- 
man •■,  my  Father  had  80  good  Pounds  per  Annum,  he 
kept  a  good  Houfe,  and  we  had  Beef,  and  Pudding, 
,and  Nog,  to  Content.  My  eldeft  Brother  has  the  good 
Luck  to  be  brought  up  in  the  Way  of  his  Anceftors, 
•that  is,  to  the  plough,  and  a  quite  Country- Life; 
fcut,  for  my  Part,  my  Father  who  was  now  a  Gentle- 
-man,  rcfolv'd  that  I  fliould  be  Book-learn'd,  and  fo 
t  was  lalh'd  from  School  to  School,  until,  at  laft,  I  be- 
came 
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came  a  poor  Schokr  in  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge, 
But  the  exceflive  Taxes,  Polls,  and  Prices  of  all  Ne- 
cefTaries,  fince  the  Revolution,  growing  too  heivy  for 
my  Father's  Income,  to  allow  any  Thing  confideranle 
towards  my  Support,  I  was  forc'd,  fuper  pedes  Apojio- 
lofiim,  to  make  the  beft  of  my  Way  back  into  the  Coun- 
try. I  had  not  been  there  long,  but  I  perceiv'd  my  Fa- 
ther's Way  of  living  was  entirely  alter'd,  and  our  Com- 
mons grown  (o  Ihort,  that  my  poor  Brains  were  al- 
moll  turn'd  with  Grief  and  Melancholy ;  and,  to  add 
to  my  Afflidlions,  the  Vicar  of  our  FariiTi,  who,  for  a 
long  Time,  had  been  an  hofpitable  good  Fellow,  had 
ihut  up  his  Shop,  and  boarded  upon  mere  Element 
and  Barly-Dumplin  at  a  poor  Farmer's  Houfe  in  the  Vil- 
lage. 

Lord  !  Noble  Colonel,  had  you  ^QQn  this  difmal  Revo- 
Kition  in  our  Town,  it  would  have  broke  even  your 
own  couragious  Heart;  for  my  Part,  I  was  not  able  to 
bear  it  any  longer,  but  had  fix'd  my  Thoughts  upon 
feeking  my  Fortuue.  In  fhort,  I  refolv'd  to  abandon 
Dzocl/ing,  and  laving  your  Preience,  out  I  zvent  a  Co- 
Ijnelliny.  Louden  Is  the  Place  I  iix*d  upon,  as  the 
Center  of  my  Hopes ;  but  long  I  had  not  been  there, 
v/hen  my  fmall  Stock  being  almoil  fpent,  I  found  it 
abfolutely  necefTary  to  think  of  fome  Em.plcyment: 
I  had  heard  of  fuch  as  Knights  of  the  Pad, 
and  of  the  Poft,  which,  as  they  told  me,  thefe  hard 
Times  a  great  many  Gentlemen  has  been  conflirain- 
ed  to  take  up  with.  Others  advifed  me  to  get  my  fclf 
admitted  into  the  united  Company  of  EngUjh  and  Dutch 
Clippers  and  Coiners ;  but  obferving  many  hopeful  young 
Gentlemen,  of  thofe  ProfeiTions,  lolemnly  conducted  up 
High  Holbourn,  it  foon  check'd  my  Inclination  againll 
any  of  thofe  Vocations.  I  refolv'd  then  to  lleer  into 
the  City,  to  try  w^hat  Luck  I  could  find  there,  and, 
if  pofTible,  to  bind  my  felf  out  an  Apprentice  to  fome 
Roneil  Handy-craft  Trade.  But  when  I  look'd  into 
the  Shops,  inilead  of  being  bufy'd  in  felhng  their  Goods, 
and  anfwering  Cuftom.ers,  I  fiw  moil  of  the  *Prentices 
either  alleep  or  at  Play  ;  or  elfe  the  Shops  as  empty, 
as  if  the  Houfe  had  been  infeded  with  the  Plague.  I 
G  3  eafily 
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e.\fily  invited  one  or  Mvo  of  them  to  drink  a  Pot  with 
me,  where  they  told  me  moft  difmal  Stories  of  Trade, 
and  generally  fwore  to  me,  that  a  Man  had  better  be  a 
Hang-Man,  in  thefe  Times,  than  a  Trades^Man.  I 
foon  took  Leave  of  thefe  uncomfortable  Companions,,  re- 
folving  to  fee  what  was  to  be  done  in  the  remoter  Parts 
of  the  City  j  and  accordingly  I  happen'd  unluckily  to 
fall  into  Spittle-Fieldi.  But,  Noble  Colonel,  had  your 
Honour  feen  the  poor  Eiiglijh  Weavers,  Button-makers, 
i^c,  fitting  at  their  Doors  with  their  Wives  and  Chil- 
dren, curiing  and  railing  at  tlie  French  Dogs,  as  they 
call'd  them,  for  taking  the  Bre.id  out  of  their  Mouths : 
Had  your  Honour  hesrd  them  blafpheming  the  Go- 
vernment, or  fmell'd  the  Hogo  of  their  Onions  and  Gar- 
lick,  you  muft  have  had  ibange  Ideas  of  the  Mifery  of 
thofe  unfortunate  People.  I  foon  took  my  Leave  of 
this  Quarter  too  ;  and  finding  that  there  was  but  fmall 
Frofpeft  of  any  Good  to  be  done  at  Land,  I  refolv'd 
to  try  my  Fortune  in  a  Sea- Expedition.  In  Order  to 
that,  I  fet  Sail  for  Wrapping,  not  queftioning ,  but 
confiderino;  I  was  five  Foot  and  nine  Inches  at  leafl, 
I  fhould  find  fome  honell  Mafler  that  would  entertain 
me  on  Board. 

But  would  you  Ldieve  it,  Sir,  the  Seamen  were  all 
fled  with  as  much  Diligence  from  thence,  as  I  had 
taken  Care  to-  get  thither;  fo  that  I  fcarce  found  any 
Body  but  Shoals  of  Seamens  Wido^ss  and  Wives,  w-ith 
the**  Children  and  Orphans,  bitterly  exclaiming  againil 
Prefs  Mafter?,  the  Navy -Office,  ^c.  I  was  foon  wea- 
ry of  this  Place  alfo,  which  I  look'd  upon  as  the  Re- 
prefentative  of  Hell  it  felf;  for  I  found  nothing  but  w^cep- 
ing,  wailing,  and  gnafhing  of  Teeth.  Back  then  I 
returned  to  HclbourTi,  where  as  my  good  or  bad  Stars 
guided  me,  I  heard  a  Drum;  and  feeing  the  Majelly 
of  a  Serjeant,  furloufiy  marching  with  his  Halbert  in 
the  Front  of  the  Rabble,  right  or  wrong,  I  refolv'd  to 
lift  my  felf  immediately  for  a  Soldier.  The  firft 
Thing  I  did,  was  to  enquire  who  was  the  Colonel, 
who  I  found  to  be  your  Honour;  and  hearing  all  Peo- 
ple giving  you  the  Chara<5ler  of  a  good  Officer,  and  an 
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Konefl  Gentleman,  I  was  willing  to  take  on ;  and  now 
here  I  am,  Noble  Colonel,  at  your  Service-, 

And  now.  Sir,  I'have  troubled  you  with  all  tlii?^  on- 
ly to  fhew  you,  aiid  my  Fellow- Soldiers,  tk^.t- k  was 
Neceffity,  and  not  Choice,  that  brought  me  hitlier ; 
and,  to  be  plain  with  you,  I  neither  regard  the  ]v- 
llice  or  Injuftice  of  the  Caufe.  I  neither  fight  for  Kiiig 
William,  nor  againft.  King  ^^;/?^j';  but  I  venture  nvv 
Life,  to  prefer ve  my  Life  by  Bread  and  Pav;  aiid  io 
I  believe  do  moil  of  thofe  that  are  here  prcfent,  l;eg- 
ging  yoiu-  Honour's  Pardon,  if  I  am  niiitaken  in  your 
felf 

Your  Honour  knows,  thit  a  lufly  young  Man's  Lif-: 
is  valU'd  at  feven  Years  Purchafe;  and  to  venture  itvfr'.i 
Years  Purchafs  againfl  Five  Peuce  a  Day,  is  fuch  a 
fcandalous  Bargain,  that  the  Devil  himfelf  \vould  \'>c 
alham'd  of,  if  he  liad  any  other  Way  to  help  himfelf. 
Now,  if  we  want  our  Pay  ,  ^ve  want  all  Things, 
and  by  Confequencc  get  nothing  but  Blows-  and  Star- 
ving for  ail  our  Hazards;  but  that  I  hope  will  ne\'er 
be  our  Cafe,  whilil  your  Honour  is  at  our  Head. 

And  now,  moll  noble  Colonel,  I  only  beg  the  Li- 
berty of  one  Word  more  :  Since  I  was  admitted  into  thi? 
honourable  and  beneficial  Employment,  I  have  kept 
Company  with  many  of  my  own  Profeihon  i  fome  fer  •• 
ved  in  Flanders,  under  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  and  thefe 
unanimoufly  C9mmend  the.  good  Ufage  and  good .  Pay 
they  receiv'd  in  that  Service.  I  have  alfo  convei-s'd  with 
others,  that  ferv'd  under  the  late  King  James ;  and  when 
I  enquire  of  them  how  they  were  treated  and  paid  in 
thofe  Days,  they  fall  a  fighing  and  fobbing  as  if  their 
Hearts  would  break,  and  I  can  hardly  get  any  Thing 
from  them,  but,  ah?  fhall  we  never  fee  thofe  glorious 
Days  again  r  and  fhew  fuch- Raptures  of  Grief  and  Love- 
for  their  Memories,  tliat  they  alrnoll:  amaze  me.  Put 
truly.  Noble  Colonel,  when  I  difcourfe  with  thofe  that 
•have  made  thefe  lail  Campaigns  in  Flanders,  all  of  them 
univerfally,  except  thofe  of  your  Honour's  Regiment, 
have  given  a  Relation  fo  contrary  to  thofe  of  the  for- 
m.er,  and  efpecially  as  to  the  main  Points  of  Pay  and 
good  UUge,  that,  if  your  Honour  would  be  plcas'd  to 
G  4.  give 
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give  us  a  {-uisEidory  Word  or  two  in  thofe  two  grand 
Farticul.irs,  which  I  can  affare  you,  Sir,  are  the  prin- 
ciple Motives  to  us,  your  Honour  may  be  fully  affu- 
red,  that,  like  true-born  Englijh  Men,  we  fliall  all  fol- 
low you  tliro*  all  Sorts  of  Danger,  without  any  Re- 
gard to  the  Caufe.  We  will  follow  you.  Sir,  thro* ' 
Fire  as  well  as  V/ater,  even  to  the  Gates  of  Paris,  if 
you  command  us,  and  pay  us  well. 

Here  the  young  Fellozv  ended  ;  and  having  made  a  ver"^ 
low  Obeijancsy  the  Colonel,  f?niling,  ?nade  this  Jhort 
Reply, 

YOang  Man,  I  have  heard  yonr  long  Speech  Vvith 
Patience,  and  forgive  many  Impertinencies  in  it ; 
iind  that  nothing  may  be  wanting  to  your  intire  Satisfac- 
tion, take  this  in  Anfwer  to  the  two  mam  Points  you 
fpeak  of. 

Firft,  Gentlemen,  I  do  moil  folem.nly  promife  that 
I  will  do  m.y  utmoil,  th?.t  your  Ufage  in  Flanders 
fhall  be  fuch  as  fiiall  be  worthy  of  Englijh  Men,  and 
the  Gcodnefs  and  Jnitice  of  your  Caufe,  And  next, 
as  to  your  Pay,  I  do  here  give  you  my  Word  and 
Honour,  that  you  fhall  be,  all  of  you,  certainly  paid 
before  you  return  to  England.  In  the  mean  Time, 
I  command  you  to  your  Quarters,  and  recommend 
your  refpeftive  Landladies  to  your  Care  and  good  Ma- 
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Mr.  Alsop's  ^tfite  of  Conformity: 

Or^  An  Account  of  a  Converfation  between 
a  Gentleman  of  Oxford,  and  Mr.  Alfop, 
the  great  Rabbi  of  the  Dijfenting  Party,  a- 
bout  his  Majeftfs  Declaration  for  Liber- 
ty of  Confcience,  in  the  Tear  1687  ;  ai 
alfo^  whether  the  Church  0/ England-Men, 
or  Presbyterians,  are  rnoft  inclined  to  an 
Accommodation, 

By  Mr.  T  h  o.  Brown. 


ING  Jd?ncs  had  no  fooner  declar'd  for  Li- 
berty of  Cofifcience,  but  the  Rabbles  of  tha 
Diflenters  forfook  their  lurking;  Holes  among 
the  godly  Sifters,  and  with  their  crop-ear  d 
San^imofiy  fpread  over  the  Land,  like  the  Locufts  of 
Egypt,  and  almoll  as  numerous.  Their  diminutive  Ha- 
bit and  Band  fhow'd  them  the  fpurious  Spawn  of  their 
good  Fathers  the  Jefniis,  who,  at  this  Time,  began  ta 
parade  it  in  Couples  about  St.  James's^  White-hall^  and 
the  Savoy, 

Tubs  on  the  fudden  grew  dear ;  and,  I'm  told,  one 
Cooper  got  an  Eftate  by  a  Cargo  of  old  Wine- Casks,  to 
furnifh  them  with  Pulpits.  The  dying  Embers  of  Schifni 
and  Herefy  being  blown  up  by  this  Declaration,  it  burll 
out  in  every  Corner:  Here  ilarted  up  Presbyteria/is^iYi^vc^  ' 
Muggktonians ;  one  making  God  damn  all  but  themfelves, 
and  the  other  faving  him  the  Labour,  and  doing  it  them- 
felves. Here  pirk'd  up  Anabaptifts,  there  your  formida- 
ble Fifth'Monarchy-Men,  who  were  for  beginniVig^  the 
Kingdom  of  King  Jefus  from  that  of  King  James,  and 
G  5  putting 
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putting  an  End  to  Antuhrifl,  by  llriking  in  with  the 
Pope,  In  ihort,  Antinomians^  Socinian^,  Ranters^  Can^ 
tersy  Brownijls,  ^.aken^  and  a  thoufand  nameleft  and 
fenfelcls  Ring- Leaders  of  Roguery  and  Herefy,  open'd 
each  his  Shop  of  Lieenle,  whiclthe.call'd  the  ?ower  of 
the  Worlds  and,  hke  Qiiacks,  that  pretend  lying  Won- 
ders in  their  Bills,  in-fucha  Plenty  of  Fools  and  Knaves 
as  this  Country  abounds  with,  fcarce  a  gifted  Cobler,  but 
found  Contribution  of  much  more  comfortable  Impor- 
tance, than  his  abdicated  Laft  and  Awl ;  fo  much  more 
gainful  it.was  to  ftich  Souls  than  Soals. 

The- Bugbear  Popery,  that  at  a  diftance  iifed '  to ' raife 
the  Cries  of  the.  whole  decp-mouth'd  Pack,  when  now 
it  was  prefent,  found  them  the  moll  complaifant  Crea- 
tures in  the  World.  They  were  grown  fo  familiar y.  that 
in  the  fame  CofFee-Houfe  you  might  fee  a  Jefuit^xidi  a 
Holder-forth  join  with  amicable  Spite  in  running  dowa. 
the  Church  of  England, 

Well,  they  gave  themfelves  violent  Airs  of  religious 
Moderation,  Loyalty,  and  Gonfcience,  and  a  thoufand 
Things  (Lii^  of  which  they  formerly  abhorr'd  the  very 
Name:  more  than  a  IVIifcr  Reilitution ,  a  Lawyer  the 
End  of  a  Chancery-Suit,  a  Sexton  a  healthy  Summeri 
or  an  Apothecary  the  Difrnfary.  'Twas  plcafant  to  hsar- 
the  Papills  prsach  againft  Perfacution,  and  the  Fanaticks 
for  Paffive  Obedience  and  SubmiiTion  to  the  Royal  Deck" 
ration.  The  Exclufion-Men  extol  SucceiTion,  and  deify 
that  very  Prince  on^  the  Throne,  when  a  known  Papifl:, 
as  the  Rt-florer  of  God  to  his  Empire  over  Conscience,  whomr 
they  drove  fo  much  to  deprive  of  it,  when  he  was  but 
thought  fo  :  To  hear  them  addrefs  with  Lives  and  For- 
tuJics  for  the  Royal  Family,  who  had  beheaded  one  King, 
and  endcavour'd  the  fame,  to  a  fecond ;  2.xi^wip\  that  they 
had  Ctifcmcnts  in  their  Brcafs  for  his  Majffy  to  fee  the 
Sincerity  of  their  Hearts^  when  their  After- Condudl 
fhewd  what  con/irm'd  Hypocrites  they  were ;  but  they 
confidcr'tl  firil,  t4i  .t  it  was  but  a  Wilh,  and  next,  that 
they  fpokc  to  a  M.m  of  abund.inrc  of  Credulity. 

But  not  to  dwell  longer  on  this  Preamble,  you  muft 
know,  that  O.-^ford  it  felf  was  not  free  from  the  Vifitati- 
cn  j    fcr  /Tlfopj    one  of  the  chief  Dcmigogues  of  the 
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Schifm,  was  there,  and,  like  another  Gentleman  in  Black, 
/ought  whom  he  might  kvour.  Among  the  reH:,  he  at- 
tacked the  Tabernacle  of  a  young  Gentleman  of  my  Ac- 
quaintance with  more  than  Jefuitical  Impudcnceand  Com- 
plaifance,  and  often  beat  about  the  Bulli,  to  Ilart  a  Con- 
vert in  him.  One  of  their  Conferences  he  related  ta  me 
in  the  following  Manner. 

Mr.  Alfop  and  my  felf  being  met,  and  fallen  on  our 
ufual  Difpute ;  I  am  furpriz'd,  iaid-I,  to  find  thofe,  who 
ufed  always  to  rail  more  at  the  very  Fantom  of  POPERll 
Vv'hich  they  imagin'd  to  be  in  the  Church  of  EjigL'.n.'y 
than  Porters  at  the  Penny  Poll,  fliould  be  fo  fond  of  Pc- 
fery  in  its  own  proper  Perjoji.  That  thofe  ver/  People, 
who  had  brought  one  King  to  the  Block,  under  Pretence 
of  hi  J  invading  Property  and  the  Laws  of  the  Land,  ftioald 
fo  zetiloufly  addrefs  another  for  doing  the  Thing  in 
Reality.  Like  a  certain  Puritan  Alderman,  thit  rail'd  at 
the  Lewdness  of  the  Play-houfe  in  a  Brothel.  For  what 
is  this  Declaration,  but  cutting  off  all  Laws,  Root  and 
Branch,  and  refolving  all  Property  into  the  Kings  IVilJ, 
while  you  allow  him  the  Povv  er  of  fufpendin'g  or  difpen- 
fmg  with  Ads  of  Parliament  ?  For  if  he  hast  Power  tr* 
difpenfe  with  one,  he  has  ^vith  all :  So  thit  you  might 
as  juilly  have  feiz'd  your  Neighbours  E'llate,  fliould  the 
King  have  difpens'd  v.'ith  that  Lavv^  tkat  fecur'd  it,  as 
cnjoy'd  his  Difpenfing  Vv'ith  the  Ad  of  Conformity. 

I  have  heard  you,  reply'd  ■  Mr.' ^i'/ ir^^',  with  as  much 
Patience  as  a  Court  of  Delegates  a  Bayjdy  Cnujc  ;  buc  let 
me  tell  you,  young  Gentleman,  you're  a  little  too  hot  i:i 
this  Affair.  A-Ioderation  ^vould  give  you  another  View ; 
and,  with  Submiffion,  I  ^vill  e;ive  it  vou  in  a  furer 
Light. 

Suppofe  then  here  an  honeH  well-meaning  Man,  that 
travelling  in  the  Dark,  falls  into  a  Pond;  he  finds  he  muH 
either  be  drown,  or  get  out  of  the  Water,  by  clambering  up 
the  Side  of  a  fine  inclos'd  Garden  :  Do  you  think  the 
Owner  of  it  could  reafonably  plead  Damages,  or  fue  the 
drowning  Man  for  a  Trefpafs  r  Thus  it'is  with  us ;  cur 
Caufe  mull  fmk,  or  we  mufl:  take  Hold  of  this  Opportu- 
nity to  efcape  with  our  Lives.  Prav  v.'hich  is  moil  rei- 
fon-iblefor  us  to  confider,  our  Deliverance  irom  h.nK- 
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Deflru6lion,  or  the  Fences  of  your  fine  Garden  ?  Oh ! 
but  why  would  we  clofe  with  the  Papijhf  for  this  Ad- 
vantage ?  A  drowning  Man  would  not  refufe  to  catch 
Hold  of  a  Cord,  though  thrown  out  by  an  Enemy;  and 
fince  you,  who  pretend  to  be  our  Friends,  ufe  us  like  E- 
nemies,  certainly  we  fhould  be  look'd  on  as  Fools  in 
Grain,  to  rejedl  an  Eafe,  though  ofFer'd  by  thofe  you 
call  our  Enemies. 

Alas  !  Sir,  fv.d  I,  you  have  fet  the  Matter  in  a  very 
wrong  Light  ;  for  this  Fellow  you  mention,  was  fo  far 
from  an  honeft  well-meaning  Man,  or  his  Fall  into  the 
Pond  accidental,  and  in  the  Dark,  that  he  jump'd  in 
purely  out  of  Spite,  and  that  in  the  full  Force  and  Light 
<  f  the  Mid-day  Sun,  only  becaufe  he  had  no  other  Way 
of  deilroying  the  Fences  of  the  fine  Garden  you  fpeak 

of,  as  you  may  know  by  the  whole  Story. On  the 

Borders  of  the  famous  Tweedy  there  liv'd  a  Gentleman  of 
a  very  large  Eftate,  and  a  larger  Mind;  he  was  not  for 
racking  his  Tenants,  but  allow'd  them  the  full  Enjoy- 
ment of  a  certain  Manour,  on  Condition  that  they  fhould 
manage  it  well,  and  pay  him  a  Pepper- Corn  a  Year  Quit- 
Rent;  nor  could  he  fuppofe  thofe  hard  Conditions,  when 
they  were  to  reap  the  Benefit  and  Fruit  of  their  Labour. 
But  in  Procefs  of  Time,  this  good  Landlord  had  Occa- 
iion  to  go  a  Journey  into  a  f?r  Country,  and  fo  calls 
all  his  Tenants  together,  and  tells  them,  he's  leaving  them 
for  a  little  while ;  but  advifes  them,  as  they  tender  his 
Love,  to  mind  their  Plantations,  keep  up  the  Fences, 
watch  for  one  another  with  a  mutual  Help  and  Love  ; 
icr  they  were  near  fcurvy  Neighbours,  who  would  con- 
rinually  be  endeavouring  to  ruin^them,  either  by  Fraud 
or  open  Force,  by  carrying  St«ces,  fowing  Difiention,, 
and  perfwading  them,  that  either  this  Care  of  your  Ground 
is  fuperiluous,  or  that  you  take  not  Care  enough  of  it, 
or  the  like ;  but  do  you  mind  what  I  fay,  and  when  I 
icturn,  I  will  bring  an  ample  Reward  for  thofe  who  have 
obferv'd  thofe  Dircftions.  This  being  faid,  and  all 
Things  prepar'd,  the  Landlord  goes  his  Journey.  Their 
pilfering  Neighbours  underflanding  he  was  gone,  whofe 
V/ifdom  and  Power  they  Hood  in  Awe  of,  make  many 
*  Trip  over  the  T:':ceci,  now  f.nd  tlien  catch  a  llraggling 
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Cock  or  Hen  ;  but  often,  by  the  mutual  Vigilance  of  the 
Tenants,  they  went  Home  by  Weeping-Crofs ,  with 
broken  Heads  and  bruis'd  Sides.  At  laft,  the  wily  Kerns 
finding  it  in  vain  to  attempt  on  their  Hen-roolls  and  , 
Hedges  by  open  Force,  while  they  were  thus  united, 
contrive  to  fet  them  together  by  the  Ears.  Firll  they  di- 
vided their  Bands,  and  inlinuated  themfelves  into  the  Fa- 
milies of  the  poor  gdod-natur'd  Tenants ;  then  they  car- 
ried Pick-thank  Stories  frOm, one  to  another  ;  and  being 
naturally  cunning  and  mifchievous,  they  began  to  per- 
fwade  fome  one  Way,  and  fome  another,  in  the  Obfer- 
vation  of  the  Landlord's  Commands,  'till,  in  Ihort,  they 
had  fet  the  whole  Manour  together  by  the  Ears. 
Then,  inltead  of  Brother  and  Neighbour,  Son  of  a 
Whore  and  Hang-dog  was  the  beft  Words  they  could 
give  one  another  ;  but  yet  they  pretty  well  minded  the 
m^in  Concern,  and  the  Poultry  was  not  fo  come-at-a- 
ble as  their  Neighbours  deiir'd.  To  compleat  their 
Roguery,  therefore,  they  found  one  among  the  reH  who 
had  the  krgeft  Farm,  and  perfwaded  him,  that  the  Land- 
lord had  left  him  Steward,  and  that  all  the  reft  ought  to 
be  guided  by  him,  and  pay  him  the  Pepper- Corn  Quit- 
Rent,  and  in  fnort,  all  that  was  due  to  their  real  Land- 
lord ;  and  though  the  Impudence  exceeded  all  but  a 
Siots,  yet  I  know  not  how,  by  the  fubtile  Infmuations  of 
the  Black- Guard  that  brorxh'd  it,  in  Time  he  reduc'd  the 
w^hole  Manour  under  his  Jurifdidion  ;  but,  to  their  Coll 
they  found  the  DiiFerence  betwixt  their  o/J  Mafter  and 
their  nezu.  In  ihort,  all  Things  went  to  Wreck,  that 
is,  they  were  all  wreck'd  fo  by  their  Steward,  and  his 
ragged  Regiment,  that  at  lail  fome,  more  ftout  than  the 
reft,  began  to  enquire  into  his  Authority,  and,  with  equal 
Refolution,  exerted  their  Libert}^  The  Jtfb  and  Scots 
were  driven  out  of  their  Farms,  and  they  fet  themfelves 
to  reduce  Things  into  the  form.er  Order.  Among  thefe, 
tjiere  were  two  more  exaft,  and  came  to  a  jufter 
Regulation  of  this  than  all  the  reft,  and  enjoy'd  a  while 
the  Sweets  of  ir.  But  o'th'  fudden  one  of  them  take^a 
Freak  to  pull  down  all  the  Fences,  and  lay  all  their 
Ground  in  common  ;  the  other  admonilh'd  him  often, 
and   mended  them   up   again.      At  laft^   it  came  to  a 
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Breach  ;  for  ^ack  f-iid,  It  was  contrary  to  the  Landlord's 
WilJ.  that  there  fhould  be  Encio fares,  but  all  fliould  be 
common  and  confus'd.  Harry  he  was  for  keeping  it  in 
the  fame  Order  he  k^d  always  had  it,  and  after  feveral 
Tryab,  in  vain,  to  mollify  his  Neighbour's  Obftinacy, 
he  fet  himfelf  to  dig  an  handfome  Trench  about  hi?  Farm, 
to  keep  obftreperous  Jack  out.  But  Jac/c,  vexxl  to  the 
Heart  at  this,  coming  drunk  Home  one  Night,  and  as 
flill  of  Milice  as  Liquor,  (  for  he  would  take  a  chearup- 
ping  -^up  off  in  a  Corner)  the  Moon  fhew'd  him  an  a- 
greeable  Profpeft  of  his  Neighbour's  Enclofure  on  one 
Hmd,  and  the  very  Dunghil  his  own  was  grown,  on  the 
other  i  what  does  he  me,  but  leaps  into  tlie^  Mote,  and 
fcrambles  up  the  Bank,  demolifliesthe  Dam,  and  lets  the 
"Water  into  the  lower  Grounds.  But  Jack  was  too  top 
heavy  to  efcape  undifcover'd  ;  Harry  fues  him  for  a  Tref- 
pafs.  Jack  fwears  it  was  Accident,  that  filling  into  the 
Mote,  he  endeavour'd  to  fwehis  Life,  and  this  enfu'd. 
But  the  Judge  finding  this  was  owing  to  Jack's  Malice 
more  than  Danger,  gave  Harry  Damages.  The  Scoti^ 
who  were  always  fculking  about,  having  found  out  th^ 
Feud  betwixt  thefe  two  Neighbours,  inform  the  reft  of 
the  Manner  of  it,  who  were  all  mortal  Enemies  to  Jack 
and  Harry,  who  at  lail  enter  into  a  compaft  with  Jackf 
every  one  to  join  together,  and  fill  up  the  Mote'  that  Har- 
ry had  made  to  fecure  his  Enclofure.  No  fooner  (aid 
but  done.  Had  not  Harry  juft  Caufe  of  Complaint  a- 
gainft  y^ck,  for  ftriking  in  with  both  their  Enemie,% 
merely  to  deftroy  his  Enclofure  F  This  is  the  Truth  of 
the  Story,  and  you  have  been  told  it  only  by  Halves.  I 
need  not  make  the  Application,  the  Pope,  the  Devil,  and 
the  Fanaticks,  will  appear  through  the  Dlfguife  of  the 
Fable. 

But  Sir,  faid  J'/Ir.  ^//op,  your  Fable  does  not  reach 
the  Cafe.  You  make  Jack  an  obilinate  Fellow,  and 
n  mifchievons  Invader  of  his  Neighbour  Harry's  Ea- 
clofitres  ;  whereas  the  Diflenter.^  are  Men  of  tender  Con- 
fciences.  Hold,  interrupted  I  ;  methinks  that's  an  odd 
Plea  ;  for  what  has  a  Diilenter  to  do  \^-ith  Conference 
at  all,  v/hile  he  holds  PredeHinatibn  ?  I  think  of  frugal 
Tvlen,  they  arc  the-  nicil;  prodigal  iilive,  to  tlirow  aw.>y 
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fo  many  Thoufands  a  Year  among  you  Gentlemei^ 
Holder -forth  5,  ^vhen  by  their  fundamental  Doilrlne  they 
don't  know  but  *tis  a  Liihb  of  the  Devil  that's  preach* 
ing  to  them   in  God's  Name. 

Well,  well,  faid  Xlr.  Alfop,  we  had  no  other  Way 
of  keeping  up  our  Party,  but  by  accepting  the  Be* 
nefit  of  this  Declaration.  People  daily  and  daily  moul- 
der'd  away  J  their  Purfes  touch  d  them  more  than 
their  Zeal,  and  they  lov'd  Eafe  and  three  Meals  a  Day 
better  than  Nezvgate  or  any  other  Goal  in  all  his  Ma- 
jefty's  Dominions.  So  that  if  we  caught  Hold  of  this 
Opportunity  of  retrieving  ourfelves,  and  make  the  beft 
Ufeofir,  you  may  thank  yourfefves  for  it,  who  would 
open  no  Door-  to  let  us  into  your  Communion,  but 
one  fo  very  fmall ,  that  \\t  could  not'  thruft  our 
Heads  into  it,  much  lefs  draw  in  our  Bodies.  Yoa 
are  a  little  apt,  reply'd  I,  to  afTert  very  odd  Pofitions  ; 
for  we  have  often  invited  you  to  return  to  your  Mo- 
ther, and  fhe  with  open  Arms  expefted  to  embrace  you : 
Your  Scruples  were  anfvver'd  to  the  niceil  Point,  and 
Compliances  ofFer'd,  if  you  can  but  agree  where  you 
would  flop,  and  what  would  content  you.  That  you- 
ihall  be  judge  of,  fiid  he,  by  a  Story  I'm  going  to 
tell  you. 

There  was  a  Gentleman  (fays  he)  of  ancient  and" 
honourable  Extradion,  one  Colonel  Stiff-ru?np,  that 
made  Love  to  a  grave  and  vertuous  Lady  in  our  Neigh- 
bourhood, of  whofe  Charader  I  will  tell  you  more  a- 
non ;  but  in  the  m.ean  Time,  I  mufi  be  more  par- 
ticular about  my  Colonel.  As  for  his  Age  and  Per- 
fon,  there  was  no  Exception  to  be  made  to  them ; 
but  his  Temper  was  fomething  imperious  and  fierce, 
eafy  enough  to  thofe  who  v/ould  fubmit  to  him,  but 
impatient  of  being  contradidled.  Some  thought  him 
too  affefted  and  formal  in  his  Carriage  ;  and  ^vhat 
v?2.s  the  worft,  he  was  not  content  to  praftife  thefe 
Formalities  himfelf,  but  would  oblige  others  to  do  tire 
f-mci  however,  in  the  main,  his  good  Qualities  over- 
weighed  his  bad.  So  much  for  the  Colonel.  And. 
now,  to  give  you  a  fliort  Account  of  the  Lady,  whofe 
Name  was  G^f^Viywi' :  Her  Formne  was  very  confidb- 
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rable,  which  drew  abund.ince  of  Suitors  upon  her;  yet 
fhe  reje6led  tlicm  all  :  She  did  not  delight  in  gaudy- 
Liveries,  and  what  the  World  calls  a  magnificent  E- 
quipr.ge;  but  every  Thing  about  her  was  plain,  and 
Ihew'd  a  well-temper'd  Frugality :  And  as  fhe  had  not 
been  bred  up  in  Mufick  and  Dancing,  fhe  feldom  ap- 
pear'd  at  any  publick  Affemblies,  but  kept  for  the  mofl 
Part  at  Home,  and  vifited  none  but  her  Relation?. 
This  may  iufhce  to  let  you  fee  what  the  Lady's  Dif- 
pofition  was.  'Tis  now  high  Time  to  proceed  to 
my  Story :  The  Colonel,  finding  it  for  his  Advantage 
to  miake  an  Alliance  with  her,  if  poffible,  very  fairly 
courted  her;  and,  to  do  the  Lady  Juflice,  fhe  receiv'd 
him  with  more  Refped:,  and  heard  his  Addrefs  with 
more  Complaifance,  than  fhe  had  done  any  of  his 
PredecelTors,  In  fhort,  Matters  went  on  the  Colonel's 
Side  as  favourably  as  a  Man  could  wifh ;  when  coming 
one  Morning  into  her  Parlour,  Well,  Madatn,  and 
what  Demonjlration  do  you  require  I  Jhould  give  you  of 
my  Affeilion  ?  Tell  me :  I  am  ready  to  execute  it  this 
very  Moment.  Colonel,  (fays  fhe)  I  require  none,  I  al- 
vjays  took  you  for  a  Per/on  of  Honour.  Come,  come, 
(replies  he)  that  Jhan't  ferve  your  Turn  ',  I  have  told  you 
an  hundred  Times  I  love  you,  and  yet  I  find  you  con- 
tinue fill  an  Infidel,  and  zvon^t  believe  me ;  therefore  I 
am  re/olv'd  to  give  you  fotne  extraordinary  Proof  of  my 
Paficn,  fuch  as  no  Lover  gave  his  Miftrefi  before  me, 
Nozv,  Madam,  if  you'd  have  ?ne  trot  it  to  the  Eaft-In- 
dic£,  a?id-  bring  you  the  Emprefs  of  Japan'/  Favourite 
Paroquet,  or  fix  of  the  great  MogwVs  Fore-teeth,  or  the 
huge  Diamond  that  hangs  in  the  Sophy  of  PerfiaV  left 
Ear-,  either  a??y  of  them,  or  all  of  the?n,  are  at  your 
Service :  Or  if  you'd  have  me  mount  up  to  the  Top  of 
St.  LaurenceV  Steeple,  take  out  my  Heart,  and  broil  it 
there  upon  the  Grid-iron,  "'tis  no  fooner  /aid  than  done. 
Thus  the  Colonel  gave  himfelf  thefe  Rhodomontado 
Airs,  when  the  Lady  taking  him  up  fhort.  No,  no. 
Colonel,  (replies  fhe)  /  expefi  no  Impojfibilities  from 
ycu ;  but  fince  you  have  made  Jo  free  with  me  upon  this 
Point,  I  will  put  you  to  the  TryaT,  but  you  Jh all  find 
me  very  eafy  in  my  Propofid.     Know  then,    I  have  only 

one 
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cne  Thi?ig  to  ask  of  you,  the  doing  of  which  can  neither 
call  yjur  Life  nor  Honour  in  Danger-,  and  which  if  you 

comply  with,  I  promife  to  be  yours,  and  only  yours-, 

And  pray.  Madam,  what  7nay  that  be  ?  (cries  the  Co- 
lonel, in  an  Extafy)  /  a7n  Jure  I  zvould  facrifice  my 
Life,  fny  Reputation,  my  All,  to  oblige  fs'  'Talk  not 
cf  Sacrifices,  (anfwers  fhe)  /  am  content  with  kffer  Ser- 
•vices  ;  and  to  convince  you  of  the  Truth  of  this,  behold, 
all  I  demand  of  you,  is,  that  you  would  fend  immediate- 
ly for  the  Barber,  and  cut  off  your  Whiskers,  becaufe 
they  hinder  me  from  hazing  a  full  md  perfeH:  Commu- 
nion with  your  Lips.- But,  Madam,  will  no- 
thing under  my  Whiskers  fatisfy  you  F- Why,  can 

I  poffibly  aik  you  an  eafer  Inftance  of  your  Love?  Any 
well-manner' d  Gentleman  zvould  part  with  them  at  the 
Requeft  of  a  Friend,  but  m.uch  more  at  that  of  his  Mi- 
(Ircfi,  And  unlejs  I  part  with  them,  muft  I  never  hope 
to  be   happy    in  you  ?  — —  Never,    upon  my  Word. 

Why,  the?!.  Madam,  farewell :    I'll  fee  all  the 

Women  in  the  Univerfe  pil'd  up  like  fo  many  Faggots, 
to  make  the  D  vil  a  Bsnefire,  bqore  Til  cut  off  my 
Whiskers  to  plcaje  the  bef  cfthem.  With  that  he  took 
his  Leave  abruptly,  and  has  never  been  fcen  lince.  To 
apply  this  Story.  Now  the  Church  of  England,  when- 
ever fhc  pleafes,  may  marry  or  incorporate  the  Dif- 
fenters,  provided  fhe  will  part  v/ith  her  Whiskers,  that  is 
to  fay,  a  few  foolifh  idle  Ceremonies,  which  neither 
contribute  to  her  Beauty  nor  her  Security  ;  by  which 
Means  fhe  would  render  herfelf  impregnable,  for  the- 
fubaltern  Sex  can  never  injure  her;  yet  with  the  un- 
toward Obflinacy  of  Col.  Stiff-rum.p,  rather  than  part 
with  thefe  U'hiskers,  Trifles  upon  fo  valuable  a  Con- 
fideration,  fhe  chafes  to  lofe  a  great  Part  of  the  King- 
dom, not  contemptible  either  for  their  Numbers, 
Piety,  Learning,  or  Wealth. 

When  Mr.  Alfop  had  done  his  Story  and  Applica- 
tion, he  fmil'd  as  if  the  Day  were  his  own  ;  but  to 
pluck  him  down  from  his  imagined  Conquefl,  Sir» 
fays  I,  whoever  told  you  this  Story,  deferves  to  Lave 
his  Bones  broke ;  for,  to  my  Knowledge,  he  has  mif- 
led  you,  not  only  in  the  Names  and  Characters  of  Per- 

foRS 
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fons  concern'd,  but  almoll  in  every  Particular;  there- 
fore  to  fet  you  aright,  I  will  recount  the  Story  to 
you,  exaftly  as  it  happened,  and  that  in  as  few  Words  as 
may  be.  "  I  knew  the  Fellow  lingularly  well,  and 
*'^fo  I  did  the  Lady;  the  Man  was  a  Tallozv^Chand- 
**  ler  by  Trade,  his  Name  was  Jonathan  Schijhy,  and 
"  he  liv'd  at  the  Sign  of  the  Cilve's  Head  in  St. 
*'  Swithin\  Lane,  over  againlt  Salters-Hall:  He  was 
**  a  mighty  Frequenter  of  Morning-Leftures,  and  the 
**  Hke  Exercifes;  but  his  Watchin<r  bearing  no  Propor- 
*'  tion  to  his  Praying,  that  is,  his  Zeal  fwallowing  u-p 
"  his  Concern  for  his  Family,  Things  were  run  to 
**  ^ixcs  and  Sevens ;  in  fliort,  Affairs  were  come  to 
**  that  Pafs,  that  he  durft  hirdly  fhew  his  Nofe  over  his 
"  Hatch,  tho'  at  the  fame  Time  he  was  as  proud  as 
'*  a  gifted  Quaker,  as  full  of  Malice  as  an  exploded. 
**  Poetaller,  cenforious  to  the  laft  Degree,  glad  of  any 
**  Misfortune  that  befel  his  Neighbours,  and  never 
**  mannerly  but  in  his  Diftrefs.  To  this  odd  condition- 
**  ed  Soul  was  tack'd  a  Body  th\t  nick'd  it  like  two 
*'  Exchequer-Tallies  ;  his  Hiir  was  greafy,  and  curl'd 
"  like  a  Pound  of  his  own  Candles,  his  Shirt  oftlie 
"  fame  Complexion  with  his  Hat,  and  the  reft  of  his 
**  Equipage  was  fuitable  to  this.  I  beg  your  Par- 
*'  don,  Mr.  ^ifop,  for  dwelhng  fo  long  upon  fo-nau- 
*'  feous  a  Subject.  To  come  to  the  Lady,  her  Name 
•*  was  Confor?nity,  and  liv'd  at  the  fine  Houfe  yonder : 
**  perhaps  fhe  had  not  her  Fellow  in  the  Univ^erfe,  her 
"  Temper  always  chearful  and  eafy  ;  joyful  when  flie 
**  heard  of  the  Hippinefs  of  others,  and  afflifted  at 
**  their  Calamities  ;  flie  never  preach'd  up  her  own 
**  Vertue,  nor  cry'd  down  that  of  her  Neighbour; 
*'  no  Raifer  nor  fecond-hand  Reporter  of  malicious  Sto- 
'*  ries ;  good  natur'd,  but  difcrcet ;  humble,  but  care- 
**  ful  to  pre(er\^e  her  Authority  :  Tn  the  Management  of 
"  her  Family,  fhe  neither  alFedled  a  ruinous  Magni- 
**  ficence,  nor  a  fordid  Oeconomy ;  but  every  Thing 
**  was  fo  decent  and  fo  regularly  order'd,  that  there  was 
"  not  the  lealt  Confufion  or  Diforder  to  be  feen. 
**  Thus  flie  liv'd  happy,  and  in  the  Univerfal  Efteem 
**  0^  al]  that  knew  heri  when,  all  on.  the  fudden,  ei- 

*<  ther 
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«'  ther  mov'd  by  the   fupcrior   Influence  of  the  Stars, 
**  or  touch'd  by   an   extraordinary  Fit  of  Compaffion, 
"  with  which  her    generous  Temper  abounded   to  a 
**  Fault,  or  fome  other  Reafon  bell:  known  to  herfelf, 
•*  Ihe  fent  for  this  flovenly  Wretch    to   come    to  her 
"  Houfe.     Our   Friend  Jonathan  immediately    waited 
*^  on   her,   and  the   Lady   thus  unbofom'd   herfelf  to 
*'  him  :  I  am  no    Stranger,    fays  fhe,    to  your    Cir- 
"  cumftances,    and  know    with  what    Difficulty  you 
*'  keep  the  Wolf  from  your  Door;  now,  if  you  will 
'*  comply  with  a  few  eafy   Propofals  I  have  to   make 
*'  to  you,  I    will  not  only  free  you  from  the  Appre- 
**  henfion  of  Goals,    and  living  a  conftant    Tributary 
**  to  thofe  Vermine  the  Bailiffs,  but  I'll  pay  your  Debts, 
'*  and,  what  is  m.ore,  fettle    my  Perfon   and   Fortune 
*^  upon  you.     This  is   a    Happinefs,    cries  our  fplay- 
**  mouth'd  Talkw  Cka?idkr,    in    a  Tranfport,    which 
*"*  I  could   never  have  expeded:  But  may  I  make  fo 
"  bold   with  you,    Madam,   as  to  enquire   what    you 
"  have  to   propofe   to    me;    for  if  you  command    me 
*'  to  crawl  upon  all  Four  to  Berwick  upon  Tweed,  or 
* '  travel   to  Rome    and  convert  the    Pope,    there's   no 
**  thing  you  can  propofe,    but    I'll  cheerfully    comply 
*'  with,  to  attain  fo  much  Felicity.     Why,  Mr.  Scbifm, 
*'  fiys  fhe,    I   have   obferv'd,    that   you  are  none    of 
*'  the  cleimlieil  Men  in  the  World;  now  I  abominate 
*'  a  Sloven,  and  therefore,  to  fit  you  for  my  Bed,    I 
*'  expe(51:  you  fhould   immediately  confent  to  the    fol- 
"  lowing  Articles:  Firil   and  foremoft,  I  require  you 
*'  to  comb  your  Hair,  and  clean   it;  that  you  put  on 
"  a  clean   Shirt,  and  be  not  hence  forward  fuch  a  mor- 
*'  tal  Foe  to  clean  Linnen;  that  you  go  to  the  Bagnio y 
*'  and   mundify  your   Tabernacle  from  the  filthy  rank 
*'  Furnes  and  Scents  of  yaur  Trade    and  Perfon;    that 
**  for   the    future    you  watch  as    well    as  pray ;    and 
*'  that  you  be-  not  fo  proud,  but  that  you  ihew  your 
*-*«  Neighbours  the  common  Civihty  which  is  their  Due. 
**  On  thefe  Terms,  faid  the  Lady,  I  and  my  Fortune 
**  are  at  your  Service.     Will  no  other  Conditions  fe^rve 
<*  your    Turn,    reply 'd   Jonathan  ?    Can    you    de'fire 
'J  my  more  agreeable,    than  what   would  make  you 

"  ceafe 
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**  ceafe  to 'be  a  Monilcr,  and  make  you  like  the  reft 
*'  of  your  Neighbours,  to  whom  now  your  Singula- 
'*  rity  and  Pride  render  you  a  perfeft  Nuifance  ?  Alas! 
*"'  Madam,  if  nothing  but  this  will  do,  you  and  I 
*♦  can  never  dance  betwixt  one-  Pair  of  Sheets.  "What! 
**  your'e  a  perfed  Woman,  nothing  but  a  Beau  will 
*'  pleafe  you  !  I  love  my  felf  too  well,  and  know  my 
*'  Judgment  too  infallible,  to  let  any  Confiderations 
**  alter  my  Coiirfe  of  Life :  Tho'  my  Hair  be  lank 
**  and  greafy,  my  Pores  fomething  frowzy,  my  Li- 
*'  nen  on  the  Melancholly,  and  my  Behaviour  fome- 
**  thing  obllreperous ;  yet  it  is  my  Fancy,  Madam, 
*'  and  my  Fancy  is  my  Law  and  my  Confcience; 
*'  and  if  you  don't  hke  me,  rough  as  I  run,  fare  you 
**  well,  Madam  j  I  am  not  to  be  altered!  V/herefore, 
*'  tho'  I  hke  your  Habitation  very  well,  your  Per- 
*'  fon  better,  and  your  Fortune  beft  of  all ;  yet,  were 
**  you  Millrefs  of  the  Univerfe,  I  would  not  ceafe  to 
*'  be    that  very  numerical,    greafy   Jofidthan,    to  have 

**  ycu.     But   Decency,   Mr.  Jcnathtm, Hang 

**  Decency,  tho'  finical.  You  fay,  perhnps,  I  flhik 
*'  among  my  Neighbours.  I  anfwer,  To  me  the 
*'  Smell's  Pcrfiune.  You  call  m.e  a  Sloven,  I  am 
"  tranfported  with  my  Negligent  Air.  You  think 
**  my  Trade  a  Nuifance,  I  like  it  better  than  a  Pow- 
*'  der  Shop.  As  for  my  being  like  other  People,  I. 
*'  laugh  at  it ;  no,  let  other  People  -be  like  me,  — 
**  So,  Madam,  adieu ;  for  I  am  old  pofitive  Jonathan, 
<«  Away  flies  Jonathan^  as   full  of  Jndignati- 

'*  on  as  Nafiineis. The  Lady  ftill,    fall  of  Com- 

**  paffion  for  his  Frenzy,  makes  Ufe  of  the  Mediation 
**  of  Friends,  pathetick  Perfwalives,  Tendernefs,  and 
"  the  like  Endeavours,  to  reclaim  him  to  his  Senfes, 
*'  and  to  make  him  ceafe  to  be  the  Jell:  and  Scandal 
"  of  his  Neighbours ;  but  all  in  vain,  for  he  remain'd 
*'  pofitive;  Unlefs  fhe  would  grow  as  filthy  a  Slut 
*'  as  he  was  Sloven,  he  would  have  nothing  to  fay 
**  to  her. 

The  Application,  faid  I,  Mr.  Alfop,  is  not  difficult 
to  make.  The  venerable  and  decent  Worfliip  of  the 
Church  of  Englandy  and  the  irreverent  and  fcandalous 

Meet- 
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Meetings  of  the  Diffenters,  are  vifible  enough  to  be 
feen  without  the  Help  of  a  Parallel.  The  Diffenters 
might,  when  they  pleaie,  be  marry'd  to  or  incorpo- 
rated with  the  Church  of  England,  if  they  would  quit 
their  Singuhrity,  Pride,  indecent  Worfhip,  and  the 
like,  which  they  derive  neither  from  Scripture  nor 
Reafon,  and  which  contribute  neither  to  their  Beau- 
ty nor  Strength;  and  fo  be  united  to  a  greater  Part 
of  the  Kingdom,  very  confiderable  for  their  Number, 
Piety,  Le:irningi  and  Wealth. 

Phoo,  faid  Mr.  Aljop^  this  will  prove  like  all  other 
•Controverfies,  both  Sides  triumphing,  and  neither 
Side  convinc'd.  For  I  muil  tell  you,  that  I  cannot 
but  think  your  Adoration  of  the  Churches  Antichrif- 
tian  and  Idolatrous.  Why,  reply 'd  I,  don*t  you  think 
there  is  a  decent  Refpeft  due  to    the    Place  that's  fet 

apart  for   the    Worihip   of  God  t   No   more, 

than  to  my  Kitchen,  or  my  Stable,  built  of  the    fame 

Brick  or  Stone.— -Well,  well,    Mr.    jlljop,   you 

and  I  won^t  differ  for  Trifles ,  I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee 
you  when  I  come  to  London^  which  will  be  very 
fuddenly,  and  will  there  confute  a  Bottle  or  two  with 
you.  With  all  my  Heart,  reply'd  Mr.  Alfop  ;  for  tho' 
you're  a  -Churchman,  you  feem  to   be  a  good   honeil 

Fellow.     Where  fhall  we  meet,  faid  I .? Where 

you  pleafc,  at  what  Tavern  you  frequent,  I  abomi- 
nate a  Tavern ;  but  Pli  tell  you  what,  I  can  procure 
two  Gallons  of  excellent  Burgundy,  and  I,  and  another 
Friend,  will  meet  and  fuddle  our  Nofes  at  your  Meet' 
ing-houfe ;  where  under  the  Pulpit,  as  under  the  Rofe, 
we  may  fay  what  we  pleife  againft  either  State  or 
Church.  Hold,  hold  a  little,  interrupted  Mr.  Alfop^ 
my  Meeting-houfe  is  fet  apart,  for  the  Worfhip  of  God, 
and  it  will  found  oddly  to  turn  it  into  a  Bibbing-Houfe. 
Not  at  all,  reply'd  I ;  why  not  into  a  Bibbing-Houfe, 
aa,well  as  a  Dancing- School,  a  Buttock-Ball,  or  the 
like?  Befides,  if  it  be  no  more  than  your  Kitchen, 
or  your  Stable,  how  can  a  Bottle  of  good  Burgtgidy 
prophane  it? 
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Mr.  J/fop  was  here  at  a  Stand;  and  while  he  was 
puzzling  his  Noddle  with  a  Salvo,  Company  came  in 
to  his  Relief,  and  fo  adjourn'd  his  Conference,  Jine  die. 

The  Widozo's  Wedding:  Or,  A  true  Account  of  Dr. 
OatsV  Marriage  with  a  Muggletonian  Widozu  in  Bread- 
Street,  London,  Augull  the  i^ih,  1693.  In  a  La- 
ter to  a  Gentleman  in  the  Country, 

SIR, 

TH  E  only  News  of  Importance  I  have  to  com- 
municate to  you  at  prefent,  is,  that  the  famous 
and  never-to-be-forgotten  Df.  Oats,  was  marry 'd  the 
Beginning  of  this  Week.  You  know  for  a  Perfon 
of  his  Conftitution,  that  always  exprefs'd,  and  perhaps 
inherited,  an  Averfion  to  the  fair  Sex;  and  befides, 
had  found  out  a  Back-Door  to  bellow  his  Kindnefs  and 
.  Strength  elfewhere,  to  confine  himfelf  at  lail  to  the 
infipid  Duties  of  Matrimony,  is  as  unnatural  and  un- 
expedled  a  Change,  as  for  an  old  Mifer  to  turn  pro- 
digal. And  this  perhaps  was  the  furprizing  Revoluti- 
on, which  moft  of  our  Almanacks,  both  at  'Home  and 
Abroad,  threatenM  us  with  in  the  Month  of  Augujl.  I 
remember  I  happen'd  to  be  at  Garazvay's,  when  a  Gen- 
tleman came  in  and  told  us  the  News.  Immediately 
nil  other  Difcourfe  ccas'd,  Enjl-India  Auftions,  the 
Price  of  Pepper,  and  riling  of  Currants;  not  a  Word 
of  our  Army  in  Flanders,  or  the  Siege  of  Belgrade', 
the  Turkey  Fleet,  and  the  Battle  of  Latiden,  Avere  not 
mention'd  in  two  Hours  after.  Nay,  the  Duke  of  Sa^ 
voy,  who  is  now  working  Miracles  for  us  at  Piedmont^ 
was  wholly  laid  alide.  Every  Body  flood  amaz'd,  and 
it  was  a  confiderable  Time  before  they  could  recover 
themfelves  out  of  this  Aftonifliment.  At  Lift  an  old 
Gentleman,  at  the  upper  End  of  the  Table,  broke  the 
Silence,  and  made  himfelf  and  the  Company  very 
merry  at  the  Doctor's  Expence,  I  remember,  fays  he, 
J  have  fomewhcre  read,  that  when  Eraffnus  heard  that 
Martin  Luther,  of  blefled  Memory,  was  marry 'd,'  he 
fliould  (xy  in  a  jcfting  Manner,  That  if,  according  to 
fhe  old  Tr:.dition,  Antichrill  was  to  be  got  bet\Acen 
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a  Monk  and  a  Nun,  the  World  -was  now  in  a  fair  Way 
to  nave  a  Litter  of  the  Sort.  Not  that  I  would  (c  )n- 
tinues  he)  apply  this  Story  to  the  Doftor  j  for  God  for- 
bid that  we  fhould  live  to  fee  a  Brood  of  fucking  Amichriils 
come  out  oftheDodlor's  Loins.  Afy  Meaning  is  only  this, 
that  fince  the  Saviour  of  the  Nation  has  joyn'd  his  faving 
Faculty  with  a  damning  Talent,  (for  you  are  to  under- 
fland  his  Lady  is  a  Muggletonian,  and  thofe  People  pre- 
tend to  have  the  Power  of  Damnation)  we  may  now 
exped  to  fee  a  Mdtly  Race  of  half  Saviours  and  half 
Damners.  Hold  you  there,  cries  another  Gentleman, 
you  ought  to  have  faid  half  Damners  and  half  Saviours ; 
for  fince  the  Mother's  is  the  fureft  Side,  if  the  Doftor  lives 
to  have  Children,  they'll  damn  in  all  Likelihood  before 
they'll  fave. 

The  Dodor  (as  I  have  been  acquainted  by  feveral 
of  his  intimate  Friends)  had  two  Reafons  to  incline  him 
to  marry  in  his  old  Age.  The  iirft,  was,  his  great 
Concern  to  fee  the  noble  Army  of  Evidences  defeated; 
Bedloe^  Dugdale,  and  Daiigerfieldy  fleeping  with  their 
Fathers,  viv:.,  the  Witneffes  that  fwore  againll  Sufanna, 
and  thofe  that  llon'd  St.  Stephen ;  Fuller,  who  with 
good  Management,  would  have  made  a  clever  Fellow, 
bury*d*alive  in  a  Prifon,  Et  cetera.  Toungy  his  virtu- 
ous Companion,  routed  paft  all  Hopes  of  rallying.  O- 
thers,  at  the  Sight  of  a  Pillory  or  Whipping-Poil  ut- 
,  terly  difcountenanc'd,  and  afliam'd  of  their  ProfeiTiOn. 
So  the  Do6lor,  finding  the  whole  Hopes  of  the  Faniily 
of  the  Evidences  centering  in  himfelf,  and  that  if  due . 
Care  was  not  taken,  the  Species  would  be  entirelv 
loft,  refolv'd,  as  far  as  in  him  lay,  to  prevent  its  utter 
Extindion,  and  to  raife  up  Seed  to  the  Popiih  Plot 
himfelf 

In  the  Second  Place,  the  Dot^or  was  touch'd  in 
Confcience  for  fome  Juvenile  Gambols  that  fhall  be 
naijielefs.  It  feems,  though  he  had  pity*d  the  other 
Corruptions  of  Popery,  yet  he  ftill  fmcy'd  Cardin.^J- 
ifm.  Nay,  all  the  World  knows  Confcience  is  a  Jad 
terrible  Thing.  "What  fays  the  Doftor's  Friend  St. 
Aufiin?  Why,  Conjcientia  ??nUe  Tejies,  Confcience  is  a 
Chgufand  Witneffes.  Is  it  therefore  to  be  admir'd  if 
4  *  rh« 
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the  Do6lor,  who,  make  the  bell  of  jiim,  is  but  one 
fingle  Witnefs,  and  fcarce  that,  found  himfelf  forc'd 
to  yield  to  a  thoufand  ?  So  then,  as  I  Hiid  before,  his 
Confcience  perpetually  alarming  and  difturbing  him, 
the  Dodlor,  merely,  at  laft,  for  his  own  Eafe  and 
Quiet,  made  a  Vow  to  fow  his  wild  Oats,  and  not 
to  hide  the  Talent  which  God  had  plentifully  given 
him  in  an  Italian  Napkin.  No  fooner  was  this  pious 
Refolution  communicated  to  his  Friends,  who  were 
mightily  pleas'd  at  the  News,  but  they  look'd  out 
fliarp  to  find  him  a  proper  Yoke-fellow..  It  was  repre- 
fented  to  him,  that  a  Maid  was  by  no  Means  for  his 
Turn  ;  the  Doftor  was  fat  and  purfy  ;  a  Maidenhead 
was  not  to  be  got  without  much  drudging  for't ;  and 
befides,  'twas  now  jufl  the  Dog-Days,  and  who  knew 
but  the  Do6lor's  Reins  might  receive  great  Damage, 
in  Cafe  of  a  violent  Encounter,  At  laft,  an  indepen- 
dent Minifter  advis'd  him  to  Mrs.  Margaret  Wells  of 
Bread-Jfreet,  (whofe  former  Husband  was  a  Muggkto- 
nian,  and  fhe  continu'd  of  the  fame  Perfwafion)  urging 
this  Argument  in  her  Behalf,  That  in  her  the  Doftor 
might  have  open  and  free  Ingrefs,  Egrefs,  and  Regrefs, 
as  oft  as  he  pleas'd :  That  as  he  might  enjoy  her  without 
the  Sweat  of,  fo  he  might  eternally  live  v/ith  her  without 
the  leall  Peril  of,  his  Brows,  fhc  being  no  Charmer,  and 
-confequently  would  not  equip  him  with  a  Pair  of  Horns, 
which  he  knew  the  Dodor  abominated,  as  being  Marks 
of  the  Beaft,  and  altogether  Popifn.  The  Doftor  lik'd  the 
Propofali  and,  at  the  firft  Interview,  was  fo  extreamly 
fmitten  with  the  Gravity  and  Goodnefs  of  her  Perfon,  that 
he  could  neither  eat,  (which  was  much)  nor  drink 
(which  was  more)  'till  the  Bufincfs  was  concluded. 

A  comical  Paflcige  happen'd  at  the  Covmions,  which 
I  think  very  well  worth  fending  you:  The  Do6lor  go- 
ing thither  for  a  Licenfe,  tVv'o  Icurvy  Quellions  were 
ask'd  him ;  the  firft  was.  Whether  lie  v/ould  have  a  Li- 
cenfe to  marry  a  Boy  or  a  Girl  ?  The  Second,  Whe- 
ther he  would  have  a  Licenfe  for  behind  or  before  ? 
At  this  the  Doftor  loft  rJl  Patience,  held  up  his  Cane, 
and   thunder 'd    out,  Tou  RaJ'cal,  as  thick  as  Hops,  'till 

upon 
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upon  the  Prodor's  crying.  Paccavi,  die  Sky  cleared   up 
again. 

^he  Articles  of  Marriage  were  as  follows  : 

LnprimiSy  The  Doftor  promlfes,  in  Verba  Sacerdotis, 
to  keep  never  a  Male-Servant  in  his  Houfe  under  Six- 
ty, and  to  hang  up  the  Pidture  of  the  Deftrudion  of 
Sodom,  in  his  Bed-chamber,  ad  refrica?idam  Memoria?^, 
and  to  teach  his  Children  to  fwear  as  foon  as  th^y 
fpeak. 

Item,  The  Doclor  promifes,  that  he  will  never 
offer  to  attack,  either  in  Bed  or  Couch,  Joint-ilool 
or  Table,  the  Body  of  the  aforefaid  Mrs.  Margaret 
Wells,  a  parte  pojl,  but  to  comfort,  refrelh,  and  re- 
lieve her,  a  parte  ante-,  giving  the  aforefaid  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet  Wells,  in  Cafe  he  offend  after  that  Manner,  full 
iiCave  to  make  herfelf  Amends  before,  as  fhe  pleafes. 
As  alfo  on  a  fecond  Trefprffs,  to  burn  his  Peace- 
maker; however,  with  this  Provifo,  that  whenever  the 
aforefaid  Mrs.  Margaret  Wells  happens  to  be  under 
the  Dominion  of  the  Moon,  that  is  to  fay,  whenc- 
\er  it  is  Term-Time  with  the  aforefaid  Mrs.  Marga- 
ret Wells,  then  the  above-mention'd  Do6lor  fhall  have 
full  Po^ver,  Liberty,  and  Authority,  to  enter  the  Wejl- 
7ninfTcr-Hall  of  her  Body  at  v/hich  Door  he  pleafes. 
This  laft  Claufe  ^vas  not  obtain'd,  'till  after  a  fliff  Dif^ 
pute  on  the  Doctor's  Part,  who  threatned  to  break  off, 
if  it  were  deny'd  him.  The  other  Articles,  as  lefs 
confidcrable,  I  pals  over,  to  come  to  the  main  Bufi- 
nefs  in  Hand,  tlie  Marriage. 

On   the    1 8th  of  this  prefent   Augiifl,    the  Doftor, 

•  being  new  waih'd  and  trimm'd,  with  a  large  ficer- 
dotal  Rofe  in  his  Hat,  and  all  his  other  Clergy  Equi- 
page, came  to  the  Houfe  of  an  Anabaptiil  Teacher  in 
the  City ;  where,  in  the  Face  of  a  numerous  AlTem- 
bly,  confilling  of  all    Sorts,    Civifions,    and    Subdiviii- 

•  cjis  o£,Protdtants,  he  was  marry'd  to  Mrs.  Margaret 
Wells.  The  Do6lor  was  obferv'd  to  be  very  merry 
all  Dinner-time ;  and  the  largeft  Part  of  his  Face, 
meaning  his  Chin,  mov'd  notably.  There  fto'od  right 
over  againil:  him  a  mighty  Sirloin   of  '^^ti,   to    whicli 

H  hq 


1 46  ^he  Widow* s  Wedding, 

he  fhew'd  as  little  Compaffion  as  he  did  the  Jefuits  in 
the  Time  of  the  Plot.  After  Dinner,  fix  Fifth-Monar- 
chy Men,  larded  with  as  many  Ranters,  danc'd  a  Spi- 
ritual Jig,  and  twelve  Sweet-Singers  of  Ifracl  employ- 
ed their  melodious  Quail-pipes  all  the  while.  But  Ma- 
dam Salamanca  (for  (o  we  mull  now  call  her)  feem'd  not  to 
be  much  afFefted  with  this  Diverfion,  but  look'd  very 
difconfolate  and  melancholy.  Oiie  of  the  Sillerhood 
ask'd.  Why  on  a  l>i.Y  of  Rejoycing  ihe  exprefs'd  fo 
much  Sorrow  in  her  Looks  ?  To  which  Madam  Oates, 
after  a  deep  Sigh  or  two,  anfwer*d. 

That  fhe  very  much  doubted,  like  the  Staffordjhire 
Miller,  that  mounted  King  Charles  after  the  Worcefier 
Fight  upon  one  of  his  Mill-Horfcs,  whether  fhe  fhould 
be  able  to  bear  the  Weight  of  the  Preferver  of  three 
Nations. 

Thus  the  Time  was  agreeably  fpent  'till  Ten,  and 
then  the  Bell  rung  for  Prayers ;  and  then  his  Spoufe, 
after  the  laudable  Cuftom  of  England,  being  gone  be- 
fore, the  Doftor  refolutely  march*d  to  the  Place  of  Ex- 
ecution. There  was  no  Sack-Poilet,  nor  Throwing 
the  Stocking;  both  thofe  Ceremonies  being  look'd  up- 
on as  fuperilitious,  and  Things  of  mere  human  Inven- 
tion. The  Bed  continu'd  in  a  trembhng  Fit  moft  Part 
of  the  Night ;  for  'tis  not  doubted  but  the  Dodlor 
acquitted  himfelf  manfully,  fmce  the  good  Woman  ha« 
already  affur'd  her  Midwife,  that  the  Doctor  fought 
out  all  his  Fingers,  and  flie  began  to  £nd  an  Altera- 
tion in  her  ConiHtution.  An  Aftronomer  in  Moorfields 
has  been  confulted  upon  this  Occafion,  and  he  foretels 
it  will  be  a  Boy ;  which  has  made  the  Do6lor  very 
bufy  among  the  Hebrew  Roots,  to  find  out  a  proper 
Name  for  his   Son.    I  am 
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A  Supplement  to  the  Works  of  Mr, 
Tho.  Brown,  Profe  and  Verfe,  the 
greateft  Part  never  before  printed. 

To  Sir  John  Sands,  againft  keeping  of  MiftreJJes. 

From  the  Crown. 
5B2jg^5S  ^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  Tavern,  and  have  your  Cafe  nn- 
W  f^  ^^^  ^^^  prefent  Confideration.  'Tis  conclud- 
'^  ed  on  all  Hands,  xSwt  you  can  neither  juftify 
your  prefent  Way  of  living  to  your  fclf,  nor 
yet  to  the  Publick  ;  which  ought  to  be  of 
fome  Regard  -with  all  Lovers  of  their  Country.  You  arc 
got  into  the  modern  Foppery  of  Keeping ;  and  behold 
what  are  the  Sentiments  of  this  honourable  Board  a- 
bout  it. 

Mr.  — —  who  you  know  is  a  Poet,  deliver'd  himfelf 
in  the  Language  of  his  Profeflion.  He  maintain'd,  that, 
vf  hatever  the  wicked  World  thought  to  the  contrary,  a 
Mifs  was  as  much  inferior  to  a  Wife,  as  the  Pindaric 
Mufe  is  to  the  Epic  ;  that  one  is  a  Whore  without  Stays, 
whereas  the  other  is  a  civil  well-bred  Perfon,  that  always 
wears  them. 

Mr.  who  is  likewife  a  Son  of  Parnajfus,  defir'd 

me  to  tell  you,  that  a  Mifs  and  a  Wife  differ  only  as  a  fin- 
gle  Epigram,  and  a  large  Colleftion  of  Poems,  t'/z.  that 
a  Man  fooner  rids  his  Hands  cfone,  than  the  other.  But 
as  Martial  has  long  ago  declar'd  his  Opinion  in  the  lat- 
ter Cafe, 

^id  prodejl  brevitas,  die  mihi,  fi  liber  eft  : 

that  is  to  fay.  What  the  Plague  is  a  Man  the  better Ifor  the 

Shortnefs   of  a  Diftich,  if  he  obliges  himfelf  to  read  a 

whole  Cart-load  of  them  -,  fo  he  defires  to  know  where 
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lies  the  mighty  Advantage  of  a  Whore  abov^e  a  lawful 
.Spoufe,  if  the  Spark  keeps  conftant  to  her  ;  and  if  he  does 
not,  where  is  the  Senfe  of  keeping  her  in  Pay. 

Mr. ' exprqfs'd  himfelf  againlt  the  predominant  Sin 

of  Keeping,  to  this  Effeft  :  Of  all  the  Vices  theprelent 
i\ge  is  to  anfwer  for,  nothing  comes  near  it ;  and  yet  the 
Sots  make  meiTy  with  Marriage,  which  is  full  as  ridicu' 
lous  as  if  Dr.  Chaviberlain  fiiould  laugh  at  the  Bank  of 
E?igland  for  paying  People  in  Paper.  If  Marriage  is  ex- 
^nfive_,  Keeping  is  certainly  more,  and  with  X^'i?)  Pre* 
tence.  I  knew,  fiys  he,  a  Gentleman  that  lov'd  Gaming 
as  he  did  his  Eyes.  One  Night  he.  loil  a  hundred  and  £f ty 
Guineas  at  the  GrG07?i-Porters ;  when  he  came  Home 
he  found  his  Lady  in  the  Parlour,  with  two  Candles  burn- 
ing before  her :  Lord  !  Wife,  {^.ys  he,  what  a  ftrange  Ex- 
travagance is  this  y  two  Candles  lighted  at  a  Time,  and 
•Houfe-keeping  (o  chargeable?  But  he  forgot,  it  feems, 
■what  his  fliaking  of  his  Elbows  had  coil  him  that  Even- 
ing. This  is  the  Cafe  of  all  Keepers :  What  car  Church- 
•inen  charge  the  Diflenters  with,  is  adualiy  true  of  them ; 
■they  ilavtle  at  a  Gnat,  but  they  can  fwallow  an  Ele- 
phant. 

Right,  fays  Hnrry — — ,  Keeping  is  the  greatell  Sole- 
.ciim  a  Man  of  Pkafure  can  commit :  If  the  Gallant  is 
true  to  his  Millre fs,  it  has  all  the  Phlegm,  and  if  he  is 
fond  of  her,  all  the  Expence  of  Matrimony.  In  fliort, 
I  have  an  equal  Averfion  to  Marriage  and  Keeping.  They 
diifer  only  like  Holborn  and  Cornhill:  Both  are  Streets. 
But  to  do  Sir  John  Juftice,  the  latter  is  nothing  near  fo 
long  as  the  former. 

That  is  as  it  happens,   cries  virtuous  Mr. ;  for  I 

can  fhew  you  feveral  Perfon-s  about  the  Town  that  part- 
ed fairly  with  their  Wives  before  the  firft  Month  was  o-  ] 
ver,  and  yet  could  endure  to  cohabit  with  their  Harlots  [ 
•many  Years.  But  Imagination  governs  all  thefe  Matters,  ; 
For  my  Part,  I  think  of  Women  as  I  do  of  Books,  the  ; 
fineil:  of  Both  Sorts  will  hardly  endure  a  thorough  Exa-  ! 
mination.  If  they  find  more  Favour  than  this,  they  may  < 
-thank  the  courteous  Reader  for  it,  who  fees  more  in  them  \i 
..'than  they  deferve.  I  remember  I  took  Mr.  Waller  and  l|| 
iSir  John  De?iham  lall  Vacation  down  with  me  into  the 
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Goimtr}' ;  I  read  them  over,  and  what  was  the  Confe- 
qiience  of  that,  I  was  weary  of  them.  You  may  laugh 
at  me  for  a  Man  of  a  vicious  Palate  :  but  I  can't  help  th:r. 
Before  I  came  to  Toum,  I  was  glad  to  borrow  JVeJiey'% 
execrable  Poem  of  the  Parfon  of  the  Parifh,  only  for  Va- 
rietj/. 

i'hough  I  am  not  wholly  of  your  Opinion,  fiys  Air. — 
to  him,  yet  I  agree  with  you,  that  Keeping  is  Nonfenfe- 
all  over,  and  that  for  a  Reafon  which  none  of  you  have 
yet  aflign'd.  Sir  Henry  Wottorh  Definition  of  an  Embaf- 
iador,  in  Part,  belongs  to  him.  Lcgatiis  ejl  vlr  bonus  act 
inentlendum  for  is  Rcip.  gratia.  And  a  Keeper  is  a  good- 
Man,  to  maintain  a  pretty  Woman  in  line  Cloaths,  hand- 
fome  Lodgings,  and  all  that,  for  the  publick  Benefit  of 
the  Commonwealth. 

Mr. the  Merchant  is  in  our  Company,  "who  has 

travel'd  Abroad,  and  feen  the  World  :  He  fays,  that  a 
Whore  in  the  Civil  State,  is  what  Farthings  are  in  the 
Bufinefs  of  Trade,  only  to  be  ufed  for  the  Convenience 
of  ready  Change.  But  that  a  Man  that  makes  a  Whore, 
if  not  his  conftant  Wife,  yet  his  conflant  Companion, 
and  a  Government  that  makes  Farthings  their  only  cur- 
rent Money,  will  foon  be  convinc'd  of  the  Vanity  of 
their  Politicks.  And  he  faid  Ireland"  was  lately  a  fad 
Indance  of  the  latter. 

What  vexes  me  mofi,  fays ,  is  to  hear  thefe  Keep- 
ing-Coxcombs magnify  themfelves  upon  their  Difcretion, 
I  fave  Charges  by  it,  cries  one . 

Yes,  replies  his  Neighbour,  they  are  as  much  Savers 
by  the  Bargain,  as  one  that  goes  down  to  Tunbridge  or 
the  Bath^  to  fave  his  Expences  in  Town.  But  fmce  this 
Point  hath  been  fpoken  to  already,  I  will  fay  no  more  to 
it.  Only  give  me  Leave,  Gentlemen,  to  cap  the  Story 
of  the  two  Candles  with  another  like  it.  A  Brace  of  Coun- 
try Attorneys  went  into  a  Tavern  one  Morning  to  take  a 
Wlfet,  and  becaufe  they  had  not  feen  one  another  for  a 
Term  or  uvo,  they  «cink  to  the  Tune  of  ^eleven  Pint^. 
At  laft,  one  of  them  am ^iox-^  French  Roll':  Why,  Bro- 
ther, fays  the  other,  are  you  not  afham'd  to  inflame  the 
Reckoning  ?  Let  the  Keepers  apply  thi^. 
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Well,  but  I  Tcape  Confinement  by  it,  fays  anoth< 

'  I  don't  know  that,  fays  Mr.  N for  I  think  a  Man 

is  as  much  a  Prifoner  by  a  Gout  or  Rheumatifm  of  his 
own  begetting,  as  if  the  Government  had  confin'd  him. 
What  fignifies  it  a  Farthing  to  one  in  this  Cafe,  whether 
the  Prieil  ties  the  Knot,  or  he  does  it  himfelf  ?  'Tis  true, 
the  Confinement  of  Keeping  does  not  lall  fo  long  as  that 
of  Alarriage,  bltt  it  devours  more  in  a  Month  than  the 
other  does  in  a  Year.  It's  hke  falling  into  the  Hands  of 
the  Black  Rod,  or  a  Serjeant  0?  the  Houfe,  where  the  Fees 
run  fo  high,  that  you  ipend  more  in  a  (ew  Weeks,  than 
would  handfomely  maintain  you  in  another  Prifon  all  your 
Life.  But  to  fee  by  what  Chimera's  the  World  is  ma- 
jiag'd  :  Matrimony  is  Hell  in  Folicy  becaufe  it's  a  Charm 
that  can't  be  diffolv'd  when  a  M-m  pleafes.  At  the  f^.me 
jTime,  thofe  that  keep,  can  fometimes  fubmit  to  a  Con- 
finement full  as  long  and  fevere  ;  yet  bear  it  as  eafily,  be- 
caufe forfooth  'tis  of  their  own  ordering.  This  puts  md 
in  Mind  of  the  famous  Citizen  of  Paris,  who  had  palVd 
threefcore  long  Years  within  the  City  Walls,  and  never 
had  the  leaft  Inclination  to  make  a  Step  into  the  Country  : 
So  foon  as  he  heard  that  his  Prince  had  commanded  him 
never  to  ftir  out  of  it,  he  difcreetly  dy*d  with  the  Thoughts 
of  being  a  Prifoncfr.  There  are  Penitents  in  Spain,  who 
on  certain  Days  of  Alortifi  cation,  kfh  themfelves  as  hear- 
tily as  any  of  our  Nezu^ate  Rogues  are  whipp'd  by  the 
publick  Executioner:  'Tis  certain  the  Pain  and  Anguifh 
are  the  fime  ;  but  one  does  it  voluntarily,  and  the  other 
cannot  help  it.  What  pretty  Salvo's  a  fruitful  Imagina- 
tion can  find  out ! 

Thus  fir.  Sir  John,  we  have  given  our  Thoughts  of 
Keeping  in  general,  without  defcending  to  Particulars  > 
but  now  we  come  to  confider  your  own  Cafe  more  near- 
ly. To  the  Surprize  of  all  your  F'riends,  you  have 
pitch'd  upon  a  Daughter  of  the  Stage,  upon  an  A6lrefs, 
to  fhew  your  particular  Favours  to  5  and  pray  be  pleased 
to  hear  v/hat  the  Company  thinks  of  it. 

Mr.——,  who,  next  to  Mr.  Ry?fier,  is  the  bed  Hi- 
ftorian  about  the  Tovm,  fays,    tliat  this  Tranfadion  of. 
your  Life  will  be  boun4  up  with  the  Annals  of  Goatnm 
in  the  next  Ag;e ;  becaufe  to  pretend  to  conftne  a  She- 
Player 
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Player  to  one's  felf,  is  altogether  of  a  Piece  with  hedging 
in  a  Cuckow. 

Mr. ,  the  Poet  iirll  mention'd,  prov'd  out  of  the 

ancient  Records  of  Parnajfiis,  that  all  Aftreiles  belong  to 
thofc  of  his  Profeffion  ;  and  that  if  a  Lay  Perfon  pretend- 
ed to  lay  his  unhallow'd  H.mds  upon  her,  he  was  guilty 
of  making  an  Impropriation,  and  ought  to  be  indifted  in 
Apollo'^  Spiritual  Court. 

Mr. of  the  Temple,  who,    tho'  he  never  goes  to 

Weftminjier,  is  never tlielefs  an  Oracle  of  the  Law,  pre- 
tends that  your  Cafe  comes  within  the  Statute  of  Mono- 
polies ;  that  you  have  done  as  bad  as  inclos'd  a  Common  ; 
and  that  all  the  Lovers  of  Magna  Charta  ought  to  break 
dowm  the  Fence. 

Tis  but  iit  it  Ihould  be  fo,  cries  another;  for  he  that 
pretends  to  confine  a  Damfel  of  the  T'aeatre  to  his  own 
Ufe,  who  by  her  Charadler  is  a  Peribn  of  an  extended 
Qualification,  a6ls  as  unrighteous,  at  leaft  as  unnatural  a 
Part,  as  he  that  would  debauch  a  Nun :  That  after  all, 
fuch  a  Spark  rather  confults  his  Vanity  than  his  Love, 
and  would  be  thought  to  ingrofs  what  all  the  young  Cox- 
combs of  the  Town  admire,  and  covet. 

Captain— -ended  this  fcrious  Debate.  He  faid,  that 
whoever  gave  Pay  to  a  Woman,  or  a  Soldier,  expefted 
they  fhould  prove  faithful  to  him.  Now,  continu'd  he, 
to  expe£l  Fidelity  from  a  Female  that  has  been  rais'd  up 
in  that  hot  Bed  call'd  a  Play-houfe,  is  to  expeft  Honefty 
from  an  Evidence.  'Tis  a  Folly  not  to  be  excus'd  :  'Tis 
to  bottle  up  Air,  like  Shadzvellh  Virtuofo  :  'Tis  to  wafli 
a  Blackamoor.  *Tis  to  make  Dr.  Oates  remits  in  atria  : 
'Tis,  in  fliort,  to  grafp  at  more  than  attaining  an  Impof- 
iibility ;  for  "'tis  impofiible  to  fecure  any  other  Woman  to 
your  felf,  but  much  more  an  Adrefs. 

Thus  we  have  fent  you,  Sir  John,  the  Opinion  or 
tl«  Committee  of  our  whole  Houfeupon  this  Occafion. 
Vou  are  defir'd  to  confider  of  it  coolly  by  your  felf;  and 
and  when  you  have  fo  done,  if  'tis  poffible,  repent ;  o- 
therwife  do  like  fome  of  our  Divines  when  they  con* 
tradift  v/hat  they  formerly  alTerted,  and  ftmd  buff  to  it. 

Tom. •  would  have  you  meet  us  to-morrow  Night 

at  the  Rojky  where  he  pretends  to  ^tack  you  with 
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fo  many  Arguments  againft  the  Female  Sex,  that  he 
does  not  queilion  to  make  you  a  Profelyte  to  the 
Bottle. 


Tke  An  fiver  of  Sir  John  Sands,  in  Defence  of  keeping  a 
Mifs  rather  than  a   Wife. 

Gentlemen, 
T  Find  I  have  a  whole  Pojje  Comitatus  to  encounter ;  but  I 
-*•  rely  fo  much  upon  the  Goodnefs  ofmy  Caufe,  that 
without  calling  in  the  Affiftance  of  my  Brother- Keep- 
ers, ; without  giving  my  felf  the  Trouble  to  repel  Num- 
bers by  Numbers,  I  don't  queftion  but  that  I  am  able, 
in  my  own  fmgle  Perfon,  to  maintain  the  Field  againft 
you. 

You  are  divided.  Gentlemen,  like  all  other  AfTem- 
blies,  in  your  Opinions :  Some  of  you  feem  to  favour 
iVlarriage,  but  declare  againft  Keeping:  Some  ©f  you 
denounce  War  equally  againft  both,  and  confequent- 
\y  muft  fet  up  for  Fornication  at  large.  I  make  this 
Inference,  becaufe  my  Charity  won't  fufFer  me  to  believe 
that  any  of  you  are  fuch  rank  Infidels,  as  to  difcard 
the  Sex  by  Wholefale.  If  I  thought  you  had  any  of 
that  Complexion  among  you,  yet  1  fliould  not  think 
it  v/orth  my  while  to  difpute  them  into  better  Senfe. 
*Tis  an  old  receiv'd  Axiom,  you  know,  that  contra 
zegantem  Principia  non  eft  difputandum. 

As  for  the  former  Gentlemen,  I  mean  thofe  that 
have  fome  Refpecft  for  Mirriage,  but  are  utter  Ene- 
mies to  Keeping,  they  would  oblige  me  to  prove  that 
lying  at  an  Inn,  where  a  M^n  ftays  no  longer  than 
he  finds  himfelf  well  ufed,  and  the  Place  agreeable,  is 
halffo  chargeable  or  foolifh,  as  ftaying  there  all  one's 
Life,  let  the  Entertainment  be  what  it  will.  .^ There 
sre  certainly  Degrees  in  Confinement,  and  the  Fleet  is 
not  altogether  {o  Pagan  and  uncomfortable  a  Place  as 
Sally  or  Algiers.  Oh  I  but  Imagination  governs  allthefe 
Matters.  If,  as  we  have  frequent  Inflances  of  it  in 
Hiftory,  Imagination  can  kill  as  effectually  as  a  Blun- 
dcrbufs  loaded  with  a  dozen  Bullets,  deliver  me,  I  fliy, 

from 
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from  the  Hands  of  that  Tyrant  Imagination.     But    tho 
this  is  Anfwer  enough  to  fo  trifling  an  Objeflion,  yef. 
Gentlemen,  1  will  prove,  that   there's  fomething  more 
than  bare  Imagination  in  the  Gafe.     A    Mifs's    Patent 
runs  durante  bene  placito,  and  ihe  lies  eternally   at  the 
Mercy  of  her  Patron.      A   Wife  has    a  Leaie  of  your 
Body  for  Term  of  Life,  and  has  no    fuch  Obligations 
upon  her  to  keep  within  Bounds.      One,  like  an  open 
Town,  can  make  no  Refiftance,  and   confequently  has 
no  Temptation  or  Intereft  to   rebel.     A  Wife  is  a  fort 
of  Garrifon,  fortify'd  by  Law  and  Act  of   Parliament, 
which  the  Sovereign   can't  difmantle  w-hen  he  pleafes. 
She  lies  fecure  behind  that  unrighteous    Bulwark  call'd 
a   Settlement,  which  is  made  as  ftrong  as  the  W-'Jlnwi- 
Jhr  Hall  Engineers  can  contrive  it ;  and  tho'  fhe's  never 
fo  plainly  convifted   of  revolting   from  her  lawful  -Ma- 
iler, and  holding  an  Intelligence  with  the  Enem)-,  ihe 
forfeits  neither  Life  nor  Limb  ;  nay,  Ihe   can  challenge 
a  Subfiftance  as  long  as  fhe  lives.     This,  I  think,  fliews, 
with  a  Witnefs,  that  there's  a   vaft  Difference  between 
M-arriage  and  Keeping  ?  But,  to  difmifs  this  Point,  were 
a   Wife   never  fo  fmcere,  and  never  fo  iubmiiTive,  yet 
there's  a  Duty    in    the  Cafe.      Conlider    what  I  fay. 
Gentleman,  there's  Duty  in  the   Caie,  in    which   fin- 
gle  Word    thei-e's   Dulnefs  and  Impotence,    Death  and 
DefohHon,  and  in  fhort,  every  thing  th-t  infpires  Hor- 
ror, and  calls  a  Damp  upon  Fleafare.     'Tis  as  bad  as 
the  Mene  Tekel  on    the  Wall,    the  very    Name  carries 
a  Palfy  with  it.      It  puts  People  upon  unUv/ful  Eva- 
fionsj  it  makes  them  think  on  other  Folks,  when  their 
Thoughts  fhould  be  at  Home;  and  leads  them  to  com- 
mit downright  Adultery  in  the  Nuptial  Sheets. 

Even  that  Pink  of  Courtefy,  Sir  joh?i  FrJfiaff,  in 
the  Play,  who  never  was  a  Niggard  of  his  Lungs, 
would  not  anfwer  one  Word  when  the  Miifi  v/as  put 
ypon  him ;  Were  Reafins  (fays  that  affable  Knight)  ^w 
chea-p  as  Black-berries,  I  would  not  give  you  one  upon 
Cotnpidfion.,  which  is  but  another  Word  fcr  Duty.  And 
now  v/e  are  upon  this  Chapter,  Gentlemen,  give  me 
leave  to  copy  from  you,  and  tell  you  a  fhort  Story.  A 
Mobleman,  who  ihail  be  namelefs,  in  King  Charles  the 
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lid's  Time,  kept  a  Chaplain  that  was  a  Rake- hell  e- 
nough  in  all  Confcience:  He  would  break  Windows, 
kick  and  cufF,  get  drunk  and  fwear,  and  do  all  the  boi- 
^erous  Things  you  can  think  of,  as  uncanonically  as  a- 
"ny  of  his  Cloth.  This  Fellow  had  not  Wd  a  full 
Month  with  my  Lord,  (by  the  fame  Token,  that  they 
Jcept  him  as  hot  as  a  Glafs-houfe  all  the  while)  but 
weary,  it  feems,  of  his  Reception,  he  came  ftagger- 
ing  into  the  Room  where  my  Lord  was  drinking 
with  fome  Friends :  'Faith,  my  Lord,  fiys  he,  you 
and  I  muft  part,  before  George  we  muft.  Why  fo, 
Doftor,  have  not  I  ufed  you  with  all  the  Civility? 
You  miftake  me,  my  good  Lord,  I  love  Drunk- 
cnnefs  as  well  as  ever  a  Peer  of  you  all ;  but,  a 
Plague,  I  hate  the  Thoughts  of  being  forc'd  to  mount 
the  Guard  every  Night,  I  hate  to  be  confin'd  to  it. 
You  make  Drunkenncfs  a  Duty,  my  Lord,  and  con- 
fequently  a  Vertue,  and,  I'd  have  you  know,    I  hate 

all  Vertue. Pray  let  me  advife  you  to  think  of  this 

at   your  Leifure. 

I  come  now  to  thofe  worthy  Gentlemen,  who  are 
againft  Inclofures  of  all  Sorts,  and  fall  upon  the  firft 
Game  they  can  ftart.  Not  to  call  their  Judgments  in 
Quell  ion,  which  they  never  put  to  the  Expence  of 
chocfmg  for  them,  I  would  fain  be  inform'd  why  a 
Man  ihould  be  fo  fool-hardy  as  to  expofe  himfelf  to 
the  fortune  de  la  guerre,  when  there's  no  Occalion  for 
it;  or  what  mighty  Satisfaction  there  is  in  coming  oiF 
with  the  Lofs  of  a  Leg  or  an  Ai-m,  when  he  might 
have  kept  himfelf  fife.  Were  there  no  fuch  Things 
as  Difeafes  in  the  World,  and  had  Columbus  never  dif- 
cover'd  an  Indies ^  perhaps  I  might  be  reconcil  d  tOv 
ihis  Sort  of  Life ;  but  as  I  am  a  profefs'd  Dilciple  of 
EpicuruSy  I  would,  by  my  good  Will,  husband  every 
Moment  to  the  bell  Advantage:  For  this  Reafon  I 
fcorn  to  take  up  Pleafure,  as  young  Prodigals  do  Mo- 
ney, at  50  per  Cent.  Intereft  ;  and  'tis  for  this  very 
Reafon  th^t  I  abominate  Drunkennefs,  the  only  Pan- 
der that  can  make  you  fwallow  intriguing  in  common> 
beciufe  a  Man  gives  half  an  Hour's  fceming  Satisfa- 
ction, and  two  or  three  Days  real  Sicknei's. 
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T  am   now  arriv'd  to  the  laft   Part    of  my   Indidl- 
ment,  wliere  you  play  all  your  fmall  Shot  at  me,  be- 
caufe  I  have  thought  fit  to  be  particular  with    an  Ac- 
trcfs.     Some  of  you  pretend,  that  fuch  a    Choice   has 
more    Vanity  than  Love  in  it.      Admit  it    has,    yet  I 
IhaJl  never    be    afham'd  to  a6l    upon    fo   honeft    and 
univ^crfal  a    Principle.     What  firft   fet  up  a  Coach  and 
Six,  but  Vanity  ?    My  Lady  might    fhew  her  felf  to 
as  much   Advantage    in  a   Chariot  and    Two;    and  if 
my  Lord  would  condefcend  now  and  then  to   beat  the 
Hoof,  as  his   PredecefFors   did    before  him,    it    would 
not  be  the  worfe  for  his  Honour's  Health.     "What  in- 
troduc'd  Periwigs  as   big  as  Hay-cocks,  when  the  Bor- 
der, of  venerable  Memory,  would  have  ferv'd  the: Turn 
as  well;    or  what  jullifies  thofe    gigantick  Griev^ances 
call'd  Commodes,  but  Variety  ?   In  ihort,  what  furnifh- 
es  Luxury ,    and  fets   off   Magnificence ,    \vhat   plun- 
ders  every  Corner  of  the  World,   and   puts   us   upoiv 
ranfacking  every  Element,  but  this  very  lame    Infpifer 
of  all    our  Motions,    for  which    you  ^vifely    condemn 
me?  You  may   rail  at  Variety  as  long  as  you  plea fe  ; 
but  I  would  not   give  a  Farthing  for  a  Woman  whom  • 
all  the  Tov/n  does  not  defire  to  lye  with.      For   this 
Reafon  I  would   have  her  frequently   {ten  by  all  the- 
young  Fellows,  and  my  felf,  that   enjoys  her,,  pointed 
at  in  the   Streets,    and  envy'd    by  all  that    know  me. 
This  fets  an  Edge  upon  a  Man's   Inclination,    tho*  ic- 
fiaggd  never  fo  much  before,  and  makes   his  Miftrefs 
ftill  new  and  charming,  becaufe  Hill  defir'd  by  others. 
Indeed  fome  of  you  are  pleas'd  to  call  the  Play-houfe  a 
Hot-Bed :  If  this  were  any  Reproach,  fo  are  the  Ex- 
changes and  the  Boarding-Schools  :  fo,   in  Ihort,  is  all 
London^  and  ten-  Miles  about  it :  I  was  in  my  PalTion 
going  to   fay  all   the   liland;    and  if  I  had    faid  it,  I 
think  in  my  Confcience  I  had  not  been  guilty^  of  Scan- 
dal.     After    all,    if  the   Play-houfe  is   a   Hot-bed,    {o 
much  the  better ;  for  I  have  a  mortal  Averfion  to  Cold- 
nefs,  and  every  Thing  tliat  refembles  it^      But  to    ex- 
pe6l    Conibncy  from  a  She-Player!    I   always  thought 
them  made  of  the  lame  Ingredients  with  the  reft  of  their 
Sex  j  and  if  they  have  not  their  Hvpocrify  to  anfwer 
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for,  I  think  'tis  a  Sign  of  their  Difcretlon  at  leall.' 
'Tis  an  Article  of  my  Creed,  th:it  no  Woman  is  con- 
llant,  but  fhc  that  ^mds  it  her  Interefl  to  be  fo.  If 
that  cannot  keep  my  Damfel  within  due  Bounds,  I 
fhall  never  break  my  Heart    for  the  Matter. 

And  to  conclude  this  Letter,  if  I  muft  be  cheated, 
which  I  am  afraid  is  the  Cafe  of  us  all,  I  had  rather 
it  ihould  be  done  by  a  Jew^  from  whom  we  expedl 
it,  and  whofe  Profeffion  it  is,  than  by  a  fniveling  pre- 
cife  Villain,  that  has  a  Text  for  doing  it.  Gentle- 
men, I  am 

Tour  mofi  hu?nble  Servant, 

From  a  Vintner  in  the  City^  to  a  young  Vint- 
ner  in  Covent-Garden. 

Coufin    JOHN, 

YO  U  have  done  two  very  adventurous  Things  of 
late  :  You  have  taken  a  new  Houfe  and  a  new 
Wife,  and  all  in  the  Compafs  of  a  Week  ;  not  ha- 
ving the  Fear  of  fome  late  x^cfts  of  Parliament  before 
your  Eyes,  which  h.ive  made  Houfe-keeping  fo  very 
chargeable.  After  this  convincing  Proof  of  your  Bold- 
l\chy  fhould  you  take  a  Lyon  by  the  Whiskers,  it 
would  not  furprize  me.  For,  Coufm,  to  deal  plainly 
with  you,  you  have  fet  up  in  a  very  perilous  Time, 
v/hen  'tis  Fall  of  the  Leaf  with  poor  Tradefmen  all 
the  Year  round.  The  Taxes  run  high,  but  never 
was  there  fach  an  Ebb  of  Money  fince  the  Creation, 
Drunkennefs,  the  Lord  be  praifed,  notwithftanding  all 
that  the  new  Reformers  hwe  done  to  it.  Hill  makes 
a  Shift  to  maintain  its  Ground :  If  it  leaves  one  Liquor, 
it  takes  up  with  another,  like  the  Se.i,  which,  what  it 
lofes  in  one  Place,  gains  fomewhere  elfe.  AH  the 
Nation,  to  give  them  their  Due,  would  be  drunk,  if 
they  could,  to  forget  their  Sorrows;  but,  alis  f  not 
one  quarter  of  the  Nation  can  afford  to  be  at  the  Ex- 
pence  of  it.  The  Situation  of  Things  being  thus  at 
this  prefent  Writing,  you  ought  to  manage  your  i^Xi 
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with  more  than  ordinary  Difcretion,  if  you  intend  to 
make  a  Figure  in  this  tFanfitory  World. 

In  the  firft  Place,  lay  it  down  for  a  fundamental 
Rule,  never  to  truft,  or  at  leaft  as  feldom  as  you  can. 
But  when  you  commit  that  Folly,  let  it  not  be  with  Men 
who  are  protedled  by  their  Dignity  or  Character,  or 
(what  will  not  be  unfeafonable  Advice  to  one  that 
lives  in  Cove?it  Garden)  with  the  Wits,  w^ho  are  pro- 
tedled  from  paying  by  their  Poverty.  The  lefs  Faith 
you  have  for  other  People,  the  more  Charity  you  iliew 

for  yourfelf ;  for  let  the  P fons  fay  what   they  wdll, 

I  never  knew  a  Man  of  any  Profeffion  juftify'd  by 
Faith.  Rather  than  venture  that,  cheat  as  much  as 
you  can,  I  mean  in  a  lawful  Way :  and  when  you  have 
got  an  Ertate,  then  'tis  time  enough  to  think  of  com- 
pounding your  Sins  w^ith  Heaven,  by  building  of  an 
Hofpital,  according  to  the  laudable  and  ancient  Pradlice 
of  the  City,  If  you  have  a  Mind  to  be  fav'd  by  your 
Faith,  take  my  Advice,  do  it  by  Wholefale,  but  ne- 
ver by  fmall  Parcels.  In  the  mean  Time,  get  Money 
and  promote  Trade ;  for  that  (as  a  wife  Alderman  long 
ago  obferv'd)  is  the  Law  and  the  Prophets. 

Second!}',  confider,  that  the  Trade  of  a  Vintner  is 
a  perfeft  Myilery  (for  that  is  the  Term  the  Law  be- 
llows on  it);  now,  as  all  Myfleries  in  the  World  are 
wholly  fupported  by  hard  and  unintelligible  Terms, 
{o  you  muft  take  Care  to  chriften  your  Wines  by  fome 
hard  Names,  the  farther  fetch'd  fo  much  the  better; 
and  this  Policy  will  ferve  to  recommend  the  moft  ex- 
ecrable Stumm  in  all  your  Cellar.  A  plaufible  Name 
to  an  indifferent  Wine,  is  what  a  gaudy  Title  is  to  a 
Fop,  or  fine  Cloaths  to  a  Woman  ;  it  helps  to  con- 
ceal the  Defefis  it  has,  and  befpeaks  the  World  in  its 
Pavour.  Men  naturally  love  to  be  cheated,  particu- 
larly thofe  of  our  own  Nation,  for  the  Honour  of  old 
England  be  it  fpoken  ;  and  provided  the  Impofition  is 
not  loo  bare-fac'd,  will  meet  you  Half-way  with  all  their 
Hearts.  I  could  name  feveral  of  our  Brethren  to  you, 
v/ho  now  ftand  fair  'to  lit  in  the  Ch^^ir  of  Juftice,  and 
fleep  in  their  golden  Chains  at  Church,  th?.;:  had  been 
forc'd  to  knock  off  long  ago,  if  it  had  not  been  for  this 
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Artifice.  It  his  fav'd  the  Su?i  from  being  eclipsed,  the 
Crozvn  from  being  abdicated,  the  Rofe  from  decay ing,. 
the  Fountain  from  being  drazvn  dry  ,  and  both  the 
Devils  from  being  confined  to  utter  Darknefs.  l{  your 
own  Invention  is  fo  barren,  that  it  wants  to  be  affill- 
ed,  or  you  have  not  Geography  enough  to  chriilen  your 
"Wines  yourfelf,  I  advife  you  to  buy  a  Map  oi  Spain, 
Portugal,  France^  and  Italy,  and  there  you  will  find 
Names  of  Places  fit  for  your  Purpofe,  and  the  more 
uncommon  they  are,  they  will  be  the  more  taking. 
Neither  is  this  Piece  of  Policy  only  praftis'd  in  ours, 
but  in  moll:  other  Trades.  A  Bookfeller,  to  help  the 
Sale  of  a  dull  Pamphlet,  will  fpruce  it  up  with  a  moil: 
glorious  Title,  and  tell  you  the  Edition  is  almoft  fold, 
off,  when  he  has  five  hundred  lying  dead  upon  his 
Hands.  A  Perfumer  will  pretend,  that  his  Eflences 
came  from  Montpelier,  or  Florence,  tho'  he  made  them 
at  Home.  The  Glover  talks  of  Cordova,  and  the  Mer- 
cer of  Naples,  *till  their  Lungs  are  founder'd,  when 
both  their  Commodities  were  of  London  Extradlion. 
And  what  Harm  is  there  in  all  this  t  If  the  People 
cannot  be  pleas'd  otherwife,  we  mull,  in  our  own  De^ 
fence,  aft  as  the  Nonconformijls  Divines  do,  and  hu- 
mour them  in  their  Folly.  Si  populus  vult  decipi,  deci- 
fiatur,  was  the  Saying  of  a  Church-man  who  under^ 
fiood  the  World  fo  well,  that  he  wou'd  have  made  an 
admirable  Vintner,  had  he  thought  it  worth  his  while. 

Thirdly,  Don't  forget  to  commend  your  Wine  for 
thofe  very  Qualities  that  your  Cuftomers  find  Fauk' 
with  it ;  like  the  Poets  of  the  Town,  who  always  juf- 
tify  thofe  PafTages  in  their  Plays,  for  which  the  Cri- 
ticks  condemn  them.  For  Example,  If  they  fay  "'tis 
fewer  or  harfh,  why.  Gentlemen,  'tis  the  Nature  of 
true  French  Wine  to  be  fo  ;  if  they  tell  you  tis  fmall, 
you  muft  reply,  that  it  hns  a  conceal 'd  Body;  and  if 
they  quarrel  with  it  for  being  heavy  and  ftrong,  you 
may  Hop  their  Mouths,  by  faying,  'tis  fo  much  the 
fitter  for  our  Climate,  and  that  a  Frieze  Coat  is  not 
falfe  Latin  in  England,  whatever  it  may  be  in  i  warm  - 
cr  Country.  At  other  Times  it  will  not  ue  amifs 
to  fliiit  your  Sails,  and  ufe  another  Condwft  5  as  for 
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Inilance :  A  Company  of  well  dreft  Gentlemen  come^ 
to  your  Houfe,  and  in  refped:  to  their  Quality  and 
gaudy  Oatfides,  you  draw  'em  the  beft  Wine  in  your 
Vaults.  Pihaw,  fays  one,  what  the  Devil  have  you 
brought  us  here  ?  Damn  it,  cries,  another,  this  StufF 
is  not  fit  to  be  ferv'd  at  a  Porter's  Burial.  Then  you 
may  harangue  them  to  the  following  Tune.  Why- 
Gentlemen,  this  Wine,  an't  pleafe  you,  tho'  it  difplea- 
fes  you  fo  much,  has  the  good  Fortune  to  be  Uk'd  by 
other  Palates.  There's  Sir  John  Squander,  and  my 
Lord  Topewell,  and  twenty  more  I  could  mention. 
Senators,  and  Men  of  Underflanding,  that  drink  their 
Gallons  of  it  every  Night :  But,  to  fay  the  Truth, 
'tis  not,  between  Friends,  true  Orthodox  ;  I  find  your 
Palates  arc  extraordinary,  fo  I  ^vill  go  down  my  felf, 
and  bring  you  the  Flower  of  Europe,  tho'  1  fay  it ; 
a  fmall  Parcel  of  it  came  over  t'other  Day  ;  it  only 
grows  in  one  Vineyard  belonging  to  the  Monks,  a 
Plague  on  'em  I  have  forgot  the  Place;  the  greateil: 
Part  was  bought  for  the  King's  UTe,  againft  a  publick 
Entertainment,  aftd  the  Merchant  befriended  me  with 
the  reft  ;  But  for  God's  fake.  Gentlemen,  fpeak  not  a 
Word  of  this  to  any  of  my  CuHomers ;  you  fhall  have 
of  it  for  your  own  Company  as  long  as  it  Ms; 
but   if  ever  this   fhould  be  known   to  my  Lord,    and 

Sir  John,    and  the    W Country    Par nt 

Men,  that  come  to  my  Houfe,  I  am  undone  for  e- 
ver,  therefore  I  hope  you'll  be  fecret.  Then  fly  down 
Stairs  like  Lightning,  bring  up  a  Flafk  of  the  worft 
Wine  you  have,  take  off  the  Oil  nicely,  and  prefent 
the  Glafs  to  one  o^  thofe  judicious  Gentlemen.  Now 
obferve  how  the  Scene  is  alter'd.  A  plague  on't  why 
this  will  do,  fays  the  firft.  Do  ?  cries  the  fecond, 
fpirting  it  critically  upon  the  Floor,  this  is  fit  for  An- 
gels, and  not  poor  fmful  Mortals.  Why,  Jack,  fays 
the  third,  this  is  exadly  the  fame  Wine  you  and  I 
ufe*d  to  make  merry  with  on  the  other  Side  of  the 
Jlpes.  An't  pleaie  the  Lord,  cries  the  fourth.  111  get 
my  full  Doft  on't  to  Night.  Mailer,  we  are  oblig'd 
to  you.  Here,  Drawer,  bring,  me  up  a  Napkin  j  and 
then  a  good  Supper  is  befpoke,  and  Drunkennefs  en- 

fues* 
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fues.  A  certain  Brother  of  tlie  Quill,  that  does  net 
live  full  an  hundred  Miles  from  the  Exchange,  has 
got  a  brave  Ellate  by  this  very  Trick,  therefore  fea 
you  put  it  in  Praftice.  There  are  a  thoufand  other 
Stratagems  to  be  ufed  in  our  Profeffionj  but  Ihould  I 
pretend  to  recount  but  half  of  them  here,  I  fliould 
make  this  more  tedious  than  a  Paftoral  Letter.  A  ht- 
tlo.  Time  and  Experience  will  foon  bring  you  acquaint- 
ed with  them. 

I  have  nothing  now  left  upon  my  Hands  to  do, 
but  to  anfwer  the  Scruples  you  propos'd  to  me  in  your 
laft,  which  I  will  difpatch  with  all  the  Brevity  I  am 
Mailer  of.  You  defire  to  know  whether  a  Vintner 
may  take  Advantage  of  People  when  they  are  in  their 
Cups,  and  reckon  more  thaji  they  have  had.  .  To 
which  I  anfwer  in  the  Affirmative,  that  you  may,  pro- 
vided it  to  be  done  in  the  Way  of  Trade,  and  not  for 
any  linifter  End.  This  Cafe  has  been  fo  adjudg'd  ma- 
ny Years  ago  in  Vintners  Hall,  and  you  may  depend 
upon't.  Don't  you  fee  how  in  all  other  Trades  they 
never  fcruple  to  make  a  Penny  of  a  Cufbomer's  Igno- 
rance, (elfe  how  could  the  Bookfeller  in  FauT^  Church- 
Yard,  have  palm'd  Ogilhf^  Fables  w4th  Cuts  upon  a 
Country  Wench,  for  a  Commo^-Prayer-Book,  and  told 
her  that  Mfop,  with  his  Beails  about  him,  -was  Adam 
an  Paradife)  and  is  not  Drunkennefs,  while  it  conti- 
nues upon  a  Man,  a  State  of  Ignorance  ?  Befides,  is 
it  not  a  Sin,  a  heinous  Sin  ?  And  ought  not  we,  that 
are  in  fome  Meafure  accelTary  to  it,  to  mortify  and; 
punifh  it?  And  does  any  Thing  more  di.lurb  the 
Confcience  of  an  Englij7jman,  than  to  make  his  Poc- 
ket do  Penance  ?  After  all,  if  the  Fraud  is  difcover'd, 
(and  'tis  ten  to  one  whether  it  be  or  no)  the  Ma- 
iler of  the  Houfs  is  not  at  all  affefted  by  it.  A 
Vintner,  like  the  King,  can  do  no  Wrong, .  The  Bar 
indeed  may  millake,  the  Drawers  may  be  Sons  of 
Whores,  and  mif-reckon  j  but  a  Mailer  is  not  to  be 
damn'd  for  the  Tranfgreffions  of  his  Servants.  Even 
General  Councils,  with  the  Pope  at  the  Head  of  'em, 
are  not  infallible.  Humanum  eji  errare.  The  poor 
.Woman  at  the  Bar  is  but  juft  come  out  of  the  Coun- 
try, 
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crv,  or  the  Nolle  of  the  Bell,  or  the  Hurry  of  Bufr 
nefs,  diHrarted  her.  Gentlemen,  to  make  you  amends, 
111  call  for  my  Quart ;  I'd  not  do  any  ill  Thing  for 
the  Univerfe.     And  thus  the  Farce  concludes. 

In  the  next  Place,  you  wou'd  know  how  you  ought 
to  govern,  yourfelf  in  relation  to  lewd  Women  that 
Gentlemen  bring  to  your  Houfe :  To  which  I  re- 
ply, That  as  Men  that  have  Wives,' are  commianded  to 
live  as  if  they  had  none ;  fo,  in  this  wicked  Town, 
a  Vintner  that  has  Eyes,  mull  behave  himfeL^  as  if 
he  had  them  not,  and  ibmetimes  too  he  mull  have 
no  Ears,  otherwife,  dafnn'd  Rogue,  and  Cuckoldly  Vil- 
Ulriy  would  make  but  ill  Mufick  in  them.  So  long  as 
all  this  ferves  for  the  promoting  of  Trade,  for  my  Part, 
I  tliink  there's  no  great  Sin  in  it ;  this  I  am  fure  of, 
that  if  it  were  not  for  this  Pradice,  our  Neighbours 
the  Apothecaries  and  Surgeons  w^ould  fairly  ftarve  j 
and,  you  know,  we  fhould  love  our  Neighbours  as 
our  {t\\t%.  The  worft  Effe6l  it  produces,  is  in  re- 
fped  to  our  Wives  and  Daughters ;  it  fets  their 
Mouths  a  watering,  and  often  makes  them  wifh  to 
be  in  the  Harlot's  Place.  1  once  knew  a  Vintner's 
big-belly 'd  Wife,  that  having  taken  Notice  of  a  pain- 
ful Whore,  who  by  the  Sweat  of  her  Brows  had  earn'd 
fifteen  Pints  of  White  Wine-^one  Night  with  fifteen  fe- 
veral  Men,  went  il^irom  the  Bar,  and  nothing  would 
ferve  her  Turn,  but  fhe  mufi  be  deliver'd  in  the  very 
Chair  that  had  affifled  fo  much  Fornication.  But 
you'll  fay  'tis  againft  your  Confcience.  Coufm  John, 
you  are  a  young  Beginner  in  the  World,  therefore  fol- 
low my  jbiredlion,  and  clap  a  Muzzle  upon  your 
Confcience.  When  you  liave  got  twenty  thoufand 
Pounds  in  your  Pocket,  you  may  take  off  your  Muz- 
zle, if  you  think  fit,  and  leave  it  to  itfelf  Then 
you  may  fhut  up  your  Doors  at  Nine,  lo®k  as  dif- 
creetly  as  the  gravell  Hypocrite  in  the  Cit)^  forbid 
fmgmg  of  Catches  in  yc^*  Houfe,  deliver  a  Gill  of 
Wine  thro'  the  little  Wicket  only  on  the  Lord's  Day, 
call  the  Suyiady  the  Sabbath,  '  ftrut  to  the  Pariih- 
Church  at  the  Head  of  half  a  Dozen  notched  Drawers 
lugging  a  Geneva  Bible    between  them,    and   take  the 

Sermoa 
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Sermon  in  Short-H:md,  as  many  of  your  PredecefTorSy 
(when  they  thought  they  were  wealthy  enough  to  de- 
ierve  Damnation)  have  done  before  you.  This  is  all, 
Ironi 

Tour  affectionate  Kin/man. 

To  my  Lady  .....  that  ??iarry*d  an  old 
decrepd  Widower, 

Madam^ 

YOU  have  ufedyourfelf  with  greater  Cruelty  than 
the  moft  barbarous  Tyrant  durR  have  done,  had 
it  been  your  ill  Fortune  to  come  witliin  his  Power. 
Algiers  itielf  inflids  no  inch  PunifhmenL  upon  its  vi- 
left  Slaves,  as  you  have  voluntarily  and  freely  im- 
pos'd  upon  yourfelf.  Mezentius,  fo  execrable  in  Hi- 
flory  for  tying  the  Living  to  the  Dead,  referv'd  this 
inhuman  Ufage  only  for  his  Enemies  j  as  Brutal  as  he 
was,  he  never  dream'd  of  his  ufmg  his  Friends  in 
that  Manner,  much  lefs  himfelf.  Yet  you.  Madam, 
have  thought  lit  to  pradife  it  upon  one,  who,  to  mf 
Know  ledge,    deferv'd  a  better  Treatment  at  your  Hands. 

All  the  Town  was  melancholly  upon  the  News ;  but 
efpecially  thofe  who  are  in  the  IntereHs  of  Beauty, 
lamented  as  heartily,  as  fome  pious  People  do,  when 
they  hear  of  a  Chrillian  To^vn  falln  into  the  Hands  of 
the  Infidels.  And  that  we  fear  is  your  Cafe  ;  for  if  a 
lUan  has  no  other  Way  of  fhewing  his  Faith  but  by 
his  Works,  'tis  concluded  by  all  Sides,  that  your  Lot 
is  falPn  upon  a  Perfon  who  is  as  nearly  related  to  an 
Infidel,  as  an  Informer  is  to  a  Villain. 

I  have  lately  read  over  fome  of  the  old  Marty rolo- 
gies,  where  innumerable  Inllances  are  to  be  found,  of 
Perfons  of  both  Sexes,  who,  in  a  Fit  of  Devotion, 
pra6^is'd  llrange  Aulleritiji^  ;  but  none  of  them  come 
up  to  you,  even  of  thofe*  ||dio,  for  the  fmgular  A-lor- 
tification  they  cnjoyn'd  themfelves,  have  been  advanc'd 
to  the  Kalendar  by   Holy   Church. 

We  meet  with  frequent  Inftances  of  young  Virgins 
that  have  leapt  into  the  Fbaies  to  make  ProfeiTion  of' 

thdif. 
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their  Belief,  and  courted  Deach  in  its  moft  terrible 
Mien,  as  eagerly  as  other  Women  do  a  Coronet  and 
a  Title.  Some  have  attended  the  Sick  in  Holpitals, 
and  in  the  midll:  of  Affluence  and  Plenty  have  deny- 
ed  themfelves  the  Conveniencies  of  Life,  and  morti- 
fy'd  in  Sackcloth.  Some,  after  the  Prieft  has  done 
his  Office,  have  refiis'd  to  receive  the  lawful  Trilute 
of  Matrimony ;  and  fome  have  oblig'd  themfelves  to 
a  perpetual  Silence,  which  is  certainly  Self-denial  e- 
nough  in  a  Woman,  Others  have  injur 'd  their  own 
Beauty,  to  preferve  themfelves  from  the  Courtfhip  of 
their  Lovers,  or  from  the  Luft  of  Tyrants,  But,  a- 
las !  what  Proportion  does  this  bear  to  what  you  have 
done  }  Death  puts  a  Period  to  all  our  Miferies ;  but 
you  liave  given  a  greater  Proof  of  your  Conilancy, 
by  refolving  to  live.  You  have  confined  yourfelf  to 
X  walking  Infirmary,  and  nothing  but  Providence  can 
give  you  a  Difcharge.  You  have  facrific'd  your  Youth 
and  Beauty  to  one  that  can  enjoy  neither,  nor  will  fufFer 
others  to  do  it  for  him,  like  the  modern  Library-keep- 
er of  St.  James\ ;  he  ^vill  neither  perufe  your  Manu- 
fcript,  the  faireft  in  the  World,  nor  lend  it  to  others, 
who  can  make  a  better  ufe  of  it.  In  fhort,  there's 
never  a  Ghoft  in  GUnvilk  or  Aubry,  if  he  met  hun 
in  a  Church- Yardi  but  would  take  him  from  his  Bro- 
ther Spectre.  You,  and  your  Husband,  between  yon, 
really  undergo  two  of  the  feverell  Punilhments  which 
Antiquity  believ'd  to  be  in  Hell.  He,  like  Tanta/uSy 
fees  the  Fruit  everlaftingly  before  him,  which  he  is 
not  in  a  Capacity  of  tailing.  You,  like  Sifiphns,  tak© 
an  infinite  deal  of  Pains  to  no  Purpofe,  to  roll  a  Stone 
every  Night,  which  is  no  fooner  ///>,  but  it  falls  down^ 
of  itfelf,  and  ^vill  do  fo  to  the  End  of  the  Chapter. 
Tho'  I  need  not  exaggerate  your  own  Torments  to 
you,  who  are  fo  well  acquainted  with  them  ;  yet,  as. 
a, Divine  fometimes  explaiifs  the  Effeds  of  Drunken- 
nefs  to  his  Parifh,  that|jpnow  them  as  well  as  himfelf, 
give  me  leave  to  lay  aown  Part  of  the  Perfecution- 
you  undefgo  before  your  Eyes,  that  thi'ough  you  the^ 
World   may  know  what  you  endure.. 

The 
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The  Night  approaches  ;  but  the  Night  which  bouir^ 
titully  rewards  the  Pains  of  other  Lovers,  proves  but 
the  Beginning  of  your  Mifery.  Even  the  Bed,  where 
all  the  marry 'd  World  befidcs  find  Happinef?,  or  at 
leaft  a  Pvclaxation  from-dieir  Pain,  is  the  Scene  where- 
you  fuffer  moil:  em'phaticallv.  Tint  old  folemn  Piece 
of  Antiquity,  calld  your  Husband,  Ie:;.ds  you  to  this 
Place  of  real  Martyrdom,  but  no  Execution,  with  his 
Head  muffled  up  in  an  Infinity  of  Caps ;  and  his 
Lungs,  Icll  Mufick  fhould  be  wanting  to  the  En- 
tertainment, are  fure  to  ferenede  you  all  Night  long,. 
Thus  he  diilurbs  your  PvCpofe ;  but  has  nothing 
about  him  to  reward  you  for  keeping  you  awake. 
If  he  has  got  his  Cargo  of  Wine  in  his  Guts,  he 
fnores  by  your  Side  as  heartily,  as  G/jrag^ntua  and 
the  Monks  in  Rabelais  do,  after  they  have  rock'd 
themfelves  afleep  with  finging  the  Penitential  Pfalms. 
But  if  in  Spite  of  Impotence  and  Age,  he  pretends 
to  diflurb  you  with  his  Vigour,  his  Shot  fcarce  reach- 
es the  Walls  of  the  Fortrefs.  Thus  your  Fate  is 
juft  the  Reverfe  of  Semele,  ihe  generoufly  expir'd  in 
the  Arms  of  the  Thunderer,  wliereas  your  Fumbler 
chills  you  with  his  -warmelt  Embraces;  his  very  Flames 
give  you  an  Ague-Fit,  and,  like  the  Weather  we  have 
hid  of  late,  his  Summer  has  a  Spice  cf  Winter  in  it. 
The  Mifchief  on't  is,  that  every  Day  will  leave  him  a 
worfe  Pradtitioner  than  other  ;  and  Time,  which  ufes 
to  foften  other  Hardfhips,  wall  d.uly  make  yours  more 
infuppor  table. 

What  is  it  then  that  could  induce  your  Ladyfliip 
to  pitch  upon  fo  rigorous  a  Penance,  which  your  very 
Enemies  (were  it  poflible  for  you  to  have  any)  w^ould 
never  have  impos'd  upon  you  ?  Since  your  Body  can 
be  no  Gainer  by  this  wicked  Match,  one  would  ima- 
gine you  did  it  for  the  Benefit  of  your  Soulj  but 
Religion  produces  no  fuch  Miracles  in  this  Age,  what- 
ever it  his  done  formerly,  "I^  enough  now  if  People 
Hick  to  it  while  they  get  by  the  Bargain;  for  few, 
very  kwy  even  thofe  that  wear  her  Cloth  and  eat  her 
Bread,  will  be  Lofcrs  for  hcf. 

:Ti8 
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'Tis,  in  fhort,  the  Defire  of  unrighteous  Mammon, 
that  h.is  drawn  this  Servitude  upon  you.  You  took 
this  mufcous.Pill  only  for  the  Sake  of  the  Gilding. 
That  pale-fac  d  '  Metal,  to  piirchkfe  which  our  ATer- 
chants  raniack  every  Corner  of  the  World,  made  you 
take  up  with  this  leaky  batter'd  Veffel;  but  with  this 
Difference,  that  whereas  they  are  at  Liberty  to  fliift 
their  Climate  as  they  fee  fit,  you  have  confin'd  your- 
ielf  to  the  Latitude  of  70,  and  have  fettled  in  a  Coun- 
try which  is  eternally  cover'd  with  Snow,  and  affords 
no  Profpe6l  of  a  Spring.  All  that  your  humble  Ser- 
vant can  do,  is,  to  wifh  that  your  Tyrant's  Reign 
may  be  but  of  fhort  -Continuance ;  which  is   the  daily 

Payer  of 

"Lyfander, 

ji  Confehitor^  Letter  to  Mr.  H on  his 

being  (^  Cuckol  d. 

SIR, 

T  am  none  of  the .  bell  Comforters  in  the  World  ;  hovv- 
•^  ever,  yours  is  fo  common  and  e^{y  a  Cafe,  that  any 
one  may  fet  up  for  a  Doftor,  and  pretend  to  prefcribe 
Remedies  for  it.  You  fend  me  Word,  you  are  a  Cuck- 
old, and  dcfire  my  Advice  upon  the  Matter :  Why,  is 
this  a  Time  to  complain  of  Cuckoldom  ?  You  ought  to 
have  reconcii'd  your  felf  to  that  Point  long  ago,  before 
you  ventured  into- the  holy  State,  and  not  to  mortify 
with  the  Thought  on't  now,  when  you  can't  help  your 
4elf.  A  Soldier  fhould  conlider  before  he  lifis  himfelf, 
.how  he  can  be^r  the  Lbfs  of  an  Arm  or  Legj  if  he  meets 
-with  an  unlucky  .Shot,  'tis  but  the  Chance  of  War  ;  and 
if  he  comes  oir  ina  whole  Skin,  ^ds  more  than  he  could 
^xpe£l,  and  Providence  ufed  him  better  than  he  deferv'd. 
The  Oracle  in  Rabelais,  to  Vv^hich  you  are  no  Stranger, 
long  ago  declar'd,  That  every  marrfd  Man  either  has 
Seen,  or  is,  or  will  he  a  Cuckold  ;  and  could  you  ever 
hope  to  eliide  an  Oracle  ?  For  my  Part,  'tis  no  more  than 
what  I  t^pedled  to  hear  of  you  every  Foil :  You  have 
been  long  jealous  of  your  Wife,  and  now  it  comes  Home 

3  to 
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to  you ;  for  Jealoufy  does  as  naturally  ripen  into  Cuck- 
oldom,  as  a  Caterpillar  into  a  horned  Infedl,  call'd  a  But- 
ter-Fly. However,  you  have  got  this  by  the  Bargain, 
that  it  has  cur'd  you,  God  be  thank*d,  of  your  Jealoufy, 
which  is  one  of  the  worft  Torments  a  Man  can  have;  and 
who  wou'd  not  bear  with  a  fawcy  Companion,  to  get 
rid  of  the  Devil  ?  But  after  all,  what  you  complain  of, 
is  no  Difgrace ;  you  Ihare  it  in  common  ^vith  the  CAfars 
:and  Pofnpeys,  and  moft  of  the  Heroe's  of  former  Ages, 
and  w^ith  the  A^ and  M ■  of  this,  befides  an  infi- 
nite Number  of  Dukes,  Marquefles,  Earls,  Bifhops, 
Knight?,  Aldermen,  Deans,  Archdeacons,  Heads  and 
Governors  of  Colleges  and  Halls  ;  who  would  regret  to 
be  join'd  in  fo  good  a  Company  ? 

But,  your  Fa-mil fs  diJho?iour\iy  and  fo,  perhaps,  it  has 
■been  twenty  times  fmce  the  Conqueft.  T  told  you  before, 
I  had  no  extraordinary  Hand  at  Comforting.  A  thou- 
fand  other  Families  have  been  fubjeft  to  the  fime  Calami- 
ty ;  and  why  you  fhould  expe6l  to  fare  better  than  your 
Neighbours,  1  don't  underlland.  But  if  I  had  deferv^d 
itfro7n  ;//y  Wife.  Why,  fo  much  the  better  ftill  :  Other 
People  ufe  to  comfort  themfelves  in  their  Misfortunes,  by 
reflefting  upon  their  Innocence,  and  why  fhould  not  you  ? 
If  your  Wife  has  a  Fancy  to  go  to  the  Devil,  let  her  ne'er 
lofe  her  Longing  :  Rather  than  that  fhould  happen,  do 
by  her  as  Charles  the  Fifth  is  faid  to  do  by  a  flying  Ene- 
my, build  her  a  Bridge  to  go  thither. 

Well,  but  what  would  you  have  me  to  do?  You  fay, 
^ob,  and  Flutarch,  and  Seneca^  have  been  fo  often  pre- 
fcrib'd  to  People  in  your  Condition,  that  I  won't  offer 
them  to  you.  My  Advice  is  then,  that  y»u'd  come  to 
Town  as  foon  as  you  can,  and  take  a  Lodging  in  Cheap- 
Jide,  or  near  White-hall,  and  there,  1*11  pafs  my  Word 
for't,  you'll  be  thought  no  Monfter ;  though  you  un- 
mannerly Folks  in  the  Country  flare  at  a  Cuckold,  as 
much  as  here  we  do  at  a  King's  Evidence  jufl:  after  a  new 
Plot;  yet  London's  a  civil  Place,  and  w-e  think  him  no 
Prodigy  here.  But  if  your  Affairs  won't  give  you 
Leave  to  come  to  Town,  my  next  Advice,  is,  to  reta- 
liate upon  your  Neighbours,  plant  Cuckoldom  as  thick 
as  you  can  in  your  Hundred,  and,  for  that  End,  get  in 

with 
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with  the  Aunts,  the  Nurfes,  and  Midwivcs ;  but  above 
all,  fecure  the  Church,  and  get  the  Clergy  on  your  Side. 
When  your  Numbers  are  grown  pretty  confiderable, 
make  a  Defcent  into  the  next  Hundred,  and  {o  on,  'till 
you  have  made  the  whole  County  of  a  Piece.  When  you 
have  efFedled  this,  youll  be  above  the  Reach  of  Scandal, 
your  Multitudes  will  protedt  you,  and  then  you'll  live  as 
comfortably  as  v/e  do  here  in  Londcyi.  ^\xX  vjhat  Jhall  I 
do  zvith  my  JVxfe  ?  I  have  already  told  you  :  Build  her 
a  Bridge,  and  lofe  no  Time.     I  am 

Your  Loz'itig  Coujln, 

T.  B. 

To   W.  Knight,  Efqiilre.      Written  in  iH 
Time  of  the  Fro  ft,  Jan.  22. 

Bear  SJr, 

'^T*IS  a  Sign  I  am  never  weary  of  keeping  a  Corre- 
A  {pondence  with  you,  fince  I  can  afford  to  do  it  at 
this  terrible  Junclure,  when  the  Ink  freezes  as  I  write  : 
But  you  muil-  expect  nothing  elfe  from  me,  but  Vv^hat  you 
would  hear  in  every  Coifee-houfe,  were  you  in  Town, 
and  th.it  is,  to  be  entertain 'd  about  the  Froil.  The  com- 
mon People  here,  are  of  Opinion,  that  the  Northern 
Monarch,  Vvho  has  done  us  the  Honour  of  a  Vint,  has 
brought  his  own  Country  Weather  along  with  him,  and 
they  confirm  it  with  a  very  good  Inftance ;  for  they  re- 
member, that  \vhen  the  Morocco  Embaffvdor  was  here, 
we  had  the  hotteil:  Summer  that  ever  was  known.  Thus, 
according  to  thefe  merry  Philofophers,  every  Foreigner 
"  that  comes  to  fee  us,  takes  Care,  like  Nicholas  in  the 
Virtuofo,  to  bottle  up  fome  of  the  Air  of  his  own  Cli- 
mate, and  retails  it  among  us  here. 

It  has  been  a  general  Complaint,  that  all  the  Seafons, 
but  Winter,  have  been  of  late  inverted.  Mr.  Flamfleed, 
you  know,  has  pretended,  that  the  Sun  has  been  out  of 
Order  this  good  while  j  and  a  Friend  of  yours,  ^vho 
loves  dearly  to  fit  up  a-Nights,  being  ask'd  what  was  the 
Reafon  that  he  never  faw  him,  reply 'd,  that  he  could  not 
endure  to  fee  fick  Folks.     'Tis  no  Wonder  that  he  can 

do 
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<lo  no  more  in  Januaryy  fince  for  eight  Years  laft  pi^fl,  he 
his  not  been  fcarce  able  to  maintain  his  Summer  Quarters, 
and  Winter  has  had  the  Impudence  to  bully  him  even  in 
his  own  Dog-d:iys.  Indeed  if  he  decays  in  Proportian 
to  what  he  has  done  of  late,  the  Lord  have  Mercy,  fay 
I,  on  Dr.  Buvfiefs  Hypothehs  of  the  Chartcr-houfc  ; 
for  he'll  be  no  more  able  to  caufe  a  general  Conflagration, 
than  Parr  was  to  get  a  Ballard  in  the  hundred  and  iifty 
iecond  Year  of  his  Age. 

But  to  leave  off  thefe  metaphyfical  Contemplations.—- 
If  this  fevere  Seafon  lafls  many  Days  longer,  it  will  as 
eifedlually  try  the  Orthodoxy  of  Peoples  Conftitutions,  as 

the  nev/  A concerning  King  James,  will  ihew  who 

M  Jianch  to  the  Govermiient,  and  who  not.  We  ufed 
to  fay  in  the  I.Ate  Rei^n ,  that  if  Popery  prov'd  to  be 
long-liv'd,  'twould  foon  be  found  out  \vho  \vere  in  the 
Intcrefts  of  the  Whore  of  Babylon.  But  this  Froft,  I 
conceive,  will  make  truer  and  juiler  Difcoveries ;  for  a 
IVlan,  if  he's  Avickedly  inclined,  may  play  a  thoufand 
Tricks  with  his  Faith,  and  no  Body  be  the  wifer ;  but 
the  Devil  is  in  him,  if  fuch  fearching  Weather  (which 
penetrates  deeper  than  the  Inquifltion )  does  not  extort 
■  very  unlucky  Confellions  from  his  Carcafs,  efpecially  if 
in  his  younger  Days  he  ftudy'd  natural  Philofophy  in 
Covait-Garden.  I  can't  tell  how  it  fires  w^ith  you  in  the  . 
Country,  but  here  in  Town,  Water  is  fcarcer  than  its 
oppofite  Elem^ent,  Fire. 

A  Friend  of  mine  happen'd  Yefterday  to  be  in  a  Tavern 
'Kitchin,  near  the  Cufiom-Houfe,  and  complaining  of  the 
Cold,  Lord,  fays  a  Sea-Captain  to  him,  this  is  nothing. 
Sir,  to  what  I  have  felt;  no  more,  as  God  ihall  judge 
me,  than  a  Tooth- picker  is  to  the  Main -mail  of  the  Bri- 
tannia. I  made  the  North- Eall  Voyage  w^ith  Captain 
Woody  and  have  been  in  a  Country,  Sir,  where  they  don't 
bury  between  Michaehnas  and  Lady  day.  What,  faid 
my  Friend,  don't  the  People  die  all  that  Time  ?  Yes,  a 
Pox  on  them,  they  die  fafl  enough  ;  but  the  Ground  is 
as  hard  as  a  Flint,  and  they  are  forc'd,  in  their  own  De- 
fence, to  pile  up  their  dead  Folks  in  the  Belfry,  as  we  do 
Faggots  in  a  Wood-yard,  and  tie  Pieces  of  Paper  about 
their  Necks,  for  all  the  World,  Sir,  (  as  your  good  Houfe- 

v^'ifes 
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wifes  in  the  Country  do  about  their  Cordial  Bottles )  to 
know  them  again ;  and  fo  they  bury  them  at  Spring  of  the 
Year.  Sir,  (ays  my  PViend  to  him,  you  feem  to  be  anhc- 
neft  Gentleman,  andl  don*t  doubt  but  what  you  tell  me 
is  true  ;  for  I ,  in  my  Time,  have  been  a  Piece  of  a  Tra- 
veller, and  have  pafs'd  a  Month  or  two  among  the  Sa- 
moeidsy  where  it  is  fo  exceffive  cold,  that,  as  in  Ital-j  and 
other  hot  Countries,  they  forbid  the  Priefls  to  preach 
out  of  the  Ca?!ticks  duriiig  July  and  AuguJ}^  for  Fear 
ol  putting  fome  old  Whimfies  into  the  Heads  of  the  Peo- 
ple :  So  here,  the  Patriarch  of  Mofcow  forbids  all  the 
Clergy,  under  Pain  of  Sufpenfion,  not  to  make  the  leaft 
Mention  of  the  Roailing  that  is  ufed  in  the  other  World, 
left  they  lliould  fet  all  their  Congregations  a  longing  to 
be  there.  In  fhort,  noble  Captain,  the  Parfons  take  as 
much  Care  to  conceal  the  Dodtrine  of  Hell-Fire,  for  the 
Reafon  above-mention'd,  from  the  poor  Inhabitants  of 
this  Country,  as  they  do  the  Bible  from  the  Laity  in 
Spain,  The  Captain  gracioufly  thank'd  my  Friend  for 
his  News,  and  fo  they  parted. 

One  ^vould  be  apt  to  imagine,  'twas  in  fuch  Weather 
as  this  that  D^fuid  penn'd  the  FfalmSy  where  he  advifes 
People  to  look  to  their  Ways.  The  Streets  are  fo  excef- 
live  fiippery,  that  a  Man  runs  through  half  the  Danger 
of  an  Eajl  India  Voyage,  in  paffing  only  from  Temple- 
bar  to  the  Change  in  a  Coach  ;  and  if  he  ventures  it  oh 
Foot,  he's  oblig'd  to  walk  with  the  fame  Precaution  upon 
the  King  s  High-way,  as  your  Fellows  in  Bartholomew^ 
Fair  manage  themfelves  upon  the  High-Rope.  For  want 
of  obfer\ing  this  Diredlion,  a  Country  Gentlewoman, 
t'other  Day,  met  with  a  fad  MifchanCe  at  tlie  Corner  of 
Fet  I  er- lane ;  for  up  flew  her  Heels,  and  oiF  came  her 
Commcdc,  and  fhe  unluckily  difcover'd  a  hideous  Breach 
in  her  Fabrick,  at  which  two  Foot-Soldiers  ran  avv^ay  hi 
a  Fright,  and  a  grave  Citizen  that  pais'd  by,  was  exceed-- 
ingly  fcand\riz'd.  The  Phyficians  and  Surgeons,  how- 
ever,^  are  no  Lofers  by  this  Seafon  j  for  what  between 
Phth:fick  and  Fever,  (which  really  makes  a  handfome 
Figure  in  the  Weekly-Bill)  and  thofe  providential  Blcf- 
fings,  caird  broken  Arms  and  Legs,  both  ProfelTions  find 
as  much  Employment,  as  Dr.  Gates  v;ill  tell  you  the 
I  FimP3 
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Pimps  had  at  White-hall  in  the  Reign  of  King  Charles  II. 
Our  Divines  need  not  be  over-nicj  in  what  they  preach ; 
for  there  is  fuch  ev«rlafting  Barking  in  the  Churches,  that 
though  the  Parfon  had  the  Lungs  of  twenty  Trumpet- 
ers, yet  'tVTere  impofTible  to  underltand  a  Syllable  he  fiys. 
Some  Phthificky  old  Gentleman  leads  up  a  Cough,  his 
next  Neighbour  immediately  takes  the  Hint  from  him,  a 
third  purfues  it,  and  fo  the  Snow-ball  roAvls  merrily  on, 
'till  at  laft  the  whole  Congregation  joins  in  the  Chorus, 
and  one  Side  o^  the  Church  anfwcrs  th-c  other  as  regular- 
ly and  harmonioufly,  as  two  contending  Nightingales  in 
a  Hedge,  or  the  Vicars  in  the  new  Choir  at  St.  Paul's. 
The  Thames  is  in  great  Danger  of  being  mnde  a  Cap- 
tive, and  of  wearing  Fetters,  which  he  generoufly  en- 
deavours to  throw  off  every  Tide,  and  never  was  (o  true 
an  Emblem  as  now,  of  that  noble-fpirited  Illand  of 
which  he  is  the  Defence  as  w^ell  as  Ornament,  which  can 
never  have  Chains  put  upon  it  of  any  Continuance. 
I  am  forry  to  find  by  your  laft,  that  your  Neighbour 

Mr.  H gro\w&  fit  upon  Marriage;   for  I  don't  fee 

how  he  can  anfwer  it  to  his  Confcicnce.  Marriage  is  a 
!^an,  hungry,  craving  Soil,  on  which  he  that  can  fatten, 
may  raife  an  Eftate  in  Scotland,  or  recover  from  an  Ague 
by  removing  into  the  Hundreds.  Ecclefiaftical  Hiftory 
tells  us  of  a  Bifhop  that  fufpended  one  of  his  Priefts  for 
no  Crime,  but  becaufe  he  had  double  Chin.  That  Pre- 
late could  not  be  perfwaded  that  his  Curate  preach'd.  and 
pray'd,  and  minded  the  Bufinefs  of  his  Parilh,  fo  long 
as  he  carry'd  fuch  an  unapoftoiical  Badge  about  him. 
Pray  acquaint  your  Friend  Mr.  H with  this  Adven- 
ture of  the  double  Chin,  and  tell  him  from  me,  that  nei- 
ther Canon,  nor  Civil,  nor  Common  Law,  will  juftify 
him  in  making  a  Sine  Cure  of  his  Wife.     I  am 

Tour  mofi  humble  Servant^ 

Tho.  Brown. 
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Some  Remarks  upon  Marriage. 

MArriage  being  the  Port  or  Haven  at  which 
molt  of  the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Eve  deiign 
to  touch  fooner  or  liter,  'tis  no  Wonder  that  People 
are  univerllilly  curious  to  know  how  this  ticklifh  Ce- 
remony is  performd  in  other  Countries.  We  find 
here  at  Home,  that  the  firll  Place  in  the  Common- 
Prayer-Bo  3k,  that  young  Maidens  generally  dip  in,  is 
the  Service  of  Matrimony.  I  once  knew  a  raw  Girl, 
that  could  readily  make  all  the  Refponfes  in  that  Of- 
jice,  before  fhe  could  anfwer  to  one  Queftion  in  her 
Catechifm;  which  occalion'd  Ijer  Father,  who  was  a 
grave  old  Gentleman,  to  wifh,  th.it  thofe  of  her  Sex 
would  take  as  much  Care  to  prepare  themfelves  for 
their  Luter,  as  for  their  firil  Endj  for  fo  it  proves  to 
moil  of  them. 

It  has  been  frequently  £ud,  that  Marriage  and  Hang- 
ing go  by  Delliny  j  but,  for  my  Part,  I  am  no  Pre- 
dellinarlm,  neither  do  I  believe,  with  the  reft  of  the 
World,  that  Matches  are  made  in  Heaven,  any  more 
than  I  believe  tliat  all  Oxen  are  bought  and  fold  there 
before  they  come  to  SmithJield-MjiAtt.  But  tho*  I 
am  no  Admirer  of  Dcftiny,  as  I  faid  before,  yet  I 
would  not  have  any  one  infer  from  thence,  that  1  be- 
lieve there's  no  iVlanner  of  Rcfcmblance  between  Hang- 
ing and  Marrying:  For  Hanging,  v/ith  Reverence  be 
it  fpoken,  as  v/ell  as  Marrying,  is  perform'd  by  tying 
a  Knot,  which  Death  only  diflblvesj  and  they  agree 
too  in  this  Particular,  (which  is  more  fuitable  to  the 
Occafion  of  the  Book)  that  ail  civiliz'd  Countries  in  the 
World  obferve  different  Fafhions  in  one,  no  lefs  than 
the    other. 

The  Roman  Catholicks  make  a  Sacrament  of  Ma- 
trimony, and,  in  Confequence  of  that  Notion,  pretend 
it  confers  Grace.  The  Proteilant  Divines  don't  carry- 
Masters  fo  high ;  but  fay,  this  ought  to  be  undcrflocKl 
in  a  qualify*d  Senfe ;  and  that  Marriage  fo  far  confers 
Grace,  as  generally  fpeaking,  it  confers  Repentance, 
which  cverv  Body  kno.vs  is  a  Step  to  Grace. 

I  2  It 
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It  mufl:  be  confefs'd  on  all  Hands,  that  Marriage 
is  tlic  moft  ferious  A6lion  that  a  Man  can  engage  in, 
and  therefore  we  ought  to  thhiic  of  it,  as  we  do  oi 
our  latter  End,  v\'ith  Fear  and  trembling.  For  this 
Reifon,  I  cannot  endure  to  hear  People  pafs  their  ill- 
natur'd  Jells  upon  fo  holy  an  Ordinance.  \^  it  is  a 
Man's  good  P'ortune  to  meet  with  a  good  Wife,  he 
ought  to  date  his  Happinefs  in  this  World  from  that 
very  Moment ;  and  if  flie  proves  not  as  he  defires, 
he  ought  to  look  over  the  Catalogue  of  his  Sins,  and 
interpret  it  as  a  Viiitation,  or  at  leaft  to  take  it  pati- 
ently. For  my  Part,  commend  me  to  that  Gentleman, 
who  having  marry 'd  a  Lady  of  an  extraordinary  Ca- 
pacity, never  complain'd  of  his  Fate,  nor  made  his 
Spoufe  une;.fy,  but  honellly  thank'd  God,  that  now  he 
had  a  Hole  to  put  his  Head  in. 

The  Ladies  that  read  a  Book  call'd  Marriage-Cere- 
wonies,  will  find  fuScient  Reafon  to  thank  Providence 
that  they  were  born  in  io  good-natur'd  an  Ifland  as 
ours  is,  where  the  Preliminaries  to  Marriage  are  nothing 
near  fo  morofe  and  fevere  as  they  are  in  fome  Places 
in  the  World.  To  give  an  Liilance  of  this,  our  Au- 
thor of  the  Marriage-Ceremonies  tells  us,  p.  Si.  A- 
mong  the  Sabrians,  (a  Sort  of  mungril  Chriilians,  that 
live  on  the  Confines  of  Verjia  next  Turkey)  the  Par- 
ties meeting  together  at  Church,  the  Minijier  makes 
the  Bride  fwear  before  the  Women  that  Jhe  is  a  Virgiju 
As  ill  an  Opinion  as  the  World  unjuftly  entertains  of 
our  Females,  I  am  very  well  Hitisfy'd,  that  there .  are 
above  forty  thoufand  confciencious  Wives,  wathin  the 
Bills  of  Mortality,  that  would  Lave  loft  all,  before  they 
would  have  taken  fo  rafh  and  infnaring  an  Oath.  How 
is  it  poffible  that  a  Woman  fhould  pofitively  fwear  to 
an  imaginary  Thing,  which  may  be  loft  (the  Lord 
knows  how)  between  fleeping  and  waking  ?  This  I  am 
lure  of,  that  no  Husband  was  a  Jot  the  fecurer  for 
prefcribing  arbitrary  and  unlawful  Oaths. 

Yet,  as  great  a  Hardfhip  as  this  may  feem  to  be,  it 
is  nothing  in  Comparifon  o'i  Hardftiips  prad^tis'd  in 
fome  Countries,  even  after  the  Nuptial  Ceremonies 
are  performed.     Thus  wc  find  in  the  faid  Book,  ;>.  42. 


Tho.  Brown';  Works.        173 

fhdt  nmmg  the  Greeks,  if  the  Women  find  in  the  Bed 
the  next  Day  any  Sign  of  a  loft  Virginity,  they  make  a 
great  Fea[t -f  but'ivhen  that  is  ic  an  ting,  thsy  Jay  nothings 
the  Bridegroom  fending  back  the  Bride  to  her  Relicti- 
ons and  Frienis.  The  fame  inhaman  Cuftom  is  like- 
wile  obferv'd  by  the  Perfans,  as  the  Re.ider  miy  fee, 
/.  6.;.,  by  the  Moors  j// Morocco,  p.  73,  the  Inhabi- 
t  J  fits  of' the  Kingdom  of  Fez,  /,  75,  by  ihofe  of  Algi- 
ers, and  Tunis,  p,  79,  by  the  Spaniards,  who  retain 
this  C:ifto-n  from  the  Moors,  p.  22,  and  lately  by  the 
Jews  in  Birb.iry.  As  for  the  latter,  I  don't  wonder 
at  it  to  find  fuch  Ufage  among  them,  becaufe  thev 
were  a  iiifF-neck*d  People,  that  was  always  demanding 
Signs  and  Tokens  ;  nor  among  Infidels  and  Maho?ne~ 
tans ;  but  that  any  Chriftians,  that  are  happily  freed 
from  the  Lcvitical  Bondage,  fhould  ilili  hanker  after 
the  old  fuperititious  Leaven,  is  a  Matter  of  the  gpeat- 
eft  Ailonilhment  to  me.  I  cannot  but  rcfledl  with 
Horror,  how  many  Ladies  in  England,  that  now  lire 
comfortably  with  their  Husbands,  and  are  blefs'd  with 
a  numerous  IlTue,  had  been  fhamefully  difcarded  and 
fent  Home,  if  ever  fuch  an  unrighteous  Fafhion  as  this 
had  got  Footing  among  us.  It  feems  to  argue  a  great 
deal  of  Cruelty  in  the  Men,  that  they  fhould  reliih 
no  Pleafure  but  what  comes  at  the  Expence  of  their 
deareil  Conforts.  But  it  is  my  daily  Prayer,  that  Pro- 
vidence will  protefl  the  free-born  Women  of  England 
from  fuch  bloody-minded  Husbands, 

But  tho'  the  greateft  Part  of  the  World  are  fo  ex- 
travagantly fond  of  Virginity,  yet  we  find  there  are 
fome  People  that  have  other  Notions  of  Things. 
Our  faid  Author,  p.  %^,  acquaints.  That  when  07ie  of 
Conchin  marries,  whofoever  he  is,  he  may  not  lie  with 
his  Bride  the  firft  Night,  but  is  obliged  to  give  her  to  a 
Brachman,  who  lies  with  her  j  and  that  they  believe 
thds  to  be  a  Favour^  and  a  good  Omen.  I  hope  their 
Parifhes  in  this  Country  are  not  of  a  large  Extent,  o- 
therwife  the  Priell  has  more  Work  upon  his  Hands 
than  he  will  go  thro'  with,  unlefs  he  keeps  a  Curate 
or  two  to  relieve  him,  when  Marriage  comes  in  thick. 
The  Holders-forth  of  our  Conventicles  affedl  to  be 
I  3  thought 
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thought  great  Pains-Takers,  and  really  de.'erve  the 
Name ;  for  their  Bands  will  teftrfy  for  them,  both  in 
the  Dog-Days  and  out  of  the  Dog-D^ys,  that  they 
fweat  exceedingly.  But,  alas!  what  is  this,  if  confi- 
der'd  in  the  fame  Scales  with  the  Drudgery  that  ihefe 
Priefls  undergo  in  their  Miniftry.  I  have  often  won- 
der'd  that  the  Popifa  Clergy,  thjt  ftand  up  fo  lliHy 
for  the  Divine  Right  of  Firil-fruits,  don't  troop  in 
Shoals  to  this  Kingdom,  when  they  voluntarily  pay 
fuch  an  extraordinary  Tribute  to  the   Church. 

*Tis  obfervable,  that  in  moft  Countries  of  the 
World  this  Ceremony  is  perform 'd  by  the  Prieflhood, 
who,  if  they  equally  pretend  to  the  Power  of  Loc/- 
fing^  as  they  do  to  that  of  Ty/V/^,  they  would  have 
more  Bufmefs  upon  their  Hands  than  they  could  well 
difpenfe  with.  Only  in  'Turkey  marry'd  People  are 
join'd  together  by  the  Cadey,  or  Civil  Magiilrate, 
and  here  in  England^  in  Olivers  Time,  by  a  Juftice 
of  Peace ;  the  Reafon  alledg'd  for  it  then,  was,  that 
none  was  fo  well  qualify'd  to  marry  others,  as  he, 
who,  by  his  Office,  v/as  impower'd  to  lay  People  by 
the  Heels,  and  put  them  into  the  Stocks. 

As  I  have  already  taken  Notice,  Virginity  is  rec* 
kon'd  fo  effential  to  Marriage,  in  feveral  Countries, 
that  the  poor  Bride  is  inhumanly  difmifs'd,  and  fent 
Home  to  her  Relations,  if  fhe  be  found  defedive  in 
that  Particular ;  but  in  this  Author  we  fhall  find,  that 
all  the  World  is  not  of  this  Humour;  in  Pegu,  of 
the  Marriage  Ceremonies,  p.  96,  The  King  and  thofe  of 
the  greateji  ^ality,  lie  not  the  jirji  Night  with  their 
Wives,  but  admit  others,  and  pay  them  bountifully  that 
will  give  themfehes  the  Trouble.  With  all  due  Re- 
fpedl  to  our  Women  be  it  fpoken,  I  humbly  conceive, 
that  one  half  at  leaft  of  the  marry'd  Men  in  this  King- 
dom, if  they  will  fpcak  their  Minds  freely,  muft  do 
their  Wives  this  Juftice,  as  to  own,  that  they  fav'd  this 
Porters-Druggery,  as  a  Monarch  (not  inferior  to  So- 
lomon for  Wifdom)  rightly  call'd  it.  Our  Neighbours 
of  Scotland,  before  they  came  to  be  civiliz'd,  ufed  to 
lie  the  firft  Night  with  the  Bride,  their  V^ll^al ;  but 
now   they  iiave  flung  up   fuch  a    troublefome    Piece 

of 
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of  State,  and  make  their  Tenants  drudge  for  them- 
feh'es. 

We  rail  at  the  Church  of  Rome,  and  not  without 
Reafon,  for  exa6ling  implicite  Obedience  from  her 
Sons ;  but,  alas  I  whit  fignifies  it,  to  take  a  iQw  Ar- 
ticles upon  the  Credit  of  the  Prieft;  but  to  take  a 
Wife  (as  our  Author  telis  us  they  do  in  Mofcovy,  and 
other  Places)  without  feeing  her  once,  or  knowing 
what  Defe6ls  fhe  may  have,  is  fomewhat  hard  upon 
the  Subiedl.  Heaven  -  be  prais'd,  that  here  in  Eng- 
land we  are  not  forc'd  to  buy  a  Pig  in  a  Poke ;  nay, 
there  are  fome  marry  d  Men  in  the  World,  that  were 
as  intimately  acquainted  with  their  Wives  before  Marri- 
age, as  ever  they  were  after.  See  now  what  it  is  to  live 
under  a  free  Government,  and  to  have  Magna  Chart  a 
on  one's  Side, 

To  conclude  thefe  ReHeflions,  it  is  my  hearty  Ad- 
vice, That  all  unmarry'd  Perfons  would  chufe  them- 
felves  proper  Spoufes  by  the  iirft  Opportunic)',  in  or- 
der to  recruit  thofe  Numbers  that  have  been  deftroy'd 
in  the  Wars,  and  not  fuffer  their  Talents  to  be  bury- 
ed  in  a  Napkin.  For  which  they  mufl  feverely  ai^ 
fwer  one  Day.  And  as  for  thofe  that  are  marry'd,  the 
bed  Way  they  can  take,  as  I  prefume,  is,  to  live  as 
cafy  as  they  can ;  and,  following  the  good  Counfel  of 
Hobfon  the  Carrier,  fo  to  manage  themfelves,  as  not 
to  tire  before  their  Journey's  End. 

A  Confolatory  Letter  to  Mr,    H-.-^heing  a 
farther  Confolation  on  bis  Cv  ckoldo  m, 

S  I  R,  ^ 

T  Find  by  your  Anfwer,  that  my  Advice  had  not  that 
*  good  Effedl  upon  you  which  I  expefted.  You 
jjill  complain  of  your  Unhappinefs,  and  dillurb  your- 
ielf  and  your  Friends  with  Chimera's  of  your  owu 
creating.  If  I  thought  complaining  would  make  yon 
a  Farthing  the  better,  I  would  out-weep  a  Church- 
fpout,  and  out-lament  a  Widow  that  has  bury'd  three 
J  4  Has,- 
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Husbands,  and  now  laments  for  a  fouith:  Or  if  I 
thought  you  wnnted  any  fpiritual  Cordial?,  I  would 
fend  you  a  Cart-load  of  Sermons,  to  teach  you  that 
Patience  which  the  Preachers  of  them  could  never 
praftice.  But  you  arc  a  Malade  imnginaire^  and 
Moliere  would  fooner  bring  you  to  yourfelf  than  a 
Divine.  In  ihort,  think  no  more  of  the  Viper  that 
llung  you,  and  you  are  well. 

You  talk  much  of  what  People  do  in  Spain  upon 
thefe  Occafions;  but  what  have  you  and  I  to  do  with 
them?  Are  we  to  regulate  our  Eating  by  the  Sots  of 
Lapland^  or  to  go  naked,  in  Complaiiance  to  the  Sal- 
vages under  the  Line?  Had  you  liv'd  in  Spain^  per- 
haps I  had  preach'd  Revenge  to  you ;  and  out  of 
great  Concern  for  your  Perfon,  advifed  you  to  ven- 
ture the  Gallows,  becaufe  forfooth  your  Wife,  with 
the  Sweat  of  her  Brows,  had  earn'd  Damnation.  But 
fince  you  live  in  a  Country  where  the  People  are  wi- 
fer  than  to  be  enflav'd  by  fuch  foolilh  Notions,  pray 
fuffer  yourfelf  to  be  govern'd  by  the  Maxims  of  it. 
I  tell  you  once  more,  Cuckoldom  is  no  Scandal  in 
our  Nation ;  and   if  you  were   the  firil   and  ancienteft 

. in  England,    I    could    fay  no    more    to    you. 

If  'tis  the  Rarity  that  makes  the  Monfler,  you'll  ne- 
ver come  within  the  Number  of  them.  'Tis  only 
the  marry 'd  Men  that  are  not  Cuckolds,  that,  proper- 
ly fpcaking,  are  the  Monllers  here  j  as  in  Guiana,  'tis 
not  thofe  that  have  huge  Lips  and  flat  Nofes,  but 
thofe  that  have  them  otherwife,  are  really  the  deform 
cd. 

The  old  Romans,  who  may  be  fuppos'd  to  have  had 
as  juft  Sentiments  of  Honour,  as  the  nicell:  Dons  of 
Cajlile,  were  guided  by  wifer  Maxims.  In  Cafe  o^ 
Infidelity,  the  Wife  was  fent  Home  with  In&my  to 
her  vertuous  Relations ;  but  no  Manner  of  Difgrace  re- 
flefted  upon  the  Husband,  Pompey,  the  Conqueror  of 
fo  many  Kings,  Cicero,  the  Father  of  Eloquence,  and 
C&far,  the  Mailer  of  the  Univerfe,  had  all  of  them 
Wives  that  prov'd  as  errant  Recreants  as  yours:  yet 
we  don*c  find  that  they  thought  thenifelves  a  Farthing 
the  worfe  for  it,  or  that  they  rail'd  at  their  Stars,    ov 

flew 
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fiew  into  fuch  Extravagancies  as  you  do.  Cicero  in 
particular,  that  has  written  To  many  conrolatory  Trea- 
tifes,  to  relieve  a  Man  under  all  the  Misfortunes  and 
Accidents  of  human  Life,  as  Banifliment,  Poverty,  the 
Lofs  of  Friecds,  old  Age,  Difgrace,  and  the  like,  yet 
never  thought  it  ^vorth  his  while  to  part  w-ith  one 
iingie  drop  of  Comfort  out  of  his  philofophical  Aqua 
I'itA  Bottle,  to  cure  the  Heart-burning  of  a  Cuckold. 
And,  Jf.ck^  fliall  it  ever  be  faid,  to  the  Infamy  of  old 
E'lgLind^  that  Heathens,  uncircumcis'd  Heathens,  could 
pr.i(ftice  ihat  Patience,  which  you  that,  God  be  thank- 
ed, live  under  a  meeker  Difpenfation,  cannot  reconcile 
your  fell' to? 

You  tell  me,  perhaps?,  thit  the  Romans  bore  this 
^^"lt1i  the  greater  Relignation,  becaufe  they  could  make 
tiiemfeKes  Amends  out  of  the  Sex,  and  marr^- another 
V\  ife  as  foon  as  they  Lad  difmifs'd  the  former.  On 
the  other  Hand,  I  think  'tis  happy  for  you,  that  you 
li\  e  in  a  Chriftian  Cowntr)-,  where  they  won't  let  you 
cut  your  Fingers  the  fecond  Time  with  a  Knife,  a;. 
long  as  the  Inltrument  that  w^^unded  you  laft  is  in  Be- 
ing. There's  a  Fable  in  -^^/i/,  that  fits  your  Cafe 
exadl}-;  therefore  pr.iy  liiloa  to  it  with  due  Attention 
and  Reverence.  A  Shepherd  kept  a  Flock  of  Sheep 
near  tlie  Sea,  and  obfervbig  it  to  be  wonderful  cala; 
for  a  long  Time,  had  an  Itch  upon  him  to  turn  Mer- 
chant-Adventurer 3  that  is  to  lay,  in  plain  Englijh,  a 
Gentleman,  likiag  the  Oatfide  of  the  fur  Sex  well 
enough,  picks  out  one  to  his  Purpofe,  and  refolves  to 
marry,  i'o  he  converts  his  Sheep  ii.nd  other  Movea- 
bles into  a  Purfe  of  Money,  buys  a  Parcel  of  Dates, 
and  puts  to  Sea ;  that  is  to  fiy,  furnillies  him  a  Houie, 
provides  a  fine  Suit  of  Cloath?,  goes  to  Duhes-Place 
and  marries,  A  Tem-peit  ruffled  him  cruelly  there, 
(this  Tempeft,  Jdck,  by  the  By,  is  Cuckoldora)  that 
h^  was  forc'd  to  throw  his  Dates  over-board,  to  ligh- 
ten his  Ship  i  thit  is  to  fay,  his  Wife  was  fo  damn'd 
a  Thorn  in  his  Side,  that  he  was  forc'd  to  drink  her 
fo  Death,  to  get  rid  of  her.  And  thus,  with  much 
ado,  efcapes  to  Shore,  and  returns  to  the  old  Place, 
to  fol]o\v  his  old  ProfefTion  j  that  is  breaks  up  Houfc- 
1  5  keeping. 
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keeping,  and  lives  privately,  as  he  did  before.  A  few 
Days  after,  finding  old  Father  Ocean  to  look  merrily 
about  the  Gills,  that  is,  fome  of  the  Sex  finile  and 
limper,  as  if  they  had  a  Defign  to  hook  him  into  Ma- 
trimony again ;  a  Plague  take  you,  fays  he,  for  a  Dif- 
/embler:  What,  your  Chops  water  for  more  Dates,  I 
warrant ;  but  I'll  fee  you  hang'd  before  you  iliall  have 
any.  I  don't  quellion,  ^ad,  but  that  there  are  twen- 
ty and  twenty  Women  in  our  Neighbourhood,  that 
long  to  be  fingering  your  Dates ;  but  if  you'll  follow 
the  Shepherd's  Example,  they  fhall  all  Mq  their  Long- 
ing. 

Well,  we  have  got  over  this  troublefome  Point ;  and 
now  nothing  vexes  you,  but  that  your  Wife  fhould 
run  away  with  a  Soldier,  a  (confounded  Enfign  I  think 
you  call  him)  and  an  ugly  Fellow  too.  But  this  is 
the  moft  fantaftical  Complaint  that  ever  was  heard.  It 
puts  me  in  Mind  of  an  Irijh-7?ian  in  the  Civil  Wars, 
that  when  he  was  going  to  be  hang'd,  fet  nothing  to 
Heart,  but  that  he  muft  be  trus'd  up  in  a  Halter,  and 
not  in  a  Withe.  Jf  your  Houfe  was  robb'd,  I  fup- 
pofe  it  would  be  all  a  Cafe  to  you,  whether  it  was 
a  Beau  or  a  Chimney-fweeper,  that  did  you  the  Ho- 
nour-to riiBe  you :  And  in  your  prefent  Misfortune, 
what  Relief  would  it  be  to  you,  that  a  blue  Garter 
planted  your  Horns,  any  more  than  a  blue  Apron, 
the  Duce  take  me  if  I  can  fee.  But  you,  I  find, 
are  fomewhat  of  Be/Jus's  Humour  in  the  Play,  who 
comforted  himfelf  after  a  good  Kicking,  thit  his  Ho- 
nour had  not  fuffer'd,  becaufe  in  the  firft  Place,  'twas 
a  Lord  that  kick'd  him'^  ^nd  fecondly,  'twas  done  with 
a  Spanifi-hG.\X.h.<tt  Slipper.  %.  your  next  Letter  I  ex- 
peft  to  find  you  lamenting,  becaufe  the  Faft  was  done 
under  a  Hedge,  or  upon  a  bare  Floor,  and  not  with 
th€  ufual  Accommodations  in  a  Bed.  Once  more,  the 
Feilozv  was  ugly  :  Why,  fo  much  the  better  Hill,  the 
Cockatrice  of  your  Bofom,  will  have  the  lefs  to  fay  for 
herfelf  another  Day,  and  that  ought  to  be  no  litde 
Comfort,  Jack,  to  one  in  your  Cafe.  Befides,  it  juf- 
tifies  the  old  Saying,  That  SubjeSls,  and  Wives,  when 
they  revolt  from  their   lawful  Sovereigns,  feldom  chufe 

for 
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for  a  better.  As  for  her  pitching  upon  a  Soldier  to 
be  her  Gallant,  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  The  Genrle- 
tnen  in  Red,  and  their  Brethren  in  Black,  have  for  fe- 
deral Ages  been  in  PofTeffion  of  the  Sex;  the  latter, 
upon  the  Account  of  their  Secrecy,  which  may  be  the 
PvCafon,  perhaps,  \\\iy  they  wear  the  Rofe,  the  Badge 
of  Silence,  in  their  Hats  j  and  the  other,  upon  the 
Score  of  the  mighty  Performances  which  the  Women 
exped  from  them.  The  Ladies  imagine  them  all  to  be 
Heroes ;  nnd  as  the  Laity  formerly  believ'd,  that  Black 
'conferr'd  Grace  and  Greeks  fo  they  vainly  think,  that 
Red  gives  the  Wearers  of  it  Courage  and  Vigour  above 
their  Neighbours.  If  we  may  believe  Antiquity,  Vulcan 
had  a  broader  Back  than  Mars,  and  was  the  llronger  made 
of  the  two;  yet  the  latter,  with  the  powerful  Charms  of 
the  embroided  Coat  and  S teen-kirk  Cravat,  fo  won  the 
Goddefs's  Heart,  that  fhe  was  eifily  tempted  to  cuckold 
the  poor  Blackfmith.  In  ihort.  Women  are  like  Mack- 
arel,  bate  but  a  Hook  with  a  Piece  of  red  Cloth,  and 
you  infallibly  take  them. 

But  to  return  to  the  Chapter  of  Uglinefs,  from  which 
we  have  digreiVd;  I  told  you  before,   *twould  make  it 

the  Worfe  for  your  Wife  at  the  Re on  ;    but  upon 

fecond  Thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  (he  may  h.ive  a 
great  deal  to  lay  for  herfelf.  You  are  a  handfome  Fel- 
low, Jackt  I  own  it;  but  perhaps  have  convinced  hex 
by  ffjrrowful  Experience,  that,  as  the  Proverb  has  it, 
Jil  is  not  Gold  that  glitters.  Who  can  tell  but  your 
Wife  has  read  natural  Philofophy  enough  to  know,  that 
where  the  Ground  was  the  roughell,  the  moil  unpro- 
.jniling  Surface,  there  the  richell  Mines  lie  below. 

After  all,  whether  it  is  fo  or  not,  Variety  is  a  migh- 
ty Matter ;  and  much  may  be  faid  on  {o  fertile  a  Head, 
People  love  to  alter  their  Hands,  tho*  it  is  not  always 
for  the  better ;  a  clear  Inftance  of  this  we  find  in  Plau- 
tus's  Amphitryo,  Jupiter,  who  by  the  high  Poll:  he 
Rood  poiiefs'd  of,  one  would  think  ihould  have  no  grofs 
Palate,  lies  with  Alcrnene  the  very  Night  before  fhe  was 
delivered  of  two  chopping  Infants.  The  Lady,  for  her 
Part,  was  complaifant,  that's  certain ;  but  Women,  ge- 
nerally fpeaking,  are  not   fo  refractory  as  Camels  are, 

that 


l80  y/SuPPLEMENT    fo 

that  when  they  have  got  their  Burden,  rife  up,  and 
will  carry  no  more  ;  fo  this  is  no  great  Wonder.  But 
what  the  Dace  fhould  bewitch  a  Lover,  that  had  the 
whole  Univerfe  before  him,  to  make  his  Son  Mercur-^ 
pimp  for  him  for  the  Space  of  twenty  four  Hours  by  the 
Clock,  to  put  himfelf  to  the  Expence  of  a  Miracle,  to 
make  the  Moon  and  the  reft  of  the  Stirs  do  double 
Duty,  to  keep  back  the  Sun,  and  make  an  univerfal  Dif- 
crder  in  Nature,  and  all  to  carry  on  a  fooli/li  Intri- 
gue with  a  big-belly'd  Woman  ?  'Tis  agreed  by  all  the 
J:>utch  Commentators,  that  he  would  never  have  done 
fo  much  for  Jkiio,  his  lawful  Spoufe,  in  one  of  her 
moft  engaging  Moments,  with  all  the  Advantages  of 
Drefs  and  Art  to  recommend  her,  much  lefs  under  fuch 
embarrafing  Circumftances.  "What  then  may  we  ima- 
gine to  be  the  Reafon  of  it  ?  Why,  that  partly  Variety 
and  partly  the  Itch  of  making  a  Cuckold,  engaged  him 
in  this  Expedition.  Bat  all  this  w^hiie,  I  forget  that 
I  am  pleadirg  for  your  Wife,  like  the  Bifliop  that  was 
employ 'd  to  write  againft  Luther^  and  turn'd  one  of  his 
Farty. 

Thus  I  have  briefly  run  over  all  your  Scruple^  and  en- 
deavoured to  make  you  retlus  in  curia  ;  but  before  I  con- 
clude, give  me  Leave  to  tell  you  a  ihort  Story.  A  Gen- 
tleman of  my  Acquaintance  had  a  Tenant  that  rented  a- 
bout  fome  40  Shillings  a  Year  of  him  :  The  Hut  he  liv'd 
in  was  a  fad  wretched  Hole,  made  up  of  a  few  feeble 
Poles,  cover'd  with  Mud,  Dung,  and  Straw ;  'twas  not 
to  be  mention*d  on  the  fame  Year  with  a  Crow's  Neft,  ei- 
ther for  the  Materials,  the  Convenience,  or  Architedlure 
of  it.  The  leaft  Puff  of  Wind  rufRed  it  more  feverely 
than  a  Hurricane  does  a  Ship  in  the  Indies.  The  Dif- 
chargc  of  a  Gun,  at  a  Quarter  of  a  Mile's  Diftance, 
would  give  it  a  Tertian  Ague  for  a  Fortnight.  Then  as 
for  the  Furniture,  it  was  all  of  a  Piece  with  the  Build- 
ing, half  a  Score  wooden  Spoons,  with  a  Platter  of  the 
fame  Metal,  a  broken-back'd  Chair,  and  what  they  caU'd 
a  Bed,  by  a  bolder  Catachrefis  than  is  to  be  found  in  all 
Mr.  Cleveland.  It  \vas  not  fo  much  as  furnifhed  with  a 
Suit  of  Grub  Jlrcet  Tapiftry;  I  mean,  a  Set  of  Prote- 
ftant  Ballads,  or  the  Devil  tempting  a  London  'Prentice, 

or 
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or  tlie  Tanner's  Advice  to  his  Children,  or  the  Roy-^l 
Family  on  Horfebaclc,  to  keep  the  poor  Walls  in  Coun- 
tenance. The  Fellow's  whole  SublLnice  w^as  a  Bee  hive, 
half  a  Score  Cabbage"^,  and  an  Apple-Tree  in  the  Yard  ; 
on  the  Succefs  of  which   he  depended  more  than  the 

Con tcs  on  thut  of  a  Campaign  in  Flanders :  A  Tit 

that  fharp'd  for  his  Livelihood  on  the  Common,  bur  as 
Le;n  as  a  Projeftor's  Foot-man  ;  a  Cow,  whofe  Mil!-: 
was  Meat  and  Drink,  and  her  Tail  an  Almanack  to  the 
Family ;  with  a  Cock  ftrutting  at  the  Head  of  a  Proge- 
ny ;  and  a  Brace  of  Pigs  educated  within  Doors,  and 
ferv'd  with  as  much  Care  as  the  Heir  apparent  to  the 
Cottage.  His  Mufick,  w'hen  he  c^.me  Home,  was  ^^ 
hear  a  Litter  of  young  dirty  Children  fquawling  on  one 
Side  Oi  him,  and  the  above-mention'd  Mcfficurs  de  Por- 
craugnac  grunting  on  the  other,  and  his  rank  two-handed 
Spoufe,  ( that  never  had  a  Drop  of  Water  touch  her  Face 
fince  the  Paribn  fprinklcd  her  at  the  Font,  by  tlie  fame 
Token  even  then  it  made  her  cry  out )  endeavouring  to 
keep  the  King's  Majefty's  Peace  between  them.  Yet  a- 
midll  all  this  Poverty  and  Filthinefs ,  the  Fellou^  1-^ok'd 
merry,  and  in  good  Humour,  fnor'd  as  contentedly  at 
Church  as  the  bell  of  his  Neighbours,  in  an  old  SuJiddv- 
Coat  that  had  out-liv'd  fix  Generations ;  flill  whiftled  at 
his  Work  ;  and  what  is  more,  without  any  of  the  Pariili 
toalTifthim,  once  a  Year  got  his  Wife  with  Child,  as  if 
he  breakfailed  every  Morning  on  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham's  famous  Broth.  So  his  Landlord  ask'd  him  what 
Shift  he  made  to  keep  himfelf  fo  cheerful  and  merrv  ? 
Why,  Mailer,  fays  he,  when  I  think  of  luch  fme  Folks 
as  your  Worfhip,  that  ride  in  your  Coaches,  and  eat  and 
drink  of  the  befl,  without  doing  any  Thing  for  it,  why 
then,  an't  pleafe  you,  I  can't  forbear  curfmg  my  old  Fa- 
ther for  begetting  m.e  under  fuch  a  ilarving  Planet :  But 
when  I  confider  how  few  are  in  your  Cafe,  and  how 
many  Millions  in  the  fime  Condition  with  my  felf,  if 
not  in  a  worfe,  whv  then  I  fet  my  Hand  to  my  Plough, 
and  jog  on  as  merrily  as  I  can.  J^-^K  this  Story  needs 
no  Application ;  do  but  think  of  the  Millions  you  have 
on  your  Side,  enough  to  confound  the  Turk  and  Pope^ 
nay,  to  carry  the  whole  World  before  you,  if  you  knew 

your 
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your  own  Strength  ;  do  but  think  how  many  Noblemen 
and  Courtiers  you  have  to  lead  the  Van,  how  many  Cits 
to  bring  up  the  main  Body,  how  many  Soldiers  to  fight. 
Lawyers  to  plead,  Phyficians  to  prefcribe,  and  Divines 
to  pray  for  you,  and  I  dare  engage  you'll  ileep  heartily 
upon't,  and  pcrfecute  me  with  no  more  of  your  whining 
Letters ;  who  am 

Your  humble  Serz'ant^ 

THO.  BROWN, 

POSTSCRIPT, 

A  Phyfician  of  my  Acquaintance,  that  has  heard  of  your 
Misfortune,  calPd  upon  me  this  Morning,  juft  as  I 
had  ended  my  Letter ;  and,  left  my  Advice  iliould  fail  of 
making  a  good  Imprcffion  upon  you,  v/as  {o  kind  to  fend 
you  the  following  Prefcription.  If  thefe  Precepts  won't 
cure  you,  we  muft  proceed  to  Topicks ;  and  one  of  the 
beft  Remedies  I  know,  is  what  follows.  When  your  dif- 
contented  Soul  labours  with  a  little  Brow-Anguifh,  take  a 
Child's  Coral,  with  a  Whiftle  and  Bells  to  it,  moiilen  it 
with  Fafiing  Spittle,  and  rub  your  Forehead  with  it  ter  in 
die  horis  Medicis.  It  will  make  your  Brow- Antlers  cut 
eafy  ;  for  fome  Cuckolds  are  as  froward  under  the  breed- 
ing of  Horns,  as  fome  Children  are  under  the  Breeding 
of  Teeth.     Once  more  adieu. 

./f  L  E  T  T  E  R    to  the  Reverend  Mr. 

in  EfTex,  Grafter^  Phyfician^  andParfon* 

T  Have  had  a  Mind  to  write  to  thee  this  long  while,  but 
•*'  the  Misfortune  on't  is,  that  a  Man  does  not  know  how 
to  accofi:  thee,  without  being  at  the  Pains  to  confult  the 
Heralds- Office.  Geryofi,  of  tripple -headed  Memory,  gave 
his  Subjedls,  1  fuppofe,  the  fame  Trouble,  who,  when 
they  came  to  deliver  a  Petition  to  him,  found  themfelves 
as  much  embarafs'd  which  of  his  Heads  to  addrefs  to,  as 
I  find  my  felf  at  prefent  under  which  of  your  three  Ca- 
pacities I  am  firft  to  confider  you.  In  fhort,  I  am  told 
you  have  got  three  Strings  to  your  Bow,  that  you  are  a 
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Parfon,  a  Grafier,  and  a  Fhvfician.  Now,  wh'ch  of 
thefe  is  your  Top-ProfefTion,  I  mean  that  which  brings 
you  in  the  moft  Money,  the  Lord  knows.  However, 
hoping  the  beil  ftill  of  the  Church,  this  comes  to  tell 
you,  Reverend  Sir,  that  I  am  glad  at  your  good  For- 
tune, and  wifh  you  all  the  Profperity  you  can  delire. 

All  your  Friends  here  in  Town  are  extreamly  pleafed 
at  your  grafting  the  Grafier  upon  the  Clergyman.  You 
have  reduc'd  Things,  they  fay,  to  their  primitive  Condi- 
tion, and  joined  two  Trades,  as  the  World  makes  them 
now,  thatliv'd  peace.ibly  together  long  before  the  Flood, 
The  old  Patriarchs,  you  know,  were  both  Priefts  and 
Grafiers,  and  had  an  equal  Jurirdiftion  over  their  two- 
legg'd  and  four-legg*d  Congregations.  When  Pagmifm 
got  Footing  in  the  World,  the  Cafe  was  fomewhat  al- 
tered ;  then  Sacrifices  came  in  Play,  and  the  Priefts  and 
Grafiers  turn'd  Butchers ;  which  noble  Employment, 
fome  malicious  People  ^vill  tell  you,  their  SucceiTors  have 
kept  up  under  another  Difpenfation. 

But-as  for  your  joining  the  Phyfician  to  the  Divine, 
they  are  not  fo  vrell  fitisfy'd.  Some  wonder'd  why  you 
would  take  up  a  ProfelTion  that  lies  under  the  Imputati- 
on of  being  in  the  Hands  of  Atheiils :  But,  Gentlemen, 
faid  I,  don't  trouble  your  felves  for  that  Matter ;  for  let 
a  Parfon  tack  a  hundred  other  Profeffions  to  hi£  own,  yet 
1 11  engage,  that  like  Oil  among  other  Liquors,  die  Clergy- 
man will  float  uppermoil.  Befides,  who  knows  but  it 
was  your  ill  Fortune  to  live  amongft  fuch  a  refraftory 
perverfe  People  as  Don  D/ego's  were,  that  would  not 
knock  off  in  any  re.ifonable  Time,  but  liv'd  long,  on  Pur- 
pofe  to  fpite  their  Relations,  and  defraud  the  Church  of 
its  Perquifites,  The  Ropes  grew  mouldy,  and  the  Bells 
were  in  Danger  of  forgetting  their  Notes,  for  want  of 
Exercife  ;  and  the  Grafs  in  your  Church-yard,  for  want 
of  being  correfted  by  the  Spade,  grew  fo  fcandaloufly 
and  enormoufly  high,  that  the  Arch-Deacon  complain'd 
of  it  at  the  Vifitation.  Then  the  poor  Sexton,  God 
help  him,  finding  no  Employment  from  the  Dead,  was 
in  a  fair  Way  to  be  llarv'd  among  the  Living ;  and  had 

as  litrie  to  do  as  a  Pimp  at  Newmarket ,  when  the  C 1 

is  not  there.    Then  he  and  you ;   oh  !  I  beg  yotir  Par- 
don 
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don,  Doftor;  then  you  and  he,  under  the  melancholy 
Yew-Tree  that  faces  the  Church-Porch,  all  alone,  like 
Mr.  Dr'^deits,  two  Turtles  in  the  Siege  (j{ Granada^  coo'd 
snd  murmur'd  to  each  others  Moan,  and  made  as  mourn- 
ful a  Conlbrt  between  you,  as  two  Sea-mens  Widows  in 
a  Brandy-Shop  near  the  Navy- Office.  Husbands  com- 
plain'd  of  their  Wives,  and  Wives  of  their  Husbands, 
for  flicking  fo  unmercifully  long  to  one  another ;  and  what 
is  a  dreadful  Thing  to  confider,  there  hid  like  to  have 
been  a  general  Iniurredlion  of  all  the  young  Fellows  a- 
gainil  their  moil:  unnatural  Fathers  for  the  fame  Account. 
To  prevent  the.'e,  and  a  thoufand  other  Inconveniences,  I 
think  it  was  very  difcreetly  done  of  you,  to  fet  up  for  a 
Phyfician ;  and  now  I  don't  quellion  but  the  Bells  toll  mer-^ 
rily,  tb.e  Ropes  arc  made  traftable  with  ufmg,  the  Church- 
yard looks  like  a  Place  of  Bufmefs,  and  your  Sexton  can 
afford  to  treat  himfclf  with  a  Capon  at  Supper. 

As  I  was  reading  Caligula  s  Life  t'other  Morning,  you 
canic  into  my  Head,  I  protcH,  and  I  could  not  forbear 
to  wifh,  that  it  had  been  your  good  Luck  to  live  under 
his  aufpicious  Reign.  That  Emperor,  who  was  not  par- 
tial to  his  own  Species,  but  heartily  cncourag'd  Merit 
where-evcr  he  found  it,  whether  in  Man  or  Bead,  'twas 
the  fame  Thing  to  him,  generoufly  bellow  *d  a  fit  Parfo- 
nage  upon  his  Horfe  Incitatus,  whom,  by  the  by,  he  de- 
fign'd  to  jnake  Lord-Mayor  of  Rome  the  next  Year,  but 
granted  him,  I  fuppofe,  a  Difpenfition  to  officiate  by  a 
Curate,  becaufe  the  poor  Brute  had  a  natural  Impedi- 
ment in  his  Speech.  So  I  was  thinking  with  my  Iclf,  if 
this  noblc-i'pirited  Prince  could  prefent  his  Horfe  to  a 
rich  Living,  what  Preferment  would  he  have  refus'd  to 
a  Gentleman  of  }-our  Ability,  had  you  liv'd  in  Rome  at 
that  Time.  But  you  have  prevented  all  thefe  Wifhes  in 
your  Friends,  by  the  wife  Courfe  you  have  taken  to  get 
Money  ;  for  the  Devil's  in't,  if  three  gainful  Trades,  in 
CcfifedtT^cy  ^  cannot  make  a  Shift  to  keep  the  French 
Wolf  of  Poverty  from  the  Door.  Some  People,  indeed, 
think  you  come  within  the  Canon  about  Pluralities ;  but 
that  is  a  jefl: ;  they  may  as  well  call  a  double  Chin  a  Plu- 
ri^lity,  aixi  then  the  Lord  have  Mercy  on  the  Wicked, 
and  giv<r  a  Bear  and  Fiddle  that  fcandalous  Najne,  which 

would 
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would  touch  the  Copyhold  of  h.Uf  the  Curate^  in  Wales. 
I  would  fain  know  why  the  Tncumbent,  where  the  Be- 
nefice won't  keep  Body  and  Soul  together,  fhould  not  be 
fufFer'd  to  make  himfelf  Amends  in  fome  other  Employ- 
ment, as  well  as  your  Mercers  in  a  Country  Village,  to 
fell  every  Thing,  from  broad  Cloth  and  Sattin,  down  to 
Tape  and  Pack-Thread.  Befides,  all  the  World  knows 
that  the  Reformation  fiript  the  Church  of  Confcffion  and 
feveral  other  advantageous  Points,  v/hich  kept  the  Laity 
in  good  Order :  Now  what  could  better  fupply  the  Ab- 
fence  of  theie  Things,  than  the  Profeffion  you  have  taken 
up,  fince  we  hnd  the  World  is  fo  wickedly  given,  that 
they  have  a  greater  Regard  for  their  tranfitory  Bodies, 
than  their  Souls  r  So  now,  if  any  of  your  Parifhioners 
are  obilinate,  don't  threaten  them  with  the  Ecclefiaflical 
Court,  but  ply  them  with  Pills ;  don't  excommunicate 
them,  but  give  them  Phyfick ;  for  that  will  fooncr  fend 
them  to  the  Devil,  than  the  Cenfure  of  the  C— h. 

I,  that  am  at  fo  great  a  Diftance  from  you,  pleafe  my 
felf  now  and  then  with  the  Thoughts  that  I  behold  you 
in  your  own  Dominions,  with  as  bufy  a  Face  as  a  Coun- 
try Attorney  Handing  at  his  Door  with  a  Brace  of  Pens 
in  his  Hair  -,  fometimes  I  fee  you  in  the  Pulpit,  knock- 
ing down  Sin  like  an  Ox ;  fometimes  handling  of  Bul- 
locks in  the  Market,  and  from  thence  fcnt  for  to  feel  the 
Pulfe  of  a  Farmer's  plump  Daughter  in  ordine  ad  Spiri- 
taalia.  Then  out  comes  the  Clyfter-Pipe ;  and  when 
that  is  adminider'd,  the  Prayer-Book  is  lugg'd  piping 
hot  out  of  the  f^me  Pocket  to  beg  a  Bleffing  upon't  The 
Harmony  of  Authors  too  in  your  Library,  rauft  needs 
be  admirable  ;  Culpepper's  Midwife,  and  Dr.  Sherlock  up- 
on Death  ;  Harvey  de  hue  Venerea,  and  Biirgels  of  Ori- 
ginal Sin  ;  Cokbatch  of  Acids,  and  TwiJJe  of  the  Gofpel 
Sweets ;  the  Difpenfatory,  and  the  Concordance  ;  a  Fa- 
ther, and  an  Urinal-Monger.  But  what  pleafes  me  moft, 
is,  to  hear  that  you  are  grown  the  gravefl  Perfon  in  all 
the  Country.  Whatever  you  do,  keep  to  your  Gravity, 
and  that  will  keep  you.  Some  People,  I  know,  will 
call  it  Dulnefs;  and,  to  fay  the  Truth,  Dulnefs  and  Gra- 
vity like  the  two  Sofia\  in  the  Play,  refemble  one  another 
fo  much,  that  'tis  almoil  impofiible  to  diftinguifh  them ; 

but 
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but  no  Matter  for  th.n,  flill  hold  to  the  Text  of  Gravi- 
ty ;  for  the  topping  Pvlen  in  all  Profeffions  are  protecled 
by  their  Gravity,  as  the  Towns  in  Holland  are  by  the 
Mud  and  Dirt  about  them. 

Having  been  told  of  feveral  of  your  Cures,  I  wifh  we 
had  you  here  in  Town,  to  fhew  a  Piece  of  your  Skfll 
upon  an  old  Acquiintance  of  yours,  who  is  troubled  with 
a  deid  Palfey  on  one  Side,  which  I  am  afraid  he  will  ne- 
ver recover  of,  'till  Death  or  you  come  to  his  Relief?  I 
mean  poor  Harry  S  ■,  who  has  lately  marry 'd  the  Wi- 
dow D .     For  my  Part,  I  can  never  fee  him,  but  I 

th'nkoftheEmbalmerin  Herodotus,  that  committed  For- 
nication with  a  dead  Body.  St.  Francis,  that  was  forc'd 
to  run  into  a  Heap  of  Snow,  to  corre6l  the  Infolences  of 
Nature,  would  have  turn'd  as  cold  and  motionlefs  as  Lot's 
Wife  at  the  very  Sight  of  her.  A  generous  well-body 'd 
Calenture,  fuch  as  they  have  under  the  Line,  may  per- 
haps put  her  Blood  into  Motion  ;  but  a  common  ordina- 
ry Fever  can  no  more  warm  her,  than  you  can  roalt  a 
Surloin  of  Beef  by  a  Farthing  Candle.  By  this  you  may 
guefs  what  a  wretched  Condition  your  Friend  is  in.  If 
there  is  any  Thing  in  your  Art  that  can  give  this  Gentle- 
woman a  civil  Lift  into  the  other  World,  (for  really  fhe 
is  too  good  for  this )  you  are  defir'd  to  communicate  it ; 
and,  befides  a  good  round  Gratuity,  Harry  promifes  you 
Ihall  preach  her  Funeral  Sermon ;  {o  that  after  you  hav« 
deftroy*d  her  with  your  Pills,  you  may  likewife  murder 
her  with  your  Oratory.     I  am 

Tour  humble  Servant, 

THO.  BROWN. 

i^LiTTER  to  Madam hept  h'j  a 

Jew  in  Coven t-Garden. 

AT  my  coming  to  Town,  I  was  furpriz'd  to  hear 
two  Things :  That  the  Duke  ol^avoy  had  quitted 
the  Confederates,  and  gone  over  to  the  French,  and 
(what  ftartled  me  more)  that  Mrs.  Lucy  had  thrown  off 
her  old  Chriftian  Acquaintance,  and  revolted  to  the 
jfeius.     Faith,  Child  J  could  never  have  imagined,  that 

you. 


Tho.  Brown' j  fVorks^.        i%y 

you,  of  all  the  Women  in  the  World,  would  ever  h?.ve 
chosen  z  Gnllant  out  of  that  Relig'on,  which  clips  and 
diminifhes  the  current  Coin  of  Love,  or  could  ever 
be  brought  to  like  thofe  People  that  liv'd  two  thou- 
fand  Years  on  Types  and  Figures.  But,  perhaps,  yoa 
fancy 'd  the  Nation  for  Sarnpfcn*^  Sake,  of  brawny  \Ie- 
mory.  Jf  you  did,  you  are  like  to  lofe  your  Long- 
ing ;  for  you  may  as  well  look  for  fome  of  the  Race 
of  the  two  Giants  at  Guild- hdl  in  Cheapfide,  as  for 
any  of  Snvjpjo?^  Progeny  in  Dukes-Flace.  Some  of 
your  Friends  alledge,  in  your  Jartific  tion,  thit  ^you 
were  wholly  direfted  by  your  Interell  in  this  Choice, 
and  troth  I  can't  blame  you.  Our  Statefmen  and  Se- 
nators, bur  Divines,  Merchants,  and  Lawyers,  a6l  all 
upon  that  Principle ;  and  why  a  poor  frail  Woman 
fliould  not  be  allow'd  the  fame  Privileges,  I  cannot 
fee.  So  then,  I  find,  'tis  neither  CIrcumcifion  nor 
Uncircumcifion  that  avails  any  Thing  with  you,  but 
Money,  which  is,  in  Reality,  cf  all  Religions  \  and 
you  only  put  in  Pradlice  what  your  kind  Keeper's  An- 
ceftors  did  formerly  in  the  Wildernefs,  that  is,  you 
fall  down  before  the  Golden  C;lf,  which,  the  "kab- 
bies  fay,  was  fome  Excufe  for  their  Idolatry.  Upon 
this  Foot  I'll  allow  you  to  grant  fome  Favours  to  your 
Old  Tejlament  Spark,  fo  long  as  his  Pot  of  Manna  con- 
tinues full,  and  you  find  him  like  the  Land  of  Canaan^ 
flowing  with  Milk  and  Honey.  However,  in  the 
mean  Time,  confider  how  his  PredecefTors  ferv'd  the 
JEgyptians,  and  let  it  not  difturb  your  pious  Confcience 
to  ufe  him  in  the  fame  Manner.  For  your  Comfort, 
all  our  Cafuifls  agree,  that  it  is  no  more  Sin  to  cheat 
a  Jezu^  than  to  over-reach  a  Scot,  or  to  put  falfe  Dice 
upon  a  Stock-jobber.  And  now,  old  Friend  of  mine, 
to  tell  thee  the  Truth,  I  have  a  great  Inclination  upon 
me  to  be  wonderfully  loving  to  thee,  and  I'll  tell 
the^  the  Reafon  .•  If  thou  hadil  kept  ftill  within  the 
Pale  of  the  Church,  I  believe  you  and  I  knew  one  a- 
nother  fo  intimately  Avell  before,  that  I  fhould  have 
Iain  under  no  great  Temptation  to  trefpafs  with  thee. 
But  fince  thou  hall  admitted  an  Interloper  into  thy 
Bofom.,  I  liave   a  wonderful  longing   to   beat   up  his 
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Quarter?,  and  am  relblv  d  to  cuckold,  thi:^  Elenzdr,  this 
Eben-Ezra^  this  Sen  of  Circumcifion,  only  to  fhew  my 
Zx^al  to  Chriilianity.  Therefore  meet  me,  dear  Lucy^ 
this  very  Evening  in  the  Pit;  for  I  long  to  kno\v, 
firil,  hoi7  thou  mideil  a  Shift  to  pafs  the  Leviticnl  Mu- 
ller  with  him ;  and.  fecondly  and  lallly,  to  be  inf;)rm- 
ed,  whether  Aaronh  Bells  make  better  Mufick  than 
ours. 

Adieu, 

^Letter  from  a  Gentleman  in  Hol- 
land to  his  Friend  in  England. 

YO  U  may  Imagine  I  lead  none  of  the  moH  com- 
fortable Lives  here,  when  I  tell  yea,  that  I  am 
quartered  in  a  little  pimping  Village  on  the  Front. er 
of  Flanders^  where  I  have  no  Men  to  converfe,  and 
no  Women  to  intrigue  with.  To  begin  with  the  for- 
mer, I  am  a  perfe6l  Barbarian  to  them,  and  To  I  be- 
lieve I  fhould  be,  if  I  liv'd  among  them  till  Doomfday. 
For  all  I  know,  they  may  wifh  me  at  the  Devil,  and 
curfe  me,  when  I  fancy  they  are  at  their  Complements. 
However,  this  is  no  more  Temptation  to  me  to  learn 
their  croaking  Language,  than  I  fhould  have,  if  I  v/ere 
marry 'd,  to  imitate  the  jealous /Wm;?  in  Poggius,  who 
gelt  himfelf,  on  purpofe  to  know  whether  his  Wife 
was  true  to  his  Bed.  Then  their  Liquor  is  fo  abomi- 
nable, that  there's  no  enduring  it ;  rather  thm  do  Pe- 
nance in  fuch  vile  Stuff,  two  of  my  Soldiers  are  forc'd 
to  fill  their  Guts  with  Water  every  Day,  and  then 
fland  upon  their  Heads  a  quarter  of  an  Hour  together, 
to  make  themfclves  giddy,  which  gives  them  fome  fee- 
ble Rcprefentation  of  Drunkennefs.  In  fhort,  I  am 
grown  rufly  for  want  of  Exercife,  and  pafs  away  my 
Time  as  uneafily,  as  a  poor  Carp  that  has  been  ufed 
to  range  in  a  River,  does  in  a  little  Ciftern  of  Water 
at  a  Fijhjnonger's  by  Temple-Bar.  Hou-ever  I  could 
make  a  Shift  to  bear  the  Brutality  of  Men,  if  the  other 
Sex  made  me  Amends;  but  i'fliith  they  are  cold  to  fuch 
a  Decree,    that   neither  Love  nor   V/ine  can  unthaw 

them. 
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tliem.  I  miift  needs  own,  I  h^ve  the  fame  Quarrel  to 
the  Generality  of  your  Women  in  Londoju  as  rhe  Cler- 
gy ha\  e  to  the  Laity,  that  is  to  fay,  they  knov/  too 
much;  but  a  Plague  on't,  the  Females  here  have  the 
contraiy  Fault,  and  are  luch  flegmatick,  ihipid  Crea- 
tures, that  a  Min  muit  live  the  Age  of  a  Patriarch  a- 
mong  them,  to  teach  them  to  fetch  and  carry.  In 
fhort,  you  may  fooner  teach  a  Laplander  Algebra.  Tho' 
the  VirtULp  may  be  miftaken  in  their  univerfil  Charafter, 
yet  I  thought  Love  had  an  imivcrial  Language,  which 
was  underitood  from  Pole  to  Pole,  and  that  he  kept 
an  Exchange  in  all  Corners  of  the  Earth,  where  the 
two  Sexes  might  barter  their  Commodities ;  but  here, 
it  fecms,  this  Traffick  is  not  pradis'd,  tho*  thev  trade 
in  every  Thing  elfe.  By  Signs,  and  other  Motions, 
I  can  make  a  fliift  to  te'l  them  wliat  I  \vould  eat  and 
drink ;  but  I  cannot,  with  ail  that  my  Eyes  can  fpeak, 
with  all  that  m.y  Fingers  can  exprels,  make  the  Wo- 
men underfland  my  Cleaning,  fo  as  to  reheve  my  more 
preffing  Necefiities.  Looking  once  with  a  languifhing 
ridiculous  A  ir,  as  People  in  Love  ufe  to  do,  my  Land- 
lord's Daughter  thought  I  Vv'as  ill,  and  a  Phyiician 
was  prefently  fent  for,  (fo  I  guefs'd  him  to  be,  by  ths 
Clilier-pipe  hanging  by  his  Side)  but  I  had  the  Grace 
to  refufe  the  Civilities  he  delign'd  me.  To  try  ]xtj: 
yet  farther,  I  put  a  Fledge  into  her  Hands,  which 
the  Women  in  all  other  Parts  of  the  Globe  are  wilHng 
enough  to  exchange,  and  know  the  Value  ofj  but  Ihe 
look'd  upon  it  as  unconcern'd  as  a  Cheapjide  Cit  does 
at  a  Cuckold,  and  returned  it  me  back ;  and  yet  the 
Wench  was  plump  and  handfome,  was  pail  twenty,  and 
feem'd  to  be  made  of  the  fame  good-natur'd  Materials 
with  the  Women  in  England.  'Tis  a  common  Say- 
ing, but  untrue,  that  no  Nation  is  fo  barbarous,  but 
Love  and  Religion  have  got  Footing  in  it.  li  we  may 
believe  our  modern  Travellers,  the  Hotentots  have  no 
RcKgion ;  and  I  have  found,  by  forrov.'fal  Experience, 
that  the  Dutch  Women  have  no  taile  of  Love :  Whe- 
ther this  proceeds  Irom  this  natural  Coldnefs,  which 
produces  the  fimie  Eftefts  here  that  Grace  does  in  other 
Places,  or   whether  their  Bufinefs,    to  which  they  are 

no 
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no  Icfs  br  d  than  the  Men,  proves  too  prevalent  for 
all  amorous  Impreffions,  I  can  tell ;  but  this  is  certain, 
that  as  a  modern  Author  exprefles  himfelf,  \ve  find  a- 
mong  thcie  Pagan  People,  un  certain  ufage  de  pru- 
dcne  quaji  gencralement  etahlie^  je  ne  fcai  quelle  vie  lie 
tradition  de  cent ine nee,  qui  pajfe  de  mere  en  fille  com- 
me  nne  efpece  de  Religion.  In  fhort,  if  Love  be  a 
Beity,  there  are  no  fuch  damnM  Atheifts  in  the  World 
as  in  this  ilrange  Climate.  Tis  true,  in  other  Places 
thofe  of  the  fair  Sex  may  be  too  profufe  in  their  Of- 
ferings :  but,  as  the  Divines  rightly  obferve,  Superlli- 
tion  is  better  than  Proph -nenefs.  Thofe  few  here  that 
pretend  to  own  his  Power,  pay  their  Oblations  to 
him  with  as  ill  a  Will,  as  a  breaking  Tradefman  pays 
his  Taxes  to  the  Government.  It  dees  not  come 
from  any  generous  Principle  within,  the  Heart  has"  no 
Share  in  the  Sacrifice;  and  the  Soul,  which  in  other 
Countries  loves  to  alliil,  and  go  along  with  the  Body 
upon  thefe  Occaiions,  is  as  unconcerned  here,  as  a 
Tn^defnian's  Rake-helly  Prentice  at  a  Quaker's  Meering. 
Not  but  that  there  are  Whores  and  marry'd  Women 
too  in  this  Country  ;  (which  m  y  fecm  to  deitroy  whut 
I  have  faid  before)  but  they  know  no  more  what  Gallan- 
try means,  than  they  undcribmd  Arabic k ;  and  the  for- 
mer are  fuch  rampant  mercenary  Devils,  that  they  would 
even  lick  old  Lucifer' %  cloven  Feet  for  a  fmgle  Gilder. 
In  fliort,  there's  not  one  honeil  Rahah  to  be  found  a- 
mong  them,  to  juftify  the  Profcirion;  and  Love  hiis 
ne'er  a  Court  in  all  the  Seven  Provinces,  where  a  Man 
can  be  heard  \n  forma  pauperis :  which  is  a  f<d  Thing 
for  us  poor  Soldiers,  that  are  not  over-ilock*d  v/ith  the 
Ready.  And  then,  as  I  have  already  told  you,  thofe 
that  pafs  for  Maids,  are  fuch  infenfible  Things,  that 
one  may  fuccced  mich  fooner  in  his  Pretenfions  tKz- 
where,  than  he  can  here  make  himfelf  underftood  :  Or, 
to  exprefs  myfelf  in  the  Language  or  Wejlminfer-Hall, 
one  may  get  his  Caufe  try*d,  enter  upon  the  Premifes, 
and  levy  a  Fine  elfewhere,  before  he  can  put  in  his 
Plea  here,  let  him  ufe  all  the  Art  he  can.  The  young 
Fellows  are  made  of  the  flimc  unthinking  Clay ;  they 
ibmetimes  talk  of  the  Flames  of  Love,  but  'tis  fo  as  we 
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do,  at  this  DilLince,  of  the  Siege  of  Troy^  which  no- 
thing concerns  us.  'Tis  next  to  an  Article  of  Faith 
with  them,  that  no  Evacuation  is  forefrefhing  as  a  Belch, 
that  nothing  warms  but  Brand/,  and  that  nothing  is 
worth  a  Man's  courting  but  Money. 

Guefs  then  what  a  difmal  Penance  I  have  undergone 
in  this  wicked  Place;  but  now,  Heaven  be  prais'd,  my 
Perfecution  is  like  to  be  at  an  End;  for  next  Week 
we  are  order'd  to  join  the  Army  at  N^jelkt  ^vhere  I 
hope  to  meet  good  Store  of  Champ  dgn,  and  to  make 
my  felf  .Amends  out  of  the  Female  Recruits  that  arc 
arriv'd  from  Evghind.  Come  Battle  and  Murder, 
Bloodfhed  and  Delblation,  Fire  and  Faggot  :  in  £ne, 
any  Thing  but  Dutch  Women,  and  the  Curfe  of  So- 
briety.    Thus  prays 

Your  mojl  obliged  Servant. 

Tb  his  Miftrefs,    that  Jhew^d  his  Letters  to 
his  Rival, 

YOUR  barbarous  and  unjuft  Uf-igc  of  me  has  had 
this  good  Efferl:,  tho'  I  am  not  at  all  oblig'd  to 
you  for  it,  as  to  make  me  a  very  good  Chrirtian.  I 
was  in  a  h\r  Way  to  commit  Idolatry,  and  to  pay  my 
Adoration  in  a  wrong  Place;  fo  far  had  a  gay  Out- 
fide  impos'd  upon  me.  Bat,  Madam,  you  have  abfo^ 
lutely  cur'd  me  of  this  fuperrtitious  Blindnefs;  and  now 
I  can  plainly  diicovcr  the  Fiend,  where  I  imagin'd 
a  little  before,  that  nothing  but  a  Goddefs  inhabited. 
Since  my  Eyes  have  been  thus  open'd,  I  can  look 
upon  the  faireft  of  your  Sex,  without  finding  the  leail 
Emotion  in  my  Heart ;  and  the  moft  beautiful  Woman 
6f  Heaven*s  making  afFecls  me  no  more  than  one  of 
Sir  Godfreys'.  Nay,  in  fome  Refped,  the  Copy  may 
be  faid  to  exceed  the  O  iginal :  It  has  as  lair  and 
charming  an  Outfide,  but  nothing  of  that  Vanity  and 
Impertinence,  nothing  of  that  Hypocrify,  Malice,  and 
Diifimulation,  which  m;ike  up  the  Compofition  of  the 
ether. 
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1  dare  appeal  to  yourfelf,  who  ?re  none  of  the  moil 
Irnpartml  Judges  in  the  World,  whether  I  ever  faid, 
or  did,  or  write,  one  misbecoming  Thing  to  you. 
PaiTion,  perhaps,  which  intoxicates  no  lefs  than  Wine, 
might  betray  one  to  fome  Exceflcs  ;  but  iVill  they  were 
to  your  Advantage;  on  which  Score  you  were  obh- 
ged,  if  not  to  forgive  them,  yet  at  Icalt  to  bury  them 
in  Silence.  I  never  approach'd  you  but  with  a  facred 
Awe,  and  always  reprefcnted  a  Divinity  to  myfelf, 
'when  e\'er  I  took  Pen  in  Hand  to  acquaint  you  with 
the  Sentiments  of  my  Soul  Jf  my  Incenfe  was  not 
of  the  firft  Sort,  (for  I  am  humble  enough  to  believe, 
that  you  might  have  receiv'd  much  better  from  a  thou- 
fl\nd  other  Hands)  yet  the  Sincerity  cf  him  that  of- 
fer'd  it  ^ught  to  have  cover 'd  him  from  your  Difplea- 
fure.  Tho*,  you  diflike  my  Fhrae,  yet  in  common 
Charity  you  might  ha\'e  fuifer\i  it  to  expire  in  its  own 
Urn.  If  you  v^^ere  refolv'd  to  punifli  it  for  afpiring  fo 
high,  one  fmgle  Frown  would  have  extinguiih'd  it, 
or  at  leaft  fecur'd  you  from  being  troubled  with  it  any 
longer.  But  to  divert  yourfelf  and  my  Rival,  at  the 
Expence  of  an  unhappy  Lover,  v/ho  was  then  bleed- 
ing for  you  ;  to  publilh  his  Infirmities,  only  occafion- 
cd  by  the  Violence  of  his  Paffion  ;  oh!  thou  downright 
Devil !  I  fhould  fiy,  Woman,  Avas  cruel  to  the  laft  De- 
gree, and  fuch  Ulage  that  the  wcrib  of  Princes  never 
treated  the  worfl  of  Subjecls  with.  But,  Heaven  be 
prais  d,  it  a^vaken*d  every  Refentment  about  me,  and 
in  fpite  of  my  Weaknefs  gave  mc  Courage  enough  to 
tear  vou  from  my  Heart,  which  you  liad  fo  unjullly 
ufurp'd. 

But  I  forgot.  Madam,  that  you  made  me  a  Chrif- 
tian ;  fo  to  fhcw  that  I  am  iHIl  in  perfcil  Charity  with 
you,  1  hope,  and  that  without  any  Rcferve,  to  fee 
you  marry "d  to  my  Rival.  Since  your  Vanity  takes  fuch 
Delight  to  he  addrefs'd,  the  very  next  Day  after  the 
Prieft  has  join'd  your )  Hands,  may  you  receive  mere 
Letters  from  your  pretended  or  real  Admirers,  than 
are  fent  to  a  Secretary  of  State  after  the  f.ril  Difco- 
very  of  a  Plot.  May  you  fhew  them  to  your  Hus- 
band, in  hopes  he  v/ill  challenge  ©nc  of  the   Sparks, 

and 
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and  fall  in  your  Quarrel.  May  they  have  th^t  EfFeft, 
as  to  fly-blow  him  in  the  jealous  Side  of  his  Head ; 
but  may  he  never  think  you  worth  the  while  to  ven- 
ture the  cutting  of  a  Finger  in  the  Defence  of  your 
Honour.  Still  may  the  Sparks  perfecute  you  witk 
their  Billets ;  and  ftill  may  he  think  them  to  be  of 
your  own  contriving,  and  treat  you  accordingly.  In 
jhort,  may  he  and  you  live  long,  exceeding  long  to- 
gether, and  may  Providence  fo  influence  all  his  A<^ion5, 
as  to  make  him  an  Inllrument  of  doing  Jaftice  to  you, 
and  to  the 

Much  injur\i  ■ 

From  a  Beau^  dijjwadtng  his  Brother  Beau  to 
go  to  Flanders, 

AL  L  the  Chocolate-Houfes  at  this  End  of  the 
Town  are  exceedingly  furpriz'd  at  the  inhuman 
Refolution  thou  haft  taken,  o^  paffing  this  Campaign  in 
Flanders^  and  talk  of  going  into  Mourning  for  thee. 
Nay,  would'il:  thou  believe  it  !  thofe  brawny  Infenfi- 
bles,  the  Chair-men,  take  it  to  Heart,  and  threaten  to 
renounce  Flip  and  All-Fours,  fmce  thou  hail  decreed 
to  leave  England.  Prithee,  Tam^  what  have  the  La- 
dies done,  that  thou  fhouldYi  be  fo  cruel  to  them? 
Or,  rather,  what  unweildy  Sins  haft  thou  committed, 
to  be  fo  barbarous  to  thy  felf  ?  For  my  Part,  I  look 
upon  thee  to  be  bewitch'd,  for  I  cannot  other  wife  ac- 
count for  thy  Madnefs.  Thou  haft  no  Religion  to  fight 
for,  th?-t's  certain ;  and  there  are  Liberty  and  Proper- 
ty Fools  enough  in  the  Nation,  without  thee,  to  help 
to  increafe  their  Numbers. 

Lord !  what  will  the  Degeneracy  of  this  Age  come 
to  r  That  a  Gentleman  that  underftands  Dreffing  to 
Perfeclion,  and  has  fpent  fo  many  Hours  at  Locket*^ 
and  the  Blue  Pojls,  to  cultivate  his  Palate,  Ihould  e- 
vor  be  fuch  a  Sot,  as  in  cool  Blood,  and  of  his  own 
true  Accord,  to  vifit  that  hellifti  Country,  where  the 
Burgo-mafters  and  the  Boors  confpire  between  them 
to  infed  the  very  Air  with  their  Belches.     Rot  my 
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Diaphragm,  if  the  'nafty  Word  has  not  polhited  my 
Ink,  (o  that  I  am  fbrc'd  to  put  fome  Orange-Water 
into  the  Standifh,  to  corred;  the  unfavory  Smell.  Real- 
ly, Tarn,  to  think  of  the  Miferies  thou  muft  endure 
this  Summer,  15  as  bad  as  going  up  to  the  Monument:.. 
It  has  made  me  giddy,  confound  me  elfe,  and  ;ny 
He.id  turns  round  like  a  Weather-cock,  In  the  firll 
Place,  to  lye  in  a  damn'd  fneaking  Tent,  where  you  caH 
fcarce  turn  yourfelf  round,  with  no  Curtains  to  your 
Bed  ;  nay,  not  fo  much  as  a  Looking-glafs  in  its  low- 
eft  Signification  t  Then  no  other  Pulvilio  to  fcentyour 
Periwig,  but  the  Duft  of  the  Plans  and  Gunpowder, 
and  to  ftink  worfe  of  the  latter  than  Cheapjide  did  for- 
^nerly  on  a  Lord  Mayor's-Day ;  upon  thofe  unrighteous 
Things  call'd  Marches,  no  fuch  Convenience  as  a 
•Chair  to  be  got.  For  your  Comfort,  Ttmi,  you  muit 
walk  thro*  thick  and  thin  with  no  Waiter  behind  you 
to  clean  your  Shoes,  among  a  Herd  of  skirtlefs  Raf- 
cals,  that  ftink  worfe  than  Pole-cats.  Oh!  let  me 
ithink  no  more  of  them.  Befides,  *tls  a  Million  to 
one  that  walking  thus  in  the  Sun,  will  dignify  your 
Face  with  fome  Pimples.  Horrid  and  hideous!  the  ve- 
ry Thought  of  a  Pimple  has  fo  difcompos'd  me,    that 

•feeling  fomething  itch  in  my  Forehead, 1  muft 

beg  your  Pardon,    Ta?n, if  being  under  the   Appre- 

henfions  of  fuch  a  Dififter,  I  now  and  then  make  bold 
te-  confult  that  fi\ithful  Oracle  my  Glafs  : ^Hea- 
ven be  prais'd,  tis  not  fo  bad  with  me; and  yet 

what  the  Devil  means  that  little  Spot  of  Red  ?■ 

*Tis  well  'tis  no  worfe,  I  may  thank  my  Sotting  for 

this.—— Dcm  it,  to  drink  a  whole  Pint  of  Claret 

at  a  Sitting!  HeH  and  Furies!  how  it  increafes!- 


I  would  not  have  a  Pimple,  Tam,  for  the  Indies. 

But  *tis  gone  after  ail,  and  I  find  my  Sufpicions  were 
in  vain. 

To  come  now,  Tajn^  to  the  Field  of  Battle;  thol 
ill-bred  whorfon  Things  call'd  Bullets,  are  no  Refpec- 
ters  of  Perfons.  A  Pox  on  them,  they  obfcrve  no  Di- 
ftin6lion  between  a  fine  Gentleman  and  a  Dragooncr. 
Perhaps  it  would  not  grieve  a  Man  to  lofe  his  Life 
upon  a  good  Occafion;  (I  fpeak  this  by  Way  of  Sup- 

pofition 
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pofition  only)  but  to  furvive  the  untimely  Fate  of  one's 
belov'd  Wig,  to  fee  one's  embroider  d  Coat  mangled 
and  hack'd,  is  enough  to  break  the  Heart  of  Hercules^ 
if  he  were  alive,  and  had  a  true  Senfe  of  Things.  To 
diflAvade  you,  if  'tis  poffible,  from  embarking  ia  this 
perflicious  Affair,  let  me  conjure  you  as  a  Friend,  to  re- 
fled  upon  Sir  John  FoppingtoTts  Cafe.  About  two 
Months  ago  he  puts  on  a  Milk  white  Suit,  defigning 
to  lliew  himfelf  in  it  that  Evening  in  the  Park ;  and 
to  do  Sir  John  JuIHce,  he  never  exerted  the  Bright- 
nefs  of  his  Imagination  fo  much  as  he  did  upon  the 
Trimming  of  it.  Coming  by  Catharine-Street^  a  iaw- 
cy  impudent  Chimney-Sweeper  daub'd  his  Coat.  I 
wonder.  Tarn,  by  the  by,  that  the  Parliament  never 
made  a  five  Mile  A61  to  baniih  fuch  prophane  Vallains 
out  of  all  Corporations,  as  once  they  did'  the  Diffent- 
ing  MiniHers.  But  fo  it  happen'd  as  I  tell  you,  and 
poor  Sir  Joh?i  immediately  went  Home,  and  took  his 
Bed  upon't.  He  had  all  the  Agonies  of  a  defpairing 
Sinner.  Come,  Knight,  fiys  J,  there's  no  Harm, 

I  hope  ;  prithee  take  Courage,  and  get  up. Good 

Heavens !    my.  Coat,    cry'd  he. Why    there's  no 

-Danger,  but  it  will  recover,  and  do  well. Oh,  that 

confounded  Chimney-Sweeper! ——Providence  fcnt 

him  to  vifit  you  for  your  Sins,  Sir  Joh7t. But 

what  111  have  I  done   to  draw  fuch  a  Judgment  upon 

me  ?• The  Ways  of  Heaven  Sir  joh?!,  arc  dnrk 

and  myfteriou\     Jack, 1  never  committed  Murder 

nor  Sacrilege  in  my  Life,  why  then  fliould r- 

So  he  run  on  for  above  fix  Hours.  All  this  while 
we  endeavoured  to  foften  his  Calamity  to  him,  by  re- 
minding him  of  the  Inconllancy  of  human  Affah-s.  We 
refrefh'd  his  Memory  with  Stories  of  Kings  depos'd, 
and  famous  Monarchies  fubverted  ;  but  'twas  all  in  vain  : 
He  could  not  be  perfwaded  to  live,  'till  the  Scowerer 
had  taken  his  Oath  before  a  Jullice  of  Peace,  that  the 
Coat  was  not  a  Farthing  the  worfe.  Nay,  this  was 
not  enough,  the  Taylor  was  fent  for  to  confirm  the 
Scowerer's  Depofition;  and  the  Woman  of  the  Koufc, 
who  faw  him  put  it  on  in  the  Morning,  mull  fwear,  as 
fhe  hopes  to  be  faved,  that  is  was  not  in  the  kail  injur'd. 
K  2  If 
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If  this  melancholy  Inftancc,  Tam.,  is  not  enough    t<> 
deter  you  from  your  wicked  Rcfolution,  and  you  have 
no  Bowels    of  Cornpafiion  for  the  Hue   of  your  own 
Fancy,  meaning  your  Cloaths,  pray  retire  for  a  Moment 
or   two  to  your  Clofet ;    lay  your  Hand    upon    your 
Heart,    and  ask  it   coolly  and  fobcrly,    hoAV  it   would 
rclilli  that  moll  extraordinary  Accomplifl-iment,  a  woo- 
den Leg?  Think  what  a  decent  Figure  you'll  make  in 
a  Lady's  Chamber  with  fo  fine  a  Qualification.      Good 
Lard,  a  wooden  Leg  I  *Tis  almoft  as  charming   as  the 
Devil's  cloven  Foot.       A    Lover   made    of  Flefh    and 
Blood  above,  and  of  Timber  below,  what  an  odd  Com- 
polition  is  thit !  The  Minotaur  in  the  Fable,  Avho  was 
half  Man  and  h:ilf  Beail,  was  a  Cherubim  to  hhn.  Or, 
^a?ny  if  this  dots  not  mortify  you,  pray  confidcr,  th-t 
there  are   certain  impudent  Things  in  an  Army  call'i 
Guns,  that  without  asking  any  Queftions,  will  demo- 
lifh  a  Man's  Nofc,  or  run  away,  with  one  of  his  Arms, 
or  carry  off  half  his  Teeth  and  Undcr-Jaw^    and  yet 
there  lies  no  A6lion  againll  them  for  it.       Such    BIcl- 
fmgs  as  thefe  are  to  be  had  in  Flanders^  with  due  Gire 
and  Application  ;  and,  77/;;?,  you  mull  fee  ieveral  He- 
roes about  the  Town,  who  purchis'd  them  at  no  lit- 
tle Expence  of  Time  and  Blood  at  Stecnkirk  and  L^ni- 
/ien.     But,  T^w,  if  you  have  any  Guts  in  your  Brains, 
you'll  never  long  to  make  one  of  the  Number. 

Having  mentioned  thcLofs  of  Arms,  Teeth,  and  Legs, 
without  which,  Tj;;/,  wc  can  ne'ther  male  our  Reverences 
with  a  good  Air,  nor  talk  agreeably  to  the  L.-dies, 
nor  perform  our  Parts  at  a  Ball ;  if  this  won't  fright 
you,  'twould  le  impertinent  to  put  you  in  Mind  that 
you  have  another  Thing  Hill  to  lofe,  and  that  is  your 
Life.  For,  alas !  ^^w,  what  is  Life  worth,  wlicn  wc 
*have  loll  the  only  Thing  that  maketh  the  Trifle  dear 
to  us?  As  for  me,  confound  my  Glanduhi  Pi?k-al/s,  if 
I  am  not  of  Will  E/encc's  Opinion,  the  greateft  Ge- 
nius that  Covent-Garden  ever  produc'd  for  exquifite 
Preffmg,  who  ufcd  to  fiy.  For  his  Part  he  knev/  not 
what  a^Man's  Head  was  good  for,  but  to  hang  his 
Hat  or  his  Perlv/ig  on ;  and  that  if  it  were  put  to  his 
Choice,  he  would  as  ibon  lofe  that  as  any  other  Part 

about 
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about  him  ;  that  the  chief  End  of  Man  \vas  to  dreh 
well,  and  Death  itfelf  was  not  io  formid.ible  as  a  Dnh 
hcibillc.  But  whether  docs  this  Sabjcfl  hurry  me?  Or 
how  came  that  fowr  Monofvllabic  Death  in  our  Pen's 
Way?  Faith,  Tarn,  I  dare  trull  my  Thought  no  lon- 
ger'with  To  melancholy  a  Theme.  So  hoping  youK 
be  fo  kind  to  your  fe'if,  as  to  confidcr  more  of  this 
Mat-er,  I  am 

Fotre  tres  hitmbk  'Scrz'iteur. 

The  Shouldcr-knct  Cabal  meets  to  Morrow  Night 
near  St.  Jumcs's,  to  do  a  fmgular  Att  of  Juilice, 
and  to  thuik  of  Ways  and  Means  liow  to  reflore 
thofe  long-n&glefted  Ornaments.  Your  -Company 
is  expefled  there. 

To  a  youfig  Lazvser  that  dahhied  in  Poetry. 

SIR, 

YOUR  Friends  in  the  Country,  imdcrflanding,  to 
their  Grief,  that  you  are  infefled  with  Verfe-making, 
by  the  fame  Token  that  the  Spots  of  ParnaJ/us  ha^-e  broke 
out  upon  you  in  feveral  Love-Sonnets,  and  a  Pindarick 
Ode  upon  the  PeacCy  they  have  deHi'd  me,  whom  they 
jcnew  to  labour  under  the  fame  Diftemper  formerly,  to 
attempt  your  Cure,  with  the  fame  Profpeft,  I  fuppofe, 
as  the  People  of  Spain  and  Italy  employ  the  Priefts  to  ex- 
orcife  the  Devil,  becaufe  they  are  beft  acquainted  with 
him.  Take  it  therefore  for  an  undoubted  Truth,  that 
Law  and  Poetry  are  as  incompatible  as  War  and  Plenty, 
and  th 't  the  Lawyer  and  Poet  can  no  more  inhabit  in  the 
fame  Perfon,  than  a  Beau  and  Chimney-fwceper.  The 
Law  propofeth  Intereft  for  its  End,  and  that  Confidera- 
tion  makes  its  Thirties  palatable ;  but  you'll  hnd  your  felf 
dimnably  miftaken,  if  you  think  to  advance  your  felf  by 
the  !Vlufes.  After  you  have  fpent  your  whole  Age  in 
their  Service,  you  muil  not  exped:  to  have  your  Arrears 
paid  ib  much  as  in  Malt-Tickets  or  Exchequer  Notes. 
They'll  put  you  oix  to  one  Mrs.  Tattle,  alias  Fame,  the 
verji^cll  Coquet  that  ever  was ;   and  that  prating  Goffip^ 
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will  Hiam  you  with  an  Immortality-Ticket ,  forfooth* 
which  is  not  to  become  due  to  you  'till  you  are  laid  afleep 
in  a  Church-yard ;  and  neither  you  nor  your  Heirs  will 
be  a  Farthing  the  better  for  it.  What  is  worfc,  the  nine 
Siilers  abovc-mention'd  will  not  only  diflippoint  your  Ex- 
peftations  as  to  a  Reward,  but  will  engrofs  all  your  Fa- 
vours, and  fufrer  no  Rivals  to  interfere  with  them.  Like 
the  Enfl-India  Women,  they'll  expeft  you  Ihould  prove 
conilant,  and  bcito'w  no  Marks  of  Benevolence  elfcwhere, 
etherwife  conclude  to  be  poiibn'd  by  them,  and  made  un ca- 
pable of  any  Thing  ^['^t ;  and  nothing,  you  know,  is  fo  fu- 
rious as  the  Revenge  of  a  difcarded  Millrefs.  If  you  defign 
to  touch  at  the  moil  advantageous  Port  in  the  Land  of  Poe- 
try, caird  the  Theatre,  confider  iiow  vifible  the  Dangei-s, 
nnd  how  unfuitable  the  Returns  are.  To  pleafe  the  La- 
dies, you  mufl  take  Care  to  lard  the  Dialogue  with  Store 
i:''i  lufcious  Stuff,  which  the  Righteous  call  Bawdy  :  To 
pleale  our  Reformers,  you  muft  have  none  j  other  wife 
gruff  Jeremy  will  be  upon  your  Bones.  In  fliort,  a 
Poet  has  as  hard  a  Taskon't  to  manage,  as  a  Paflive  Obe- 
dience Divine  that  preaches  before  the  Commons  on  the 
30th  o{  January.  Then,  to  fit  with  an  aking  Heart  for 
three  long  Hours  behind  the  Scenes,  within  an  Inch  of 
Dam.nation  all  the  while,  though  you  fhould  come  olF 
never  fo  vidorious,  can  you  imagine  the  fucceeding  Plea« 
fure  can  make  you  Amends  for  fo  much  Pain  and  Anguifh  ? 
iut  you  fancy  the  Indies  are  lodg'd  in  Drury-Lane^  and 
ihat  the  Spdnijh  Plate-FJeet  is  not  to  be  compar'd  to  a 
good  third  Day.  To  undeceive  you  then,  the  Theatre 
is  not  fo  cyerflock'd  with  ungodly  Mammon,  as  you 
may  believe.  Rnblah  fomewhere  faith,  that  the  very- 
Shadow  of  an  Abbey-fleeple  is  enough  to  get  a  Woman 
with  Child ;  and  1  can  tell  you,  for  your  Comfort,  thit 
the  Shadow  of  the  Theatre  is  flarving,  and  the  Air  of  it 
as  naturally  produces  Poverty,  as  that  o^  the  Hundreds 
in  EJfex  begets  Agues.  There  was  a  Woollen-draper  in 
the  Strand,  that  unhappily  dream *d  but  of  a  Cn.llc- 
fnulfer  of  the  Houfe,  who  is  at  leall  four  Removes  from 
a  Poet,  and  the  poor  Fellow  broke  within  a  Week  after. 

So  then,  if  you  have  the  Fear  of  Intcrefl  before  your 
Eyes,  fUck  clofe  to  tlie  Law,  and  let  Poetry  go  to  the  De- 
vil 
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vil.  Ovid  will  be  an  evcrlafting  Tellimony  of  this  truth 
Co  all  Ages  of  the  World.  His  Father,  like  a  wife  old 
Gentleman,  defign'd  him  for  the  Bar;  but  the  giddy  Fop 
flung  up  thit  Profellion,  and  fet  up  for  a  Wit ;  but  ob- 
ferve,  I  befeech  you,  whit  he  got  by  the  Exchange.  By 
fome  of  his  foolhh  Verles  he  drew  the  Emperor's  Dii- 
pledfure  upon  himfelf,  v\ho  fent  him  a  grazing,  to  teach 
"him  more  Manners,  and  fb  he  liv'd  a  milerable  Fugitive, 
///  partibus  infideliumi  whei'e  he  had  Leifure  enough  to 
curfe  the  verlifying  Planet  which  betray 'd  him  to  thefe 
Extremities.  One  or  two  perhaps  in  the  Compafs  of  fix 
thoufand  Years  have  made  their  Fortunes  by  it ;  but  is 
this  any  Encouragement  for  you  to  betake  your  felf  to 
yl polio's  high  Road?  What  Man  of  ordinary  Senfe  would 
hazard  his  All  in  a  Lottery,  in  Hopes  of  meeting  a  be- 
neiited  Ticket,  where  lie  has  Forty  thoufand  to  One  Odds 
againil:  him.  Behdes,  Bufinefs  and  Poetry  agree  as  ill 
together  as  Faith  and  Reafon  ;  wh'ch  two  latter,  as  has 
been  judicioully  obferv'd  by  the  fim'd  Tub-drubber  of 
Coveiit  Garden^  can  never  be  brought  to  fet  their  Horfes 
together.  Thofe  poor  Rogues,  that  do  Apollo  %  Drud- 
gery, like  the  Servants  that  belong  to  Dr.  Ch — n*s  Land- 
OiHce,  muft  ev*n  take  their  Labour  for  their  Pains  ;  for 
Apollo  and  the  Doctor  pay  no  Wages ;  and  they  agree 
in  this  too,  that  Paper  pa&s  with  both  for  rc^dy  Mo- 
ney. 

On  the  other  Hand,  the  Law  has  all  the  Baits  you  can 
think  of  to  take  you  :  Crowds  of  Clients  to  dance  Attend- 
ance at  your  Chamber  every  Morning  :  Wealth  perpetu- 
ally flowing  in  upon  you,  and  all  this  attain'd  with  a  few 
Qualiiications ;  nothing  bufa  Itrongpa'^  of  Bellows,  call'd- 
Lungs,  and  a  Forehead  of  the  Corinthian  Order,  are  re- 
quired. So  that  if  you  abandon  fo  rich  a  Soil,  to  ftarve 
upon  a  barren  Common,  the  very  Stones  in  Wejlminfter' 
Udl,  like  the  Blood  of  the  Recorder's  Horfes,  will  rife 
up  in  Judgment  againft  you.  After  all,  if  you  are  not 
MJfter  of  Philofophy  enough  to  fet  your  felf  at  Liberty, 
and  cannot  entirely  ihake  off  the  rhiming  Difeafe,  let  me 
advife  you,  as  a  Friend,  to  trefpafs  that  Way  in  private;  let 
not  your  Miftrefs,  nor  fo  muchasyour  Bottle- Companion, 
know  any  Thing  of  theMatter ;  'but  when  the  Writin^- 
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Fk  is  upon  you,  do  it  with  as  much  prudent  Circum- 
fpedion  as  difcrcet  Thieves  when  they  are  going  to  com- 
mit Burglary.  Otherwile  you  muft  lie  under  the  Scan- 
dal of  being  thought  a  difaffeded  Man  to  Cook-  and  Lii- 
f/eUn;  and  if  that  fhould  arrive  to  my  Lcrd  Chief  Ja- 
fticcVs  Ears,  good  Night  to  your  Practice.  This  is  all 
that  I  have  ;.t  prefent  to  fay  upon  this  Head,  who  am 

To/^r  niojl  humble,  &c» 

ji  CG?nical  Letter  out  of  the  famous  Monfieur 
de  Colletier,  to  Mademoifelle  de  Choux* 

Mac'am, 

DI  D  you  ever  lee  an  .Ahnanack  in  your  Life  ?  You'll, 
fiy  this  is  an  odd  Queilion.  I'll  give  you  the  Rea- 
fon  then  why  I  ask'd  it :  there's  an  odd  Sort  of  a  Fel- 
low ufually  pidur'd  in  it,  iVIadam.,  \vith  the  Devil  knows 
how  many  Darts  in  his  Body.  And  what  of  him  ?  Cry 
you.  Why,  Madam,  he's  only  a  Type  of  your  hum- 
ble Servant ;  for  that  Son  of  a  Whore  Cupid  \i?.s  fo  pink'd 
me  all  over  with  his  confounded  i'^rrows,  that,  by  my 

Troth,  J  look  like, let  me  think,  like  what  > • 

like  your  Ladylhip's  Pin-culhion.  But  this  is  not  all : 
Your  Eyes  had  like  to  have  prov'd  more  fatal  to  me,  than 
Cupid  and  all  his  Roguery  i  for,  Madim,  while  I  was 
Star-gazing  t'other  Night  at  your  Window,  full  of  Fire 
and  Flame,  ( as  we  Lovers  ufe  to  be )  I  dropt  plumb  in- 
to your  Filhpond,  by  the  fame  Token  that  1  hifs'd  like  a 
red-hot  Horfe-fhoe  Hung  into  a  Smith's  Trough.  *Twas 
a  hundred  Pounds  to  a  Penny  but  I  h;\d  been  drown'd  ; 
for  thofe  that  came  to  my  Afliftance,  left  me  to  Ihift  for 
my  felf,  while  they  fcramblcd  for  boil  d  Fifh  that  were  as 
pentiful  as  Herrings  at  Rotterdam.  Some  of  my  Fellow- 
fuiferers  I  caught,  of  which  I  intend  to  make  an  Offering 
to  your  Ladyfhip,  as  wella^  of»  Madam, 

Hur  mojl  devoted  $tave» 

Colletler. 


Thc.  BROWN'j'/Fcr&        aoK 


^0  Madam 


AS  nothing  is  To  honourible  as  an  ancient  Frlend- 
fbip,,  lb  nothing  is  fo  fcmdaldus  as  an  old  P^i- 
ilom  Undeceive  yourfelf/ Midam,  of  the  ftlfe  Merit 
of  being  fldthful,  andfike.it  for  a  certiin  Truth,  that 
Conftancy  is  the  only  Thing  in  the  World  thit  can: 
bring  the  Reputation  of  your  Beauty  in  Qjellion. 
Who  knows  whether  you  reroh''d  to  love  but  one  Per- 
fon,  or  ^vhether  it  was  your  Hippinefs  to  find  but 
one  fingle  Lover.  Malicious  People-  will  be  apt  to 
fancy  the  latter. 

You  vainly  imagine  that  you'  praflife  z-  Vertue, 
%vhile,  alas!  you  make  us  fa'fpeft  you  have  Defedls 
we  don't  perceive.  In  the  mean  Time,  confider  how 
many  Inquietudes  accompany  this  pretended  Vertue,. 
and' what  a  vaft  Difference  there  is  betv/een  the  Dif- 
guils  that  an  old  Engagement  gi\^es  us,  and  the  pka- 
&nt  Conflicts  of  a  growing  Palfion. 

In  a  new  Amour  we  pafs  every  Hour  of  the  Day 
with  new  Satisfaftion.  *Tis  an  expreffible  Pleafure  to 
find  that  our  Love  grows  upon  us  every  Minute; 
but  in  a  Paffion  of  an  old  ll.;nding,  our-  Time  is  fpent 
very  uneafily,  in  ftill  loving  lefs,  or  ncf  loving  at  all.. 

We  may  live  well  enough  v/ith  Perfons  that  are  in^ 
different  to  us  :  either  common  Civility,  good  Man- 
ners, or  thc  Cdnnder-ation  that  they  may  fometimes  be 
ferviceable  to  us,  may  reconcile  us  to  it :  But  how  mif- 
erably  do  we  pafs  our  Lives  with  them  whom  we  love, . 
when  we  find  that  we  are  not  belov'd  ^igain? 

I  have  only  four  Words  more  to  (xy  to  you,  and  I' 
will  be  fo  free  with  you  as  to  deiire  you  to  make  fome 
Refledlicn  upon  them..  If  you  continue  ilill  to  place 
yoyr  Affection  upon  that  which  ought  to  dlfpleafe 
you,  'tis  a  Sign  you  have  none  of  the  bell  Tailes  ; 
and  if  you  hive  not  Reiolution.  enough  to  quit  that 
which  makes  you  uneafy,  'tis  a  downright  Weaknefs; 
you  ought  to  put  it  into  your-LitaiiV,  and  pray  to  be 
deliver 'd  from  it, 

K  5  Out' 
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Out  of  the  Reflections  of  Monfieiir  Villiers* 

^0  his  much  efieem^d  Friend^  Monfieur y 

Jhewing  the  Differe^ice   hetween   a   'joung 
Lad'j  and  an  old  Hypocrite^ 

T  Remember  that  the  laft  Time  I  had  the  Honour  of 
^  your  Converfation ,  we  happened  to  tal^c  of  feve- 
ral  Perfons  that  made  a  great  Ollentation  of  their  Pie- 
ty, and  pafs'd  for  Saints  in  the  Places  where  they  li- 
ved, who,  as  we  had  juft  Occafion  to  fufp6(5l,  by  their 
over-adling  the  Farce,  were  downright  Cheats  if  tru- 
ly examin'd.  I  was  going  to  confirm  this  with-  a  Story 
that  lately  fell  within  my  own  Obfervation ;  but  hap- 
pen'd  to  be  interrupted  by  the  coming  in-  of  freih 
Company,  which  put  a  Stop  to  the  Difcourfe.  How- 
ever, as  it  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  have  given  my 
felf  the  Trouble  to  fend  you  a  full  Account  of  it  m 
this  Letter. 

About  a  Month  ago  I  had  Occafion  to  travel  into 
the  Country  with  two  Ladies,  one  of  them  a  young 
Marchionefs,  dcfcended  of  one  of  the  nobleil  Families 
in  the  Kingdom  ;  the  other  a  Lawyer's  Widow,  about 
fifty  Years  old,  who  took  the  fame  Title  upon  her,  tho* 
the  Meannefs  of  her  Extradlion,  and  her  Husband's  Em- 
ployment, that  was  none  of  the  moil  honourable,  might, 
have  fecur  d  her,  one  would  have  thought,  from:  fo  ri- 
diculous a  Temptation.  But  being  left  very  rich,  her- 
own  Vanity,  and  the  Complaifance  of  her  Friends,  had. 
made  her  a  Marchionefs,  and  this  was  the  Title  fhe  re- 
ceiv'd  on  all  Occafions,  and  at  laft  challeng'd  as  her  Due;. 

I  had  but  little  Acquaintance  with  either  of  them-, 
bat  I  was  engag'd  in  this  Journey  by  a  Friend,  whofe 
Commands  I  could  not  well  diiobey,  and  who  knev*r 
both  thefe  Ladies   perfedly  well. 

We  were  going  to  the  Government  of  the  young' 
Marchionefs's  Husband,,  where  fhe  was  expelled,  and 
Preparations  were  made  on  the  Ro?.d  for  her  Reception, 
the  old  Mirchionefs  travelling  only  as  her  Companion  r 
jhowcver,  fhek^d  h^i  Share  of  all  th«  Honours  and  Civi- 
lities- 
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iitie^  tliit  were  paid  to   the  other.      At   the  iirfl  City 
where  we  arrived,  as  foon  as  we  had  alighted  out  of  the  ; 
Goach,  the  young  Marchionefs  was  invited   to  a  ver)r 
pleafant  Walk  without  the  Tovv^n ;  and  it    being  Sum- 
mer  time,  Ihe  embrac'd  the  Motion:  But  the  old  Lady., 
taking  an  Air  of  Authority  upon  her,  faid  it  would  be  • 
much  better  to  go  to  Church,  and  hear  a  good  Sermon  i 
there.     The  young  Marchionefs  told  her,  fhe  might  ga 
thither  if  fhe  pleas  d,  while  flie  took  a  Walk*  .     This 
Anfwcr  cruelly  nettled  the  Widow  i  but  fhe  diflembled^ 
the  Matter  as  well  as  fhe  could,  and,  taking  the  next 
Way  to  the  Church,  fhe  defir'd  me  to  bear  her  Com- 
pany thither.     Altho'  this  Fit  of  Devotion  feem'd  fome- 
what  unfeafonable  to  me,  yet  good  Manners  would  not 
fufFer  me  to  let  her  walk  alone.      So  with  her  I  went, 
and  all   the  Way  had  the   Satisfaftion  to  hear  her  vent 
her  godly  Spleen  vtry  plentifully  at  the  young  Marchio- 
nefs i  fhe  told  me  a  hundred  reproachful  Stories  of  her ;  • 
tixj  fhe  did  not  forbear  to  cenfure  even   her  Condu(5t.-. 
This  Language  continu'd  'till  flie  came  into  the  Church -• 
Porch.     I  admir'd  with  my  felf  how  it  was  poffible  for  fa 
zealous  a  Sermon-hunter  to  be  fo  damnable  cenforious. 

AH  the  while  fhe  was  at   Church,  ihe  made  up  her-' 
Mouth  as  demurely  as  the  bell  of  the  Congregation;  as  - 
foon  as  it  was  over,  fhe  re-affum'd  the  old  Argument, 
and  rail'd  on  as  faft  as  her  malicious  Lungs  would  give  . 
her  leave,  'till  we  came  to  the  young  Marchionefs,  who  - 
was  fiill  walking  in  •  the  Garden.     I  had  there  an  Op-  - 
portunity  to  difcourfe  the  young  Lady  in  private ;  and ''. 
to  fatisfy  my  felf  whether  there  had  been   any  former 
Quarrel  between  them ;  turn'd  the    Converfation^  upon  ^ 
the  old  Marchionefs,    of  whom  fhe  fpoke  in  very  obli- - 
ging  Terms,  and   did  not  fay  the  leaft  Syllable .  of  her . 
tkit  was  difrefpedlful.      I  then  made   no  Difficulty  to 
conclude,  that  this  formal  Hypocrite,  ■  .that  was  perpe- - 
tailly  difgorging  broken  Ends  of  Sermons^  and  pelting ; 
every  Bcdy  that  came  near  >  her  wdth  Texts   of  Scrip- 
tare,  was  nothing  neir  fo  vertuous   at   Bottom  as  the  - 
young  Lady,  who  kept  her  Devotion  to  herfclf;    and  . 
I   made  a  thoufand  Obfervations  during  this  fhort  Jour- 
ney, that  fully  coniiria'd  pie  in  this  .Opinion.^ 

Tiic 
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The  young  M.\rchioners,  who,  as  I  told  you  before, 
made  no  gre.it  Noife  or  Buillc  ^  about  her  Religion, 
fpcnt  but  liilf  an  Hour  at  her  Toikf>  and  always  got 
psady  one  of  the  iirll  for  her  Journey. 

The  old  Lady  fpent  no  lefs  thm  three  Hours  in 
tricking  herfelf,  and  made  the  Company  perpetually 
tarry  for  her. 

Our  Religious  Dame,  for  all  her  Pretences  to  Morti- 
fication, thought  it  no  Sin  to  patch  and  paint  her  felf: 
The  Marchionefs,  content  with  her  Face  fuch  as  Hea- 
ven made  it,  fcorn*d  to  have  Recourfe  to  fuch  Arti- 
fices. 

The  former  muft  always  have  her  Gellies,  and  Broths^ 
and  Caudles,  and  the  Lord  knows  what,  brought  to 
her  before  fhe  would  venture  her  Carcafe  out  of  Bed  ^ 
the  latter  never  thought  of  eating  'till  the  very  Mo- 
ment before  fhe  went  into  her  Coach. 

The  young  Lady  was  always  in  good  Humour, 
fpoke  well  of  every  Body,  was  fatisfy'd  with  eveiy 
Thing,  and  carefully  avoided  all  the  Complements  ami 
Konours  that  were  done  her,  in  a  Country  where  fhe- 
was  Millrefs. 

On  the  other  Hand,  the  old  Marchionefs,  who  was 
a  pcrfeft  Stranger  in  it,  not  only  took  every  Occafi on- 
to receive  them,  but  was  always  complaining  that  ihe- 
had  not  Refped  enough  paid  her.  The  Beds  ^vere  ne- 
ver good  enaugh  for  her,  the  Dinner  never pleas'd  her,  the- 
Servants  were  always  fawcy  or  negligent,  the  Bills  un- 
reafon,ab]e,  the  Conch-man  either  drove  too  fail  or- 
too  flow:  Still  fhe  found  one  Opportunity  or  another 
to  -vent  her  pious  Indignation.  No  B'ody's  Name- 
could  be  mention'd  to  her,  but  flill  flie  found  fomething 
to  blame  in  their  Cond'ud.  Tlien  fhe  \vas  tlie  moll 
imperious  I>evil  alive  to  her  Servants,  none  of  her 
Women  ever  Hv'd  a  fall  Fortnight  with  her.  In  fliort, 
Hie  was  eternally  railing,  cenfuring,  and  backbiting  ;- 
but  flill  flie  did  it  with  a  ^dly  Air,  and  in-  the  Lan- 
guage of  the  Old  Teflamcnt. 

If  any  cne  now  .Oiould  ask  me  the  QueRion,  which 
of  thefc  two  I  thought  to  h.ve  thi  moll  Religion,  I 
fliQuld  iauncdutely    declare  my   leh"  in  Favour  of  the 

young 
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young  Marchionefs;  and  vet  to  Tee  how  partially  the 
World  judges  of  Perfons,  the  young  Lady  palfes  by  com.- 
mon  Confent  for  a  Woman  that  is  wholly  devoted  to 
the  World,  and  the  other  is  univert^Iy  taken  for  a 
Saint. 

Thus  you  fee  how  c/ily  the  World  i^  impos'd  upon 
by  a  fair  Outfide  and  glittering  Apearpnce.  'Tis  true, 
your  Perfons  of  Senfe  fee  through  thefe  thin  Difgui- 
{^s,  and  are  fenfihle  of  the  Ghent;  but  where  you  meet 
one  of  that  Chciracfter,  you  find  ten  thoullnd  Fools  that 
always  aflift  to  deceive  themfelves.  A  hlzn  of  true  Pie- 
ty, that  has  no  Defigns  to  carry  on,  like  one  of  an  ella- 
blifh'd  Fortune,  always  make  the  leail  Noife.  One  ne- 
ver pulls  out  his  Money,  the  other  never  talks  of  Re» 
ligion,  but  when  there's  Occafion  for  it. 

This  puts  me  m  Mind  of  a  Paffage  that  happen  d" 
t'other  Day.  I  made  a  Vifit  one  Afternoon  to  Madam 
,  where  I  found  fev^ral  City- Ladies  of  the  firft 
Magnitude.  After  a  great  deal  of  fooKfn  Chat  about 
the  Duty  of  Husbands,  and  the  Infidelity  Oi  the  Men,, 
fome  Body  in  the  Room,  by  what  Accident  I  have 
now  forgot,  trump'd  up  Sik'iu/s  Name,  who  you  know 
is  a  Man  of  great  Merit,  and  has  the  Happinefs  to  be 
well  receiv'd  by  the  fair  Sex.  Says  a  ftarch'd  Piece 
of  Formality,  1  wonder  how  he  comes  to  make  fo  many 
Conquefts ;  but  for  my  Part,  tho'  he  ligh'd  a  whole  Age 
at  my  Feet,  I  am  fure  I  fhould  never  lofe  a  Moment's 
Repofe  for  him.  I  dDn*t  know  the  Gentleman,  replies 
another  Lady ;  but  if  he  is  -what  the  World  reprefents 
him,  I  dare  not  anfwer  to  my  Heart,  tliat  I  could  main- 
tain it  long  againll:  him.  This  latter  fpoke  her  Senti- 
ments honertly,  and  without  Referve,  whereas  the  o- 
ther  was  a  diflembling  Coquet,  that  had.  bury'd  tw^o 
Husbands,  and  was  looking  out  for  a  third  ;  and,  if 
warmly  attack'd,  would,  I  dare  anfwer  for  her,  fwal^ 
low  a  Temptation  without  making  wry  Faces,,  as,  rea- 
dily as  an  Ufurer  dees   an  Orphan. 

But  tho'  a  good  Riafon  may  be  given  why  we  have 
fo  many  Hypocrites  in  Religion,  when  they  make  their 
Fortunes  by  it,  t  could  never  comprehend  the  Mylle- 
ry,  that  the  Generality  of  the  World  Ihould  be  fuch 

Afies^ 
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AfTes,    to   value    themfelves  for  Things  that" arc  appa» 
rently  falfe. 

Lucius  is  the  Grand-fon  of  a  Chimney- fweeper,  all 
the  World  knows  it,  and  yet  the  Sot  values  himfelf, 
in  all  Companies,  upon  his  noble  Extraction,  everlaf- 
tingly  talks  of  the  Servicer  which  his  Anceii:ers  have, 
done  the  Publick.  Yet,. fays  a  Gentleman  to  him  one 
Day,  finding  him  upon  this  Strain,  the  publick  is  obli- 
ged to  your  Anceftors,  if  it  had  not  been .  for  them^ . 
Paris  had  been  in  Danger  of  burning  more  than  once, 

Stentor  is  one  of  the  vileit  Preachers  that  ever  mur- 
der'd  a  Text:  He  has  nothing  but  his  Lungs  and  Impu- 
dence to  recommend  him :  He  had  never  Learning  e- 
nough  at  the  College  to  get  him  a  Degree,  nor  Re- 
putation enough  in  the  City  to  get  twenty  Auditors 
together  to  fit  with  him  throughout ;  yet  in  all  his 
Sermons  this  Infed  quotes  Fathers  and  Councils  with 
as  much  Affurance  as  if  he  knew  them,  and  talks  of  no- 
thing but  the  vail  Multitudes  that  flock  from  all  Quaiv 
ters  to  hear  him. 

Mmelia  is  an  antiquated  Maid,  cenfori-ous  and  defor- 
med, fhe  has  often  brib'd  Midwives  and  Perfons  to 
proclaim  her  for  a  great  Fortune,  and  twenty  times 
given  Money  to  be  join'd  in  a  Lampoon  v/ith  twenty 
Sparks  one  after  another,  to  try  if  fomething  would' 
come  on*t.  But  after  all  her  Intriguing,  fhe  could  ne- 
ver yet  find  any  one  Cully  weak  enough  to  marry  her: 
Yet  fhe  perpetually  tells  every  one  fhe  (ttSy  what  ad-' 
vantageous  Matches  fhe  has  refus'd  in  her  Time;  fuch 
a  Lord  languifh'd,  and  fuch  a  Knight  run  mad  for  her. 
And  if  you'll  believe  Captain  Buff,  the  King  ha£  not 
difpos*d  of  the  Government  of  a  Fort  thefe  twenty 
"^ears,  but  he  has  had  the  firll  Offer  of  it. 

But  I  forget  I  am  writing  a  Letter,  and  have  launch-  - 
cd'into  an  Eflay:  Therefore  I   will  end  abruptly  here, 
rather  than  trefpafs  any  longer  upon  your  Patience,  and 
©nly  beg  Leave  to  add  that  I  am 

Tour  mojl  humble  Servant. 

Mifcel* 
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Mifcellaneous  Letters. 


A  L  E  T  T  E  R  f^  the  Duke   ef  Buckingham   in  York- 
fhire. 

My  Lord, 

|N  humble  Servant  of  yours  here  in  Town, 
Monf.  Borne  by  Name,  is  To  fully  fatisfy'd 
of  the  Reality  of  your  Reformation  ^  that  h^ 
exprefles  himfelf  in  thefe  Terms  to  all  that 
have  the  Honour  to  know  you. 

1  dare  venture  my  own  Salvation  upon  the  fame  Bottom 
with  that  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham*Sy  fo  firmly  do 
I  believe  the  Sincerity  ofhis  Conv^erfion. 

Converiion,  fays  Mr.  Waller  to  him,  have  a  Care  what 
you  fay-:  People  don't  ufe  to  be  converted  now  a-Days 
fo  eafily.  This  new  Reformation  you  talk  of  in  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham  is  owing  neither  to  you  nor  me, 
nor  yet  to  any  Man  living. 

Tis  a  new  Friend  of  his,  but  one  that  has  been 
dead  the  Lord  knows  how  many  hundred  Years  ago, 
that  has  very  lately  brought  about  this  miraculous 
Change  that  Td   furprizes  us, 

I  mean  Petronius  Arbiter^  the  moll  delicate  Man  of 
his  Age,  for  Poetry,  Painting  and  Mufick»  One  that 
perpetually  ftudy*d  and  parfu'd  Pleafure,  one  that  turn- 
ed* the  Day  into  the  Night,  and  the  Night  into  the 
Day;  but  at  the  fame  Time  fo  abfolute  a  Mc.fler  of 
himfelf,  that  whenever  his  Affairs  required  it,  he  was 
©ne  of  the  moft  regular  Men  in  the  Uni\erfe. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  has  long  ■^%o  re- 
fembled  him  in  a  thoufand  other  Qualities^  was'rcfol'- 
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ved  of  late  to  imitate  him  too  in  this.  Thus  I  have: 
fliovvn  you,  Monfieur  Borne^  from  whence  proceeds 
this  Altcntion  in  his  Grace's  Life,  which  you,  it  feems,.. 
have  miliiken  for  a    Convernon. 

But  W'ith  both  thefe  Gentlemen*is  Leave,  I  fhall  ac- 
count for  it  after  another  Manner. 

'Tis  a  certain  M  ixim  with  me,  that  no  Man  of  a 
nice  Palate  can  love  Vice,  when  once  it  ceafes  to  be. 
agreeable ;  fo,  for  my  Part,  I  don*t  wonder  that  a  Per- 
fon  of  (o  reiin'd  and  delicate  a  Taile  as  your  Grace,  takes. 
up  with  the  Vertue  of  Continence  in  tJie  North,  where 
you  have  no  Objedls  to  tempt  and.  difturb  you.  Bat. 
I  dare  engage  that  if  we  had  you  here  in  Town,  and 
fhew*d  you  fome  of  our  topping  Beauties,  that  have 
Charms  enough  to  conquer  the  rnoft  infenfible,  we 
fhould  foon  find  the  new  Convert  of  }A'oni\<z^T- Borne,. 
and  Mr.  Wallers  new  Petronii/s,  to  be  nothing  in  the 
World  but  the  time  genuine  'D\xVto^^B;/ckingham', 

Heaven  forbid  that  I  fhould  ever  be  fo  wickedly 
given,  as  to  dilTvvade  your  Grace  from  io  comfortable  a 
Quarter  as  Love,  But  I  have  another  Sin  to  propofe 
to  you,  which  of  your  felf  you  would  never  guefs,  and- 
yet  I  recommend  it  fmcerely  to  you,  and  from  the  Bot- 
^^m  of  my  Heart.  I  confefs,  it  has  a  Scurvy  Name, 
and  the  World  calls  it  Coz'etoujhefs  ;■  however,  it  would- 
be  of  more  Advantage  to  your  Grace,  than  the  Wif- 
dom  of  Philcfophers,  and  the  Glory  of  Conquerors,. 
To  be  fhcrt,  I  fnould  rather  chufe  to  fee  your  Grace - 
copy  any  of  the  Heroes  in  Lornbnrd-Jlreet,  than  either 
Socratts  or  C&fay.  Where  the  Difficulty  is  great,  the- 
Merit  of  furmounting  it  is  great.  Now  all  the  World 
knows  that  your  Grace  will  find  it  infinitely  more; 
troublefomc  to  you  to  imitate  the  farmer,  than  the 
t\vo  latter    Genthmen. 

As  we  don't  all  on  the  fudden  arrive  to  the  Heighth 
of  Perfection,  I  am  not  fo  vain  as  to  expeft  you  ihould 
pra6life  all  the  Rules  of  Oeconomy  at  firil  Sigiit,  nor 
fo  morofeas  to  r^dvifc  you  to  deny  your  felf  every  Thing 
amongH  fo  great  ..n  Affluence  as  farrounds  you.  All 
\  beg  of  your  Grace,  is,  that  you  would  have  a  watch- 
ful Eye  upon  your  City  Friends,  that  have,  the  finger- 
ing 
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ing  of  your  Money,  to  keep  them  honed  in  fpitc  of 
theinfelves.  For  unlefs,  out  oF  Tcndernefs  to  their 
Souls,  you  hinder  them  from  pliiying  the  Knaves,  I  dare 
i\vear  for  them  that  they  would  venture  Damnation  a 
hundred  Times  a  Day, -and  all  in  your  Grace's  Ser- 
vice. 

And  now  if  you  think  it  worth  ycmr  while,  whea 
you  come  next  to  London^  to  bring  a  fmali  Retinue 
with  you,  but  a  great  deal  of  Money  in  your  Pocket, 
you  will  certainly  "be  the  Wonder  of  the  whole  Nati- 
on. If  you  negleft  this  Advice,  the  greater  Part  of 
the  World  will  never  be  for  you,  and  you  mult  con- 
tent your  i^M  with  a  i^w  Admirers  in  private,  of 
whom  I  fhall  always  be   firil:,  who  am, 

7'our  moft  humble  Servant, 

ALettertothe  Dutchefs  <?/M  a  z  a  r  i  n  e  : 
Out  of  ¥x^nc\\, 

T  Have  prefumM,  Madam,  to  fend  you  Tome  Advice, 
tho'  I  am  fenhble  how  little  you  Ladies  care  to  re- 
ceive any.  But  let  the  Effedl  be  what  it  will,  I  am 
too  much  in  the  Interell  of  your  Beauty,  not  to  in- 
form you,  that  you'll  injure  it  extreamly,  ihould  you 
be  fo  ill  advifed  as  to  fet  off  and  adorn  your  felf 
after  the  Fafhion  of  the  Court- La  dies  on  the  Queen's 
Birth-Day.  Let  others  of  your  Sex  make  Ufe  of  Or- 
naments ;  for,  properly  fpeaking,  they  are  but  fo  many- 
artificial  Helps,  which  \\q.  employ  to  cover  the  Defeds 
of  Nature,  or  elfe  to  give  us  fome  Agreements  that 
are  wanting  in  our  Perfons.  But,  Heaven  be  praifed. 
Madam,  you  lie  under  no  fuch  Neceffity :  Every  Or- 
nament that  is  beflow'd  upon  you,  hides  a  Charm,  as 
every  Ornament  that  is  taken  from  you,  reflores  you 
fomt  new  Graces;  and  you  are  never  fo  lovely,  a» 
when   we    beheld  nothing  in  you   but  your  {qVl. 

The  greatell  Part  of  the  Ladies  lofe  themfelves  very 
advantageoufly  under  their   Drefs.     How  many  indif- 
ferent Faces  pafs  well  enough,  with  Jewels  and   Dia- 
monds 
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monds,  and  conquer  Hearts  by  Candle-light,  th.it  wouH 
m.ike  a  very  lorry  Figure  wichout  them.  The  rich- 
efl:  Necklace  in  the  World  would  h;ive  an  ill  Effed 
upon  you.  It  would  make  ibme  Alteration  in  your 
Perfon,  and  every  Alteration  that  happens  to  a  perfed 
Beauty,  would  certainly  be  for  the  v/orle. 

Leave  others  then  to  ruin  themfclves  by  their  Jew- 
els, and  other  Decorations ;  Nature  that  has  been  at  fo- 
vall  an  Expence  to  frame  you,  has  fav'd  you  that 
Charge.  You,  Madam,  would  be  very  ungrateful,  and 
we  fliould  difcover  but  a  wretched  Tafte,  fhould  we 
not  be  equally  content  with  that  Profufion  of  Gifts  fhe 
h^s  heap'd  upon  you. 

I  would  counfel   you.    Madam,    to    take  the  fame- 
Afeafures  on  her  Majefty*s   Birth-Day,    which    the  fa- 
mous Bi/JJy  d'  Atnboije  formerly  obferv'd  at  a  Tourna- 
ment.    Being  inform 'd  before-hand,    that  all   the  No- 
blemen of  the  Court  defign'd  to  put  themfelves  to  an 
extraordinary  Expence  in  their  Equipages  and  Cloaths, 
he  ordered  thofe  of  his  Retirtue  to.be  drefs'd  like  Lords, 
and  appeared  himfelf  inthe  plaineft  Drefs  in  the  World,- 
at  the  Head  of  fo  rich  a  Train,     The  Advantages  of 
Nature  w^ere  fo  confpicuous  in  the  Perfon   of  Bujfyr- 
that  he  alone  was  taken  for  a  great  Lord,  and  the  o- 
iher  Noblemen,    that   rely'd  fo  much  upon   the   Mag- 
nificence of  their  Habits,  pafs'd  but  for  Valets. 

Govern  yourfelf,  I  befeech  you,  Madam,  by  the* 
Example  of  Bi/JJy  :  Let  your  Women  be  attir*d  like- 
Dutcheffcs,  but  as  for  your  felf,  appear  in  the  ordina- 
ry Drefs  of  a  Country  Nymph,  with  nothing  but  the 
Charms  of  your  Beauty  to  recommend  you.  All  the 
Ladies  will  be  taken  for  your  Women,  and  the  Plain- 
nefs  of  your  Habit  will  not  hinder  you  from  out-fhi* 
ning  all  the  Queens  in  the  Univcrfe. 

I  have  no  great  Inclination  to  tell  Stories,  which, 
perhaps,  is  nothing  but  the  EfFe<^  of  an  ill-grounded 
Vanity,  that  makes  me  prefer  the  expreffmg  of  what 
I  imigine,  to  the  reciting  of  what  I  have  fecn.  The^ 
Profellion  of  a  Story-teller  fits  but  awkardly  upon  young 
People,  and  is  downright  Weaknefs  in  old  Men. 
When  our  Wit  is  not  arriv*d   to  i|s  due  Vigour,    or- 

Yvheai 
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when  it  begins  to  decline,  we  then  take  a  Pleafure  in 
telling  whit  does  not  put  us  to  any  great  Expence  of 
thought.  However,  I  will  for  once  renounce  tlie 
Pleafure  which  I  generally  take  in  my  own  Imagin.i- 
tion,  to  recount  to  you  a  fhort  Adventure,  which  I 
oace  fuv  happen  at  the  Hague. 

During  my  Rcfidence  in  thnt  Place,  fome  malicious 
D&nion  put  it  one  Day  into  the  Head  of  a  certain  Count 
and  his  Friend,  to  draw  the  Eyes  of  the  Speaators 
after  them.  To  put  which  noble  Dcfign  in  Executi- 
on, they  both  refolv'd  thit  their  Drefs  fhould  have  all 
the  Magnificence  which  this  Part  of  the  World  was  a- 
ble  to  give  it,  and  at  the  fame  Time  difcover  the  Good- 
nefs  of  their  Invention. 

The  Count,  who  was  one  of  the  niceft  Men  of  his 
/^e,  had  a  thoufand  Singularities  to  diftinguifh  him. 
He  had  a  Plume  of  Feathers  in  his  Hat,  which  was 
button'd  up  by  a  Diamond,  the  largeft  that  could  be 
found  for  this  Occafion :  He  wore  about  his  Neck  fome 
Point  de  Fenife,  vrhich  was  neither  a  Cravat  nor  a 
Band,  but  a  fmall  Ruff,  which  had  ferv'd  him  formerly 
inftead  of  a  Golille  when  he  liv'd  at  Madrid.^  After 
this.  Madam,  you  would  expeft  to  find  him  in  a 
Doublet,  after  the  Spanifif  manner,  but,  to  your  Sur- 
prize, I  muft  tell  you,  it  was  an  Hungarian  Veil.  Then 
the  Ghoft  of  Antiquity  haunted  his  Memory,  lie  co- 
ver'd  his  Ancles  with  Buskins,  but  infinitely  richer 
than  the  ancient  Romans  us'd  to  we;u-  them,  on  which 
he  liad  order'd  his  Miftrefs's  Name  to  be  written  iii 
Letters  that  were  extreamly  well  defign'd  upon  an  Em- 
broidery ol  Pearls. 

From  his  Hat  down  to  his  Veil  *twas  all  fmgulaf , 
and  odd,  and  fanciful:  By  the  latter  you  would  have 
taken  him  for  the  Count  de  Smni,  or  fome  Beau  of 
Quality,  dropt  out  of  the  Hungarian  World ;  and  an 
0I4  Pidure  of  CAJar  or  Scipio  had  infpir'd  him  w^ith 
the  noble  Thought  of  wearing  Buskins. 

As  for  his  Friend,  he  hid  apparell'd  himfelf  after  as 
extraordinary  a  manner  as  he  poffihly  could,  but  it  was 
in  the  modern  French  Way  :  His  Cravat  reach*d  down  to 
his  Middle,  and  had  Stuff  enough  in  it  to  make  a  Sail 

for 
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for  a  Barge.  A  moil  prodigious  Cravat-ftring  pcep'd  from 
under  his  Chin,  the  two  Corners  of  which,  in  Conjun- 
ction with  a  monllrous  Perriwig,  that  would  h.vc  made 
a  Lnphinder  f.veat  under  the  Northern  Pole,  cclips'd  three 
quarters  of  his  Face.  In  fhort,  he  was  fo  bc-ribbon'd  all 
ever,  that  one  would  hive  thought  all  the  Milliners  in 
the  pkce  had  join'd  their  Stocks  to  furniCh  him. 

This,  in  fhort,  was  the  Equipage  of  our  MeJJie\'rs, 
"fv'hen  they  made  their  Append  nee  in  the  Vuorhout,  which 
is  the  Place  where  Perfons  of  Quality  ufc  to  take  the  Air, 
and  divert  thcmfeK-es. 

Thej  were  fcarce  enter'd  upon  the  Spot,  when  Mul- 
titudes ran  irom  all  Haiids  to  gaze  and  ftare  at  them  j 
and  as  every  Body  was  furpriz'dat  fo  fantaftick  a  Scene, 
they  could  not  tell  at  firft  whether  to  admire  it  as  extra- 
crdinary,  or  to  ridicule  it  as  extravagant.  In  this  un- 
certainty 0-"  thought,  as  they  were  going  to  determine 
it  one  way  or  another,  Monf.  de  Lom'lgni  arriv*d  in  the 
Place,  and  put  a  llcp  to  tlieir  grave  Contemplation.  He- 
wore  a  plain  black  Suit,  and  clean  Linnen  m.ide  up  the- 
reft  ;  but  then  he  fhev/M  one  of  the  iineil  Shapes  and 
moll  agreeable  Face  that  can  be  imagined  :  His  modell 
Deportment  filently  infmuated  the  Merits  of  all  his  excel- 
lent Qaalities.  Having  thus  defcrib'd  his  Churms  to-you, 
'tis  no  difficult  Matter  to  guefs  how  the  Company  recciv'd 
him  :  The  Ladies  were  touch'd,  and  the  Men  were  infi- 
nitely pleas'd.  In  fhort,  M.idam,  all  the  Speftators  \xerc 
as  much  affedled,  as  the  poor  Count  and  his  Friend  were 
mortify *d,  to  their  gi-eat  Difippointment. 

People  Hill  remember  at  the  Hague  how  triumphantly 
Monf.  de  Lofrjig?iy  came  off,  and  ftill  make  Sport  v/ith 
telling  the  ill  Succefs  of  the  two  aforcfaid  Gentlemen. 

I  need  not  give  my  felf  the  Trouble,  Madam,  to  make 
a  formal  Application  of  this  Story  to  you,  who  have  a 
Judgment  fo  exquifitely  nice  and  difcerning.  Let  my 
Advice  meet  with  what  Entertainment  it  will,  none  of 
your  Subjefts  prays  fo  heartily  for  your  long  and.  happy 
Rei^n  over  us,  as, 

Madnmy 

Y<ii(r  moji  bumlk  Servant y  &c. 

la- 


Tho,  Brown'j  JfF'orks.        213 

Jo.  Haines  in  Penance: 

Or\  bis  Recantaiion-Vrologue^  at  his  a^inct 
of  Poet  Bays  /;/  the  Duke  <?/ Bucking ham'i 
Flay  call'd  The  Rehearfal.  Spoken  in  a 
white  Sheet,  with  a  burning  Taper  in  his 
Hand,  upon  his  Admittance  into  the  Houfe 
nfter  his  Return  from  the  Church  of^ox^^^ 

W'ritten  by  T.  Brown,  for  his  Friend  Jo.  Haines. 
^^^^  S  you  difllke  the  Converts  of  tlie  Nation, 
^  A   ^'  ^^'^^^^^^''^^^'^^^^^^^^^^'^^^y^^'^^' Congregation^ 
^         t5^   By  the  lame  Rule,  pray  kindly  entertain 
^^5^J3  Your  penitent  lojl  Sheep  rcturriJ.  again. 

For  re-converted  Haines^  taught  by  the  A'^e, 
Is  now  come  back  to  his  primitive  Church,  the  Sty.ge\ 
And  own  my  Crime,  of  leaving  in  the  Lurch 
Aly  Mother  Phiyhoufe\  fhc's  my  Mother  Church. 
As  Penitents  do  go  from  you  to  Rome, 
A  Penitent  from  Rome  to  you  I  come  ; 
Tho*  I  from  Rome  to  you  did  never  go 
As  Runagnde  for  her,  but  Spy  for  you. 
For  feeing  the  Beau  nnd  Banterers  every  Day 
Ev'n  tir'd  with  themfelves  in  ox'ry  Pl\y, 
I  v/ent  to  Ro-a^c^  to  feek  f  Dr  Fops  more  new,  "y 

And  more  ridiculous  than  any  of  you  ;  C 

A  Miracle  from  Rome,  I  thought,  might  Aa,  3 

Befides,  J  left  ye,  all  design 'd  for  Rome ; 
But  feeing  ye  came  not  over,  I  came  Plome : 
"Fof  I,  like  you,  finding  my  felf  miftaken. 
Did  early  tack  about,  to  favc  my  Bacon. 
Pox  on*t ! 

Al 
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At  Rofney  a  godly  part  they  made  me  play  ; 
A  damn'd  unnatural  one  to  me,  you'll  lay  ; 
They  wou'd  not  let  me  roar,  or  rant,  or  fwear. 
But  fobb'd  me  off  with  Penitence  and  Prayer, 
Guefs  how  that  Penance  relilh'd  with  a  Player. 
That  ever  any  Player  Ihould  have  the  Face 
Thus  to  pretend  to  fuch  a  Thing  as  Grace  ! 
•Tis  very  hard,  indeed,  th*  Italian  Nation 
Should  put  this  Phiz  a, little  out  of  Fafiiion  ; 
■But  yielding  Nature,  and  this  tempting  Face, 
Confirms  me  Flefh  and  Blood  in  fpite  of  Grace : 
Therefore,  dear  loving  Sillers  of  the  Pit, 
Again  your  Brother  Runnagade  admit, 
And  don't  defpife  me  now  becaufe  I've  Hv'd 
Where  fawcy  Boys  claim  your  Prerogative. 

No,  Sifters ;  no, « 

I  ne'er  turn'd  Heretick,  in  Love  at  leaft ; 

*Twa3  decent  Whoring  kept  my  Thoughts  ftill  chafte: 

But  you,  kind  Sirs !  who  here  are  daily  known. 

To  love  all  Whores  but  her  of  Babylon^ 

Will  never  damn  Jo.  Haines  for  his  Religion.    . 

Well,  Sirs! 

B'ing  thus  confefs'd,  and  free  from  all  Pollution, 
I  beg  from  your  kind  Hands  my  Abfolution. 

Tho.  Brown'j  Recantation  of  his  Satire  oni 
the  French  King.  Supposed  h-^  fome  to  he' 
written  by  Mr.  Brown,  tho'  /aid  by  others) 
to  be  written  by  a  Nonjuring-Parfon, 

Facit  Recantatio  Verfum, 

AN  D  has  this  Bitch,  my  Mufe,  trapan*d  me  ? 
Then  I'm  as  much  undone  as  can  be ; 
I  knew  the  Jilt  would  never  leave  me 
'Till  to  a  Prifon  fhe'd  deceive  me  : 
Curft  be  the  Wretch,  and  fure  he's  curll 
That  taught  the  Trade  of  Rhiming  firft  : 
•Tis  a  damn'd  Trade,  and  who  purfues  it, 
I'll  pafs  my  Word,  at  laft,  he  rues  it : 
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Hof/zer  and  r^rgi/  were  but  Tools, 

Fit  only  for  the  Uie  of  Fooh. 

And  Horace  too,  with  all  his  Art, 

To  Men  of  Senfe  not  worth  a  Fart : 

Even  Cnfaubon  for  Satire  famous. 

Was  but  a  jingling  Ignoramus. 

And  all  the  reft,  to  Ben^  and  {o  forth, 

A  Crew  of  ufelcfs  things  of  no  Worth  : 

But  now  I  have  no  Time  to  rail, 

Alas !  alas !   I'm  now  in  Jayl ; 

My  Wits  are  rather  on  the'Wrack 

To  fave  my  own  Poctick  Back  : 

Yet,  by  the  Way,  'tis  very  hard. 

Poets,  o'i  all  Men,  fnou'd  be  barr'd 

From  lab'ring  in  their  proper  Station  ; 

"U'hy,  where's  the  Juftice  of  the  Nation  ? 

Believe  me.  Sirs,  as  I  am  a  Sinner, 

I  v/rit  that  Satire  for  a  Dinner  : 

And  ftampt  it  with  a  Parfon's  Name, 

Not  as  I  meant  them  any  Shame, 

But  fmcc  I  mull:  the  Matter  tell, 

I  thought  'twould  make  the  Paper  fell  : 

By  all  that's  Good,  and  all  that  true  is, 

I  ever  lov'd  and  honour'd  Lezuis  : 

He's  Great  and  Wife  :  more  could  I  0y, 

But  fear  again  to  difobey  ; 

And  for  his  Priefts,  I  here  proteft, 

I  value  them  like  all  the  reft  : 

And  tho'  I  curft  them  all,  v/hat  then  ? 

The  Men  are  honeft  harmlefs  Men. 

Next  fur  King  Jarnes  and  Prince  of  Wale:^ 

I  al-A-ays  wifh'd  them  happy  Gales ; 

And  for  my  fawcy  naming  Molly y 

I  ov/n  'twas  Impudence  and  Fofly. 

Laftly,  for  naming  the  Non-Juror, 

Why  that  was  but  Poetick  furore 

I  know  I  have  ungrateful  been  ; 

*TU'as  raging  Hunger  drew  me  in 

T'  abufe  thofe  very  Friends  that  have 

Almoft  prcferv'd  me  from  the  Grave  ; 

They're 
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They're  honeft  Men,  mark  what  I  fay. 

If  I  love  any  Prielts,  'tis  they. 

I  now  confefs  'tis  highly  bafe, 

T'  infult  the  Gown  in  fuch  a  Cafe  : 

And  could  the  thing  be  done  again, 

I'd  itarve  before  I'd  wrong  fuch  Mcrf. 

What  fhall  I  lay,  I  here  recant. 

And  own  my  ielf  a  Sycophant : 

But,  oh  !  I  fear  that  will  not  do, 

A  thoufand  difmal  thoughts  perfue. 

I'm  all  in  Pain,  and  let  me  tell  ye. 

My  Back  begins  to  curfe  my  Belly  : 

I'm  juil  as  if  at  Cart's- Arfe  ty'd, 

With  Hangman  grinning  by  my  Side, 

And  Mob  of  all  Sorts  crowding  round  mc* 

Advifmg  Ketch  to  fwinge  me  foundly  ; 

And  what  torments  me  worft  of  all, 

Mcthinks  that  fome  among  them  bawl, 

'Tis  he  that  for  a  Crown  to  fpcnd, 

Reviles  crown'd  He.ids,  betrays  his  Friend. 

K\\  this,  'tis  true,  I  well  deferve. 

And  vet  'tis  very  hard  to  llarve  ; 

So'that  if  things  were  rightly  flated. 

Part  of  my  Sentence  might  be  bated  : 

i  was  of  Foppins- Alley  Chief, 

'Till  forc'd  from,  thence  to  feck  Relief ; 

And  to  avoid  fome  dang'rous  Rogues, 

Took  flicker  among  Pedagogues. 

'T\ras  then,  like  the  Sicilian  King, 

Under  ftrift  Laws  1  Boys  did  bring  ; 

And  tlio*  I  was  but  a  Vice-Roy, 

I  cou'd  command  the  chicfell  Boy  ?, 

But  here  a  little  Time  was  fpent. 

Before  I  left  my  Government,  _ 

Was  chargM  with  Male-Adminiftrationy- 

And  fo  puird  down  from  regal  Station. 

To  Town  ngain  difgrac'd  I  came, 

For  now  'tis  vain  to  hide  my  Shame  ; 

Where  fmce  I  fliarp'd,  and  fpung'd,  and  tick  d, 

Being  always  fcorn'd,  and  fometimes  kick'd. 


Ana 
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And  yet  the  worll  is  ftill  behind, 
Oh  !  hear  me  but,  and  you*Il  be  kind. 
For  three  long  Weeks  my  Mufe  and  I 
Had  been  fliut  up  in  Garret  high  : 
The  Caiife,  I  think,  1  need  not  tell 

Poet  with  P convertible  ; 

While  thus  I  lay  in  deiperate  State^ 

In   comes  a  Bawd,  whole  Name  was  Kate^ 

A  rampant  Jade,  where  once  I  tabled, 

Who  finding  me  of  Strength  difabled, 

Not  Vows  nor  Promifes  could  fave  me, 

But  off  fhe  tears  the  Cloaths  fhe  gave  me. 

And  thus  of  Coat,  e'en  Shirt  bereft, 

Poor  naked  Tom  in  Bed  was  left. 

In  this  moft  fliarp  and  ftrange  Dillrefs, 

'Tvvas  then  I  thought  on  trufly  Be/s; 

Who,  tho'  I  knew  flie  was  but  poor, 

I  ahN  ays  found  a  faithful  Whore  : 

To  her,  without  a  long  Petition, 

I  briefly  told  my  fad  Condition. 

But  1  forgot  to  tell  you  how 

With  hot  Ox-cheek,  and  Heel  of  Cow, 

With  Trotters  neat,  and  Tripe  like  Jc]ly> 

She  oft  had  fill'd  my  empty  Belly. 

And  one  Thing  more  I  had  forgot, 

Hot  Furmety  and  Rife-Milk  hot 

She  never  let  me  want ;  for  why. 

It  was  her  Trade  the  lame  to  cry. 

I  thought  (poor  Fool)  fhe'd  pity  me, 

"Who  thus  refolv'd  to  fet  me  free. 

With  twenty-pence  which  fhe  had  got. 

And  Shillings  Four,  for  Loan  of  Pot, 

To  fonie  convenient  Bulk  fhe  hies. 

And  there  a  Coat  and  Breeches  buys ; 

The  want  of  Shirt  too,  to  fupply. 

Sends  me  her  Smock,  tho'  hardly  dry. 

And  ;nore,  to  fit  me  out  complea.t. 

For  t'other  Three -pence  buys  a  Cheat. 

When  thus  equipp'd.  Abroad  I  venture. 

Hoping  on  Subjeils  new  to  enter  ; 

Vol.  IV.  L  But 
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But  all  my  Hopes  prov'd  vain,   God  wot, 

Bejs  flill  muft  want  her  Porridge-Pot. 

My  Belly  too  grows  lank,  for  Hie 

Had  no  Rice -Milk  nor  Furmety, 

All  Friends  I  try'd,  not  one  was  \villing 

To  credit  me  with  one  poor  Shilling : 

In  this  Diilrefs,  without  advifing, 

I  fell  to  CLirfed  Satyrifing. 

Oh  !  pity  me,  or  I  am  loft, 

Far  worle  than  when  in  Blanket  tofs'd  ; 

And  if  this  Time  I'm  fpar'd  from  whipping. 

If  e'er  again  you  catch  me  tripping. 

May  all  the  Plagues  that  e'er  befel 

A  Poet  poor,  on  this  Side  Hell, 

Sieze  me  at  once,  and  may  I  be 

A  publick  Mark  of  Infamy  t 

May  all  my  Whores  and  Duns  o'ertake  me. 

And  all  my  Friends  (even  BeJs)  foriake  me : 

And  may  the  P ,  with  w^hich  I  ftrugglc, 

Join'd  with  the  Gout,  afflift  me  double : 
May  I  at  laft  by  Inches  die, 
Firft  lofe  my   Nofe,  and  then  an  Eye ; 
And  when  I'm  d><id,  then  may  I  have 
A  juft  Memento  on  my  Grave. 

An  E  L  E  G  Y 

Supposed  to  he  written  by  Stephen  Switch, 
upon  Dobbins  Coach-Horfe^  who  depart- 
ed this  Mortal  Life  on  Saturday  the  Stb 
c/ April. 

OH  !  cruel  Death!  whofe  Rage  without  Rembrfe  is. 
Why  fhould'ft  thou  perfecute  poor  harmlefs  Horfes  ? 
Whofe  righteous  Blood,  as  fud  a  Spokefman  wife, 
Agaiaft  thy  Malice  will  in  Judgment  rife. 

On 
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On  Courtiers  tho-a*il  my  Leive  to  be  fe\^re, 

For  now  and  then  I   grudge  thee  not  a  Peer; 

Spiritual  and  Temporal,  no  Matter  whether. 

Or  a  whole  Corporation  take  together. 

Such  Gain,  methinks,  might  thy  keen  Stomach  ftay, 

Confidering  thou'dll:  a  U'hale  the  other  Day, 

Then,  why  the  Plague  muft  thou  on  Horje-fiejh  prey  ? 

It  grieves  my  Conlcience,  and  difturbs  my  Quiet, 

To  fee  thee  giv'n  to  fuch  Tartarian  Diet. 

Poor  two-leg'd  Beads  thou  think'ft  not  ^vorth  a  Groat, 

But  into  Porter's  foohOi  Sport  art  got. 

And  muil  be  playing  at  All-Fours ,  God  wot. 

Were  I  t'advifc  a  Dinner  for  thy  Palate, 

A  wcll-cram'd  Prieil  fhould  ferva  inftend  of  Sallad, 

Fat  Draymen's  Chines  fhould  be  a  Handing  Difli : 

rd  have  an  Admiral,  when  I  din'd  on  Filh. 

if  nought  but  tender  Morfels  wou'd  go  down. 

Commend  me  to  a  Lady  of  the  Town  ,• 

But  for  the  choice  tough  Bit  t'  employ  the  Maw, 

rd  take  a  Scriv'ner,  or  a  Man  of  Law. 

But  thou'rt,  I  find,  a  Stranger  to  good  Breeding, 

And  doll  not  know  the  Methods  of  good  Feeding. 

Oh !  Dobbin,  thou  wert  Imrry'd  oiF  the  Stage, 
Jull  in  the  prime  and  Vigour  of  thy  Age. 
Howe'er,  dear  Beaft,  *cis  to  thv  Friends  fome  Eafe, 
Thou  feini  by  a  Right  Worfhipful  Difeafe. 
Inftead  of  Clyfter,  Balls,  and  Farriers  Phyfick, 
Thy  Days,  alas!  were  lliorten*d  by  the  Ptifick. 
And  all  Men  know  (I  fpeak  it  without  fcoffing) 
That  many  an  Alderman  has  dy'd  of  Coughing. 
But  if  Heav'ns  Juftice  will  endure  Infpedion, 
What  had  thy  Lungs  done  to  deferve  Infedion  ? 
For  I  can  fwear  thou  ne'er  had'il  the  Ambition, 
To  talk  Profanenefs,  B.av/dy,  or  Sedition. 

Once  more  farewel,  my  dear  belov'd  ^adrupedt    '• 
The  Lofs  of  thee  has  plainly  made  me  ftupid. 
I  knew  thy  Dad,  thy  Mother,  and  thy  Grander, 
But  thou  return'ft  to  my  Complaint  no  Anfwer. 
No  Hugmatee,  nor  Flip,  my  Grief  can  fmother  ; 
i  lovd thee,  DoJ^bin,  tetter  than  my  Brother. 
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Since  then  To  lame  my  Mufe,  Co  dull  my  Wit  is, 
I'll  have  thy  Epitaph  compos'd  by  Pittij. 

To  Mr.Juftice  Hidden,-  upon  the  ill  Succefi 
of  his  Play. 

NO  longer  your  expeded  Play  conceal, 
But  to  a  more  impartial  Court  appeal. 
The  Righteous  few,  true  to  the  Caufe  of  Wit, 
Will  foon  revcrfe  the  Sentence  of  the  Pit. 
Why  fliould  their  Cenfure  Men  of  Senfe  alarm  ? 
Thofe  Sons  of  Muggleton  can  do  no  Harm. 
The  Wit,  that  oft  their  Malice  dooras. 
Outlives  its  Judges,  nay,  outlafts  their  Tombs. 
Thus  'twas  my  Fate  to  vifit  once  a  Friend, 
Whom  dire  foreboding  Omens  did  attend  : 
The  Do6lor  tells  him,  Sir,  your  Hour  is  nigh, 
Send  for  the  Parfon,  and  prepare  to  die. 
In  vain  the  help  of  Phyfick  you  implore. 
Art  has  been  try'd,  but  Art  can  do  no  more. 
With  this  the  angry  Patient  rais'd  his  Head, 
And,  Do<^or,  do  you  then  conclude  me  dead  ? 
Peace,  you  grave  Sot,  elfe where  your  Cant  bcHow, 
I'll  bury  half  the  College  e'er  I  go. 
And  fpite  of  that  learn'd  Phiz,  and  revVend  Beard, 
Will  live  to  fee  your  Ralcalfhip  interred. 
Thus  he  run  on,  and  as  his  S^tars  decreed. 
Was  foon  from  his  unkind  Diilemper  freed  : 
Left  his  vain  gaping  Kindred  in  the  Lurch, 
And  faw  the  Velvet  Fop  born  decently  to  Church. 

To  the  fame^  upon  his  Plafs  being  damn^d^ 
for  having  too  much  Eating  and  Drinking 

in  it. 

FRiend  Harrys  fome  furious  Pretenders   to  thinking, 
Say  thy  Play  is  incumbered  with  Eating  and  Drink- 
ling. 
That  too  oft  in  all  Confcience  thy  Table's  brought  out. 
And  unmerciful  Healths  flv  like  Hail-ihot  about. 

Su(ili 
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Such  a  merry  Objeftion  who  e'er  could  expe6l, 
Th:  t  dee;  on  the  Town,  and  its  Pleifures  reflect  ? 
Are  a  Difh  and  a  Bottle  grown  quite  out  of  Falhion  I 
Or  have  the  fpruce  Beaus  found  a  new  Recreation  f 
Elfe  why  fhoiild  thefe  Fops  be  fo  monftrous  unciWl, 
As  to  damn  at  a  Play  what  they  Ukeat  the  Devil? 

Upon perfecuttng  it  with  Cat-calk.         '^ 

Vy  H  E  N  to  Moloch  of  old,  by  Way  of  Oblation, 
Any  Jezv  of  his  Son  made  a  wicked  Donation  ; 
The  Priefthood  with  Trumpets  and  Drums  made  a  Noife, 
To  ftifle  his  Groans,  and  extinguifh  his  Cries. 
Thus  our  fierce  modem  Heroes,  thofe  Jezvs  of  the  Pit, 
When  to  damn  a  poor  Author's  Attempt,  they  think  fit. 
With  Cat-calls  fo  dreadful  the  Houfe  they  alarm, 
Lell   the  Wit  of  the  Play  fhould  their  Fury  difirm ; 
Howe'er,  they  may  pafs  with,  the  reft  of  the  Nation, 
Tho'  their  MaHce  1  blame,  I  recommend  their  Difcretion, 
For  ^cis  but  convenient*  you'll  readily  own , 
That  the  Beaft  ihould  perform  what  tile  Man  would 

(dlfown. 

A  Paftoral  on  the  Death  of  ^een  Mary. 

C  H  E's  gone  the  brighteft  Nymph  what  Blefs'd  th?  Green, 

^  No  more  the  Beauty  of  her  Eyes  is  feen. 

Who  can  from  Grief's  Extremities  refrain. 

Or  in  due  Bounds  the  fwelling  Tide  contain  ? 

Who  can  behold  this  difmal  Scene  pafs  by 

With  an  unmov'd  and  unrelenting  Eye  ? 

London !  ihou  Pride  and  Glory  of  our  Ific, 

Tho'  in  thy  Bofom  both  the  Indies  fmile ; 

Oh  \  ne'er  forget  that  unaufpicious  Day, 

Which   thy  bell  Trcafure  rudely  fnatch'd  away. 

Thy  bufy  Change  be  for  a  Seafon  dumb, 

No  fawcy  Mirth  v.'ithin  thy  Manfions  comei 

Let  all  thy  Sons  in  m.ourning  Weeds  appear ; 

Each  Face  fhew  Sorrow,  and  each  Eye  a  Tear. 

L  3  T'cxprcfs 
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T'  exprefs  their  Duty,  let  all  Hearts  combine, 
And  on  this  black,  this  fad  Occafion  join. 

Mourn  J  drooping  Britain,  mourn  from  Shore  to  Sb?re^ 

Thy  bejl  beloved  MARIA  is  no  more. 

Ye  beauteous  Virgins,  that  in  moving  StFains 
Were  ufed  to  fing  her  Vertues  on  the  Plains : 
Ye  Shepherds  too,  who  out  of  pious  Care, 
Taught  ev'ry  Tree  MJRiA's  Name  to  wear ; 
Your  rural  Sports  and  Garlands  lay  afide. 
This  is  no  Time  for  ornamental  Pride  ; 
But  bring,  oh  !  bring  the  Treafures  of  your  Fields, 
That  Ihort-liv'd  Wealth  which  unhid  Nature  yields. 
The  mourning  Hyacinth  infcrib*d  with  Woe, 
The  beauteous  Lillies  that  in  Valleys  grow, 
And  all  the  Flowers  that  fcatter'd  up  and  down. 
Or  humble  Mead  or  lofty  Mountains  crown  ; 
Then  gently  throw  them  all  upon  her  Herfe ; 
To  thefe  join  Ming  Bays  and  living  Verfe. 

Mourn f  drooping  Britain,  mourn  from  Shore  to  Shore, 

Thy  beji  beWd  MARIA  is  no  more. 

Ye  dauntlefs  Hearts,  that  for  your  Country's  Good. 
All  dangers  fcorn,  and  wade  thro'  Seas  of  Blood, 
In  heavy  Silence  march  around  her  Tomb, 
And  then  lament  your  own  and  England's  Doom ; 
For  Death  has  by  this  fmgle  Stroke  done  more 
Than  when  (ten^  Thoufand  flainj  he  ftalks  in  Gore. 
Ye  penfive  Matrons,  who  by  Fortune  croft. 
In  foreign  Fields  have  dear  Relations  loft. 
Now  give  a  free  and  open  Vent  to  Grief, 
Banifh  all  Hopes,  and  think  of  no  Relief; 
That  bounteous  Princefs,  who  fo  juftly  knew 
What  was  to  blooming  Worth  and  Merit  due. 
Who  as  fhe  lov'd  on  Valour  ftill  to  fmilc. 
Ne'er  fiii*d  to  recompenfc  the  Soldier's  Toil-j 
Is  now  (malicious  Fate  wou'd  have  it  fo) 
Hurry'd,  alas !  to  the  dark  Shades  below. 

Mourn,  droo^^ing  Britain,  mourn  from  Shore  to  Shore, 

^hy  bejl  belovd  MARIA  is  no  mere. 

Ye  miter'd  Head-,  and  likewife  you  that  wait 
Upon  the  Altar  in  a  lower  State, 
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Bewail  the  Lofs  of  ^o  divine  a  Prize, 
And  open  all  the  Sluccs  of  your  Eyes. 
Rome's  gmdy  Pomps  her  Mind  could  ne'er  allure; 
Firm  to  her  Word,  and  in  her  Faith  fecure. 
The  facred  Scriptures  were  her  duly  Care, 
Her  only  Exercife  and  Food,  was  Prayer. 
Where  can  we  now  fo  great  a  Pattern  find  ? 
Where  can  we  meet  fo  bright,  fo  pure  a  Mind? 

Mourn,  drooping  Britain,  mourn  from  Shore  to  Shore^ 

Thy  beft  ^f/</Z'V MARIA  is  no  m'ore. 

But  tho'  proud  Fate  h^s  done  her  utmoft  Spite, 
And  bury'd  all  her  Hopes  in  endlefs  Night; 
Tho'  rav'nous  Death  has  fiez'd  the  richelt  Prey 
That  ever  .did  a  regal  Scepter  fway; 
Her  Name  fhall  live,  and  ilill  continue  fair. 
Fragrant  as  rich  Arabia  s  Spices  are  : 
While  Albion  in  triumphant  State  fhall  reign 
Queen  of  the  Ifles,  and  Goddefs  of  the  Main. 
While  Silver  Thames  in  wantcn  Folds  fhall  play, 
And  Tribute  to  the  Briiif/p  Ocean  pay : 
While  haughty  Zt-.r/V  fhall  rem.ain  abhorr*d. 
And  lViliia?n  be  by  all  the  World  ador'd. 
Our  grateful  Tongues  her  Vertues  fhall  proclaim 
Thro'  all  the  diflant  Provinces  of  Fame  : 
Still  in  our  Hearts  fhall  chaft  MARIA  reign, 
Tho'  dead,  her  Station  there  fhe  fhall  maintain. 
Then  Shepherds  leave  at  lall  your  mournful  Lays, 
And  turn  your  Songs  of  Grief  to  Songs  of  Praife. 

Prologue  to  a,  Mufick  Speech  in  the  Theatri 
at  Oxford. 

WEI! !  for  a  careful  provident  Ba^rd,  fry  J, 
Give  xny  Mother-Univerfity. 
Blefs  us !  how  neatly  ha§  fhe  rank'd  you  here,  "^ 

Where  drawn  in  Love's  Battalia,  you  appear,  ^ 

TheBlick,  the  Brown,  the  Fair,  and  the  not  Fair.       J 
I  muft  confcfs  the  Cafe  is  alter'd  now, 
From  what  your  narrow  fulfome  Box  could  fliOT*. 

L  4  A 
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A  Mufick  Room  !  a  fitter  Name  'twould  prove. 
Call  it  a  Stove,  a  Bathing  Tub  of  Love, 
Where  fweating  Scholar  faints,  and  knows  not  why, 
And  melting  Tallow-Chandler  drips  hard  by, 
And  all  this  Heat  from  Love,  or  elfe  Jui-^. 
But  now  you're  welcome  hither,  in  this  JRow 
Painting  does  in  its  full  Perfedion  fhow, 
Streter  above  you,  Ladies  here  below. 
Did  not  fuch  Malice  in  your  Beauties  reign, 
'We  yet  might  hope  a  Golden  Age  again  : 
When  Nature  taught  her  untold  Tale  of  I^ove, 
And  Pafhon  from  a  ragged  Gown  could  move. 
But  now  thofe  Days  are  gone,   and  faucy  Art, 
Mimiek  o^  Nature,  a£ts  the  noblell  Part. 
jp*en  Paffion  is  fuccefsful  in  this  Age, 
"Unlefs  fet  off  by  Lovers  high  Equipage. 
The  ruffling  Pantaloon  deckres  the  Flame, 
And  the  well-ty'd  Cravat-ftring  wins  the  Dame. 
Plain  Lovers,  like  plain  Linnen,  e'er  cafhier*d. 
In  whofe  behalf  no  Point  has  e'er  appear'd  : 
'What  Hopes  then  have  unhappy  we  to  pleafe. 
Whom  niggard  Stars  made  not  fo  vain  as  thefe  ? 
Alas !  we  hate  your  gentle  {linking  Water, 
Loath  difliil'd  Oils,  but  thofe  of  Mother  Nature. 
This  knew  our  Fates,  and  plac'd  us  in  a  Town 
V'  here  Beauty  is  fo  thin,  fo  rarely  fown ; 
The  Nymphs  o'th  Fleece,  and  the  three  Gates  go 

(down. 
Like  homely  Peafants  us'd  to  wholefome  Meat, 
When  Love  invites  us  to  your  fplendid  Treat  j 
We*ll  gape  and  gaze,  and  make  no  hearty  Meal, 
Give  us  our  fturdy  Beef  and  Mutton  ftill. 
But  let  us  not  defpair,  Fll  lead  the  Van, 
>Vnd  tho*  J  proudly  fay't,  we  Scholars  can, 
Altho'  not  aft  the  Fop,  yet  play  the  Man. 
We'll  run  at  all,  and  freely  take  our  Lot, 
From  the  fair  Walcop  down  to  foul  Bejs  Scot. 


} 
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The  Epilogue. 

As  from  a  dirken'd  Room  feme  Optick  Glafs 
Tranfmits  the  dillant  Species  as  they  pafs ; 
The  World's  large  landfkip  is  from  flir  delcryM, 
And  Men  contraded  on  the  Paper  glide. 

Thus  crowded  Oxford  reprelents  Mankind, 
And  in  thefe  Walls  Gf-eat  Britain  feems  confin'd : 
Oxford  is  now  the  publick  Theatre, 
And  you  both  Audience  and  A6lors  are : 
The  gazing  World  on  the  new  Scene  attend. 
Admire  the  Turns,  and  wifh  a  profprous  End. 
Oxford,  the  Seat  of  Peace,  the  quiet  Cell, 
Where  Arts,  removed  from  noify  Bus'nefs,  dwell  ; 
Should  calm  your  Minds,  unite  the  jarring   Parts, 
And  with  a  kind  Contagion  fieze  your  Hearts. 
O  !  may  its  Genius,  hke  foft  Mufick  move. 
And  tune  you  all  to  Concord  and  to  Love.  ^ 

Our  Ads  which  has  in  Tempeft  long  been  tofs'd. 
Could  never  reft  on  fo  fecure  a  Coaft. 
From  hence  you  may  look  back  on  civil  Rage, 
And  view  the  Ruins  of  the  former  Age. 
Here  a  new  World  its  Glories  may  unfold. 
And  here  be  fav'd  the  Remnant  of  the  old: 
But  while  our  Thoughts  on  publick  Cares  are  bent. 
Pall  Ills  to  heal,   and  future  to  prevent. 
Some  vacant  Hours  allow  to  your- Delight ;  "^ 

Mirth  is  the  pleafing  Bus'nefs  of  the  Night,  >- 

The  King's  Prerogative,  the  Subjefts  Right.  3- 

Were  all  your  Hearts  to  fullen  Cares  confin'd. 
The  Body  would  be  wary'd  by  the  Mind. 
*Ti5  Wifdom's  Part,  betwixt  Extrcams  to  fteer. 
Be  Gods  in  Senate,  but  be  Mortals  here. 

jypon  Mr,  Creech'i  "Tranflation  ^/Lucretius.. 
I. 

LE  T  not  the  Ihracian  Bard  adm're, 
Whofe  powerful  Strains  the  Hft'ning  Stones  infpire,  . 
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To  keep  jull  Meafiares  with  his  Lyre  • 
Tho'  taught  by  his  comra.md'ng  Htrmony, 
The  Beafts  forgot  their  native  Cruelty, 
And  to  a  univerfal  Peace  did  jointly  all  confpire. 

2 

Thy  facred  Hand  does  more, 
Tliat  does  Lucrettas  ag.iin  reftore, 
Who  was  a  mighty  Solitude  before: 

His  rolling  Atoms  now  we  fee, 

In  Squadrons  and  jull  Meafures  lie. 
Even  in  Confufion  now  appears  juft  Symmetry. 

3 
Nought  but  a  heav'nly  Hand  could  make 
Thefe  Atoms  their  old  Nothing  forfake, 

And  a  true  decent  Order   take  : 
Thy  charitable  Hand  Ifts  greater  Wonders  done, 
And  has  Lucretius  his  own  Errors  fhown: 
Our  modern  Atheift  grieves  to  fee 
His  belov'd  Sins  fo  lafh'd  by  thee. 
That  do'ft  in  this  defer  ve  e'en  of  Pollerity. 

What  Trophies  can  thy  Vidory  out  do. 
That  triumph'il  o'er  the  prefent  Times,   the  pail,  and 
future  too? 

Algern.  Sidney 'j  Letter  of  Advice  to  his 
Friend  concerning  the  Education  of  his 
Son.    By  T.  B. 

Since  *tis  yonr  only  Iludy,  and  your  Care, 
How  to  difpofe  o^  Bob,  your  Son  and  Heir, 
I'll  give  you  my  Advice,  Sir,  in  this  grand  Affair. 
If  Bob's,  ingenious,  and  a  Boy  of  Parts, 
Do  not  debauch  him' with  the  liberal  Arts. 
Thofe  jilting  Whores  inftead  of  Silk  and  Sattin,  ") 

Equipt  in  Linfey-Woolfey,  Greek,  and  Latiny  > 

Will  fpoil  his  Fortune  if  they  once- come  at  him.  J> 

But  if  he  is  mercurially  inclin'd, 
Of  Wit  fagacious,  and  heroic  Mind, 
He'd  bell  purfue  thofe  honourable  Courfes 
Of  picking  Pockets,  and  of  taking  Purfesj 

And 


} 
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And  I'll  prefcrlbe  the  Lad  a  fafe  and  true  Gate, 
How  to  avoid  the  dreadful  Path  of  Newgate  ; 
Lell  bloody  Judge  and  Jury  fhould  tranfport 

The  Bo"^  to  Tyburn. Send  him  to  the  Court; 

Where,  in  a  Fortnight's  Time  he'll  learn  his  Cue, 

Under' 

To  pick  the  Pockets  of  a  free-born  Nation, 

In  furnifhing  two  Dillies  for  Collation : 

Like  learned  Cooks,  as  all  Men  grant  they  are. 

To  make  the  felf-fame  Sawce  to  Peace  and  War.  . 

What  better  are  we  for  this  boailed  Quiet, 

If  we  mull  pawn  our  Birth-right  for  our  Diet  ? 

Bat  fmce  it  is  by  Providence  decreed, 

Thit  liberty  and  Property  .muft  bleed; 

This  only  Comfort  will  their  Sufferings  eafe. 

That,  like  good  Chriilian^,  they  depart  in  Peace. 

You  cannot,  Sir,  do  better  for  your  Lad, 

Than  bind  him  an  Apprentice  to  this  Trade: 

The  King's  his  Surety,  and  will  not  negle6l  hinr. 

But  with  a  Standing- Army  flill  proted  him. 

Yet  li  Bob'^  T^Jentlie  not  in  his  Brains, 

Make  him  a  Parfon,  Neighbour,  by  all-MeanSs  ■ 

His  Road  unto  Preferment,  Sir,  is  chaulk'd. 

In  all  my  Life  I  ne'er  knew  Blockhead  b!lulk'd. 

As  rankeil  Weeds  in  richeft  Soil  are  found. 

So  Spiritual  Hemlock  thrives  in  Holy  Ground- 

The  Church  and  State,  hke  Sharpers,  cry  out  Halves,, 

One  claims  the  Fools,  the  other  all  the  Knave^^. 

Tliu?,  Sir,  I've  fhewn  you  how  your  Son  may  rife. 

But  do  as  feemeth  good  in  your  own  Eyes : 

For  if  )iour  tngUlh  Stomach  can't  digeft 

The  r.i\^ing  Courtier,  or  the  Jackal  PrieR-, 

Teach  him  yourlelf,  and  let  the  Son  inherit 

His  Father's  Acres,  amihis  Father's  Merit: 

E'er  Senfe,  that,  like  Aurora^  does  make  Way 

F»or  brighter  Reafon,  the  enfuing  Day, 

With  Noir?>  great  Im.age  fill  his  dawning  Soul; 

His  fancy  flatter,  and  his  Judgment .  rule. 

May's  Ad  ion's  fuit  unto  his  Country's,  Fame, 

And  keep  the  R^bel  in  the  Englijh  Name. 

Let 
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Let  him,  like  me,  all  Monarchy  oppofe. 
And  pkick  the  Idol,  by  his  Roman  Nofe. 

Tour  Servant,. 

Algernon  Sidney; 

P.    S. 

Your  old  Friend  Mr.  Ludlow' ?,  in  good  Health, 
And  hopes  to  live  to  fee  a  Common-wealth; 

A 

CHARACTER 

O  F     A 

Low  -  Church  Magiftrate. 

Have  at  laft,  with  much  Difficulty,  pro- 
cured you  a  Copy  of  the  Charador  of  a  La- 
titudinariafi,  anatomiz/d,  which  you  have 
fo  1  ong,  and. with  fo  much  Importunity  de- 
fired  of  me.  All  I  can  learn'  from  the  Pa- 
per is,  that  the  Author  calculated  it  for  the  Meridian  of 
lorhy  as  I  take  it,  ( the  Magiftrate  of  which-  Place  in  the 
Year  44,  was  a  famous  Ambidexter)  and  thalf  it  will  e- 
oualJy  ferveforany  Corporation  within  his  Majefty's  Do- 
minions ;  but  I  will  not  detain  it  from  you  any  longer. 

A  Latitudinarian  is  a  walking  Amjierdam  of  Religions, 
out  of  whom  all  the  Ancient  and  Modern  Herefies  might 
be  eafily  retrieved,  though  the  Volumes  of  Epiphanius 
and  Rofs  were  loft.  He  thinks  no  part  of  the  Church 
facred  but  (hclVeather-Cock,  and  honours  the  Memory  of 
him  that  invented  a  Windmill,  becaufe  it  can  grind  indif- 
ferently with  Eafi,  Weft-j  North,  and  South.      He  talks 

much 
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much  of  Moitration^  yet  is  as  hot  as  one  of  his  own 
Cullards,  and  as  Chokrick  as  a  Hafty-piidding  ;  he's  as 
Pojiti-ve  in  his  own  fingle  Self,  as  an  Ailembly  of  fplay- 
mouth'd  Divines ;  Ger-jon  and  Cerberus  ^vere  only  7>'/(?/ 
of  him,  but  though  he  has  three  Heads,  vix.  An  Indc- 
pendant,  a  Presbyterian,  and  a  Church  of  England  \lQ?At 
yet  he  has  not  Brains  to  furnifh  any  one  of  them.      By 
his  Wifdom  and  Graz'ity  one  would  think  he  had  Long 
Ears  ;  but  'tis  certain  he  has  none,  for  he  is  deaf  to  the 
Cries  of  the  Poor,  and  though  he  devours  Widows  and 
Orphans  at  a  Alorfel,  yet  he  has  no  Boxvels.     His  Co7i' 
fcience  is  as  unaccountable  as  a  Modern  Hypothefts,  which 
fp.ires  Cockle-lliels  in  N^aFs  Flood,   and  dilfolves   the 
hardeft  Mettals?    for  it  Ibrts  at  an  innocent  Ceremony, 
when  it  makes  nothing  to  digeft  Perjury  and  Op'^rejjlon. 
*Tis  impoilible  to  frame  an  Oath,  but  what  he*!!  readik'' 
fwallow  to  gratify  his  Ambition.      He  calls  them  'State 
Counters,    takes  them  for  his  Interell,   and  breaks  them 
for  his  Convenience ;    he  calls  God  to  witnefs,  and  yet 
believes  nothing  of  his  Exil^ence,    like  the  Fellow  In 
Plautus's  Ampbitrio,  that  fwears  by  Hercules  before  he 
was  born..     Trade,  with  him,  is  the  Laze  and  the  Pro- 
phets ;    and,  in  Oppofition  to  the  Text,  he's  reiblv'd  to 
ferve  Gc^-and  Mammon  together.     Had  he  liv'd  in  the- 
Time  of  Conjiantine,  he'd  have  gone  to  the  Chrijlian 
Afiemblies  one  Day  to  fave  his  Bacon,  and  to  the  Hea- 
then Temples  the  next,  to  fecure  a  Stake  againft  a  Pagan 
Revolution-.      The  Men  of  Gotha?n  arc  regifter'd  for  a 
Pack  of  Fools,  for  endeavouring  to  hedge  in  a  Cuckow  ;• 
is  it  not  then  a  fcurvy  Refleftion  upon  a  certain  w4fe 
City's  Care  for  Religion^  to  pitch  upon  a  Camelcon  for 
its  Head,  who  changes  his  Colour  as  often  as  he  fhifts  his 
Place  ?  'Tis  pity*  that  our  Laws,  that  order  fo  honourable 
a  Reward  for  Plurality  of  Wives,    have  not  made  the 
fame  wholefome  Provilion  againft  Plurality  of  Religions. 
Ke^ails  at  Superjlition,  and  pretends  to  lland  up  for  the 
Primitive  Church  ;  but  though- we  read  that  the  Apoftles 
were  Fifhers,   they  were  not  Water-men,  to  look  one 
Way  and  rov/  another. 

He  is  very  fevere  againft  the  Bakers,   and  punifhe? 
them  upon  every  Occafion;    not  for  Cheats  (ox  us  fuch 

he 


230        The  Character  0/  a 

he  honours  them,  but  only  to  fliew  his  Skill  in  the  Hi  lo- 
ry of  the  Bible,  where  he  finds  it  was  one  of  th.\t  Profef- 
fion  that  iirll  hanfell'd  the  Gallows.  He  defigns  to  adorn 
the  Annals  of  his  Government  with  fomething  extraor- 
dinary, and  to  purchafe  a  Nam.e,  as  Herojlratus  did  of 
old,  by  Infla?ning  the  Church.  Stow  and  Hollinjhead^ 
that  took  fuch  Pains  to  defcribe  Calves  with  fix  Legs, 
and  all  other  unnatural  Births,  if  they  had  liv'd  in  our 
Age,  what  a  ftran.ge  Account  would  they  have  given  of 
this  tripple-headcd  Beait,  that  exceeds  all  the  Monliers 
that  ever  were  knoum  in  Bartholomezo  Fair,  that  ever 
J f rick  or  Holland  produced  ? 

When  his  Dulnefs  is  mounted  on  Horfeback,  he  makes 
me  think  of  fome  ancient  Coats  of  Arms,  where  the  Sup- 
porteis  are  of  the  fame  Species  with  the  Beafts  in  the 
Scutcheon.  If  the  City,  to  give  another  Inftance  of  their 
Difcretion,  fhould  chufe  Ball  to  fucceed  his  Mafter,  as 
we  find  Caligula  once  defign'd  his  Horfe  for  the  Conful- 
fhip,  I  dare  engage  for  Ball^  that  he'll  make  the  foberer 
Magirtrate  of  the  two  ;  and  after  he  has  had  his  Belly  full 
of  Hay  and  Oats  in  the  Morning,  that  he  won't  kick 
and  winch,  and  keep  a  Pother  to  be  carry*d  to  Brewers 
Grains  and  chopt  Straw  in  the  Afternoon. 

Whatever  he  may  be  to  the  reft  of  his  Servants,  his 
Cook  leads  a  veary  cafy  Life  with  him,  and  has  as  little 
to  do  all  the  Year  round  as  a  Barber  in  Mofcovyi  a  Lord 
Treafurer  in  Scotland,  or  a  Taylor  under  the  Line  where 
'  they  all  go  Naked.  He  preaches  up  Temperance  at  his 
own  Table,  but  is  an  Harpy  incarnate  when  he  can  de- 
vour on  Free-coft,  and  hates  no  Sins  but  thofe  that  are 
expenfive.  He  Hiews  his  Charity  to  the  Poor,  by  pro- 
viding Prifon-room  for  them  ;  and  for  fear  they  fliould 
die  of  Surfeits,  takes  care  to  let  them  Blood  with  a  Dog- 
whip. 

In  his  own  fingle  Self  he  out-does  all  the  ilrangqr 
Changes  in  0-uid'^  Metavicrphojis.  OEdipus  himfelf, 
v/ere  he  alive,  could  never  unriddle  him.  The  Satyr,  that 
quarrel'd  vvith  the  Fellow  in  the  Fable  for  blow^ing  Hot 
and  Cold  fuccefTively  with  the  fame  Breath  :  What  would 
he  fay  to  our  Flea-bitten  Magillrate,  that  can  do  both  at 
the  fame  Inflant  ?    If  he  vary'd  his  Body  as  often  as  his 

Soul 
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Soul  tacks  about,  no  Taylcr  coiill  fit  this  Pofture 
Clark  in  Religion,  but  he. that  made  a  Manteau  for  the 
Moon.  In  vain  he  prcmotes  a  Rcformuion,  who  ought 
to  begin  it  at  Kcme,  and  ibnds  up  for  the  Sabbath^ 
which  no  one  prophanes  like  himfclf;  for  he  teaches 
more  Atheifm  by  his  Example,  than  all  the  Parfons 
in  the  City  can  ever  hope  to  preach  down.  He  is  of 
fcveral  Churches,  but  of  no  pN.eligion,  as  we  f^y  ofHcrn> 
aphrodites,  that,  by  being  of  both  Sexes,  they  are  in- 
deed of  none,  and  can  neither  conv^eniently  receive  Love- 
as  Women,  nor  adl  it  vigoroufly  as  Men.  He  pretends 
to  hate  Diviiions,  and  yet  encourages  Schifin  whi'di  he 
foolifhly  judges  to  be  expedient  for  the  State  j  as  the  Wo- 
men on  the  other  fide  of  the  "T'iveed  refufe  to  be  cured 
of  the  Itch,  becalife,  forfooth  it  is  wholefome, 

Nebuchadnezzdrh  Image  had  a  Head  of  Gold,  and  Feet 
of  Clay.  Our  Idol  has  a  Scull  as  foft  as  Pap,  to  a  Face  of 
Brafs  and  Arms  of  Iron.  Having  mentioned  Brafs,  com- 
mend me  to  that  Murus  Abtnein,  his  Confcience,  which 
has  long  fmce  learnt  the  Trick  Nulla  palUJccre  Culpa. 

I  wonder  with  what  Pretence  he  can  punifh  Bcegars, 
who  is  himfelf  the  mOil  inexcufablc  Vagrant  in  the  three 
Kingdoms.  If  the  Pythagcran  Syllem  of  Tranfmigrati- 
on  be  true,  the  next  Remove  his  Soul  makes  mull  be  into 
r.-n  Otter,  or  fome  fuch  amphibious  Animal,  for  one  fm- 
gle  Element  can  never  contain  him.  He  .alters  his  Shapes 
according  to  the  Company  he  is  in,  like  thofe  experien- 
ced Sharpers,  who  when  they  are  at  Court  would  pafs 
for  good  City  Security,  and  when  they  are  in  the  City, 
would  be  thought  to  have  an  Intereil  at  Court.  When 
lie  thinks  his  Authority  will  bear  him  out,  Lucifer  is  Icf^ 
haughty  and  abfolute;  at  other  Times  he's  as  fubmiflive 
and  humble  as  a  Timple-Bur  Vintner  in  the  long  Vaca- 
tion. But  who  would  not  be'iow  a  Cudgel  upon  this 
fawning  Cur,  that  tvill  leap  over  a  Stick  for  the  Pope's 
NuBcio,  and  next  Minute  do  the  fame  for  a  Crop-ear 'd 
Tub-drubber  ? 

He  gees  to  a  Sermon  with  the  fame  Inteilt,  as  the 
Prifoners  in  Ludgate  go  to  the  Grate,  only  to  fheiv  his 
Chain  ;  or,  as  the  Beau  goes  to  a  Play,  not  to  reform 
his  Manners,  but  hear  himfelf  expos'd.     But  tho*  he  fees 

Hypo- 
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Hypocrify  lafh'd  every  Sunday,  he  flands  all  the  Flr^ 
the  Pprfons  fhall  flafli  at  him,  like  a  managed  Horfe :  He's 
convinc'd  that  'tis  a  cowardly  fcoundrel  Sin,  yet  he  won't 
part  with  it,  bccaufe  it  brings  him  in  Gain:  As  I  knew 
a  fellow  once  that  had  Aches  all  over  his  Body,  which 
pun<5lually  foretold  all  Changes  in  the  Weather,  y^t 
could  not  be  perfwaded  to  be  cur'd  becaufe  he  would  not 
bfe  his  Ahmnac,  as  he  call'd  it.  Had  this  Linfey- 
Woolfey  Brother  liv'd  under  the  Mojaical  Difpeniation, 
how  finely  had  he  been  trounc*d,  for  plowing  thus  with 
an  Ox  and  an  Afs,  and  dividing  himfelf  fo  nice  between 
a  Cajfock  and  a  Cloak :  He  revives  the  Story  o{  Penelope, 
ftiH  unravelling  ^vhat  he  has  done  before,  and  unlearning 
under  one  Teacher  what  he  learn'd  under  another. 

The  poor  Cully  in  JEfop^  with  his  two  loving  Wives, 
one  of  which  clear  d  his  Head  of  the  Black,  and  the 
other  of  his  grey  Hairs,  'till  at  laft  they  left  him  none  be- 
tween them,  is  a  true  Emblem  of  him.     The  different 
Churches  he  goes  to  will  fo  w^eed  and  purge  him  by  De- 
grees, that  they  won't  lea  ve  him  a  P.ag  of  Religion  to 
cover  his  Nakednefs.     With  him,  as  in  the  Creation  of 
the  World,  the  Evening  ftill  goes  before  the  Morning; 
for  tho*  he    vouchfafes  his  Morning  to  the  EJlablijh'd 
Churchy  yet  in  his  Heart  he's  at  the  Meeting,   and  his 
Thoughts  flill  run  upon  his  Afternoon's  Extejnpore   Re- 
paft.     Thus  he  is  guilty  of  Sch'tfm,  even  when  he  feems 
to  affift  at  the  publick  Service  j  like  the  Man  that  com-  • 
mitted  Adultery  with  his  own  lawful  Wife,    by  tliink-- 
ing  on  another.     I  never  fee  him  at  the  Cathedral,  but : 
he  makes  me  think  of  an  Algerine  putting  out  Chrijlian  i 
Colours.     Indeed  if  the  Churches  were  ihut  up,  fome- 
thing  might  be    faid  for  his   going  to  the  Barn ;    for-- 
even  Horfe- flejlj  we  know  was  laudable  Diet  at  the  Siege, 
of  London-derry.     If  he  does  it  for  Variety,  'tis  a  Sign  he ; 
has  a  moil  wretched  Palate.       Who,    but  a  Coxcomb) 
v/ould  go  to  a  Farce  in  Smithjield,  when  the  Play-houfe 
is  open  ?  Who,  that  has  din'd  at  Locket's,    wou'd  after- 
wards fup  among  Porters  in  a  Cellar  in  the  Strand  P 

This  laft  Place  puts  me  in  Mind  of  his  extraordinary 
Houfe-keeping,  tho'  fo  great  a  Gormondizer  of  Spi- 
ritual Food^  vvhi<;h  cofts  him  nothing,  yet  very  little 

will 
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will  content  him  in  his  own  Kitchin.  By  the  Power  of 
good  Management  he  can  cxtra6l  three  Meals  for  him.- 
ielfand  Family  out  of  one  fmgle  Shoulder  of  Mutton, 
which  Piece  of  Frugality  he  learn'd,  I  fuppofe,  from 
the  Story  of  the  Wcljb  Sheriff,  that  convened  an  old 
Cloak  iirll  into  a.  Coat,  then  a  Waiicoat,,  and  laft  of  all 
into  a  Pair  of  Breeches.  I  have  heard  of  a  Gentleman, 
who,  purely  to  fave  his  Money,  would  take  a  Coach  that 
coll  him  Twelve -peace,  to  be  trimm'd  by  a  Twopenny 
French  Birber  in  Sobo.  The  City,  perhaps,  with  equal 
Difcretion,  chofe  him  to  husband  their  Stock ;  but  by 
ftarving  the  Poor,  he  has  put  the  Parifhes  to  fuch 
Charges  jn  Burials,  that  they  are  not  like  to  fave  any 
Thing  fey  him ;  unlefs,  as  old  Chiron  was  both  a  Tu- 
tor and  a  Pad-nag  upon  Occafion  to  AchiUeSy  fo  they 
make  the  Beaft  ferve  them  in  a  double  Capacity,  that  is 
to  fay,  both  as  their  Horfe  and  their  Magiftrate. 

I  have  been  told  of  a  Man  that  had  a  very  bad  Me- 
mory, fo  very  treacherous  and  unfaithful,  that  if  he  had 
made  an  Affignation  in  the  Morning,  he  was  fure  ^o■ 
forget  it  long  before  the  Hour  came.  Well,  fays  he,, 
to  prevent  this  for  the  future,  I  am  refolv'd  to  buy  a 
Memorandum-^odk. :  But  what  was  he  the  better  for  it  ? 
He  foon  after  forgot  that  he  had  bought  any  fuch  Direc- 
tor to  relieve  his  Memory.  This  is  the  Cafe  of  our  La- 
titudinarian :  When  thofe  of  his  Party  are  under  Hatch- 
es, then  all  the  Difcourfe  runs  upon  Chrillian  Forbear- 
ance and  Cojidefcenfion,  and  never  a  PafTage  in  the  Old 
or  new  Tellament  efcapes  him  that  makes  for  that  Pur- 
pofe.  But  when  they  are  mounted,  and  in  the  Saddle, 
the  Tables  are  turn'd,  and  he  lays  about  him  like  Thun- 
der and  Lightning,  and  forgets  that  Perfecution  is  the 
Mark  of  Antichrift.  'Tis  true,  all  the  while  he  devours 
you  he  cants  of  Moderation,  and  pretends  he  does  it 
unwillingly  ;  but  this  is  only  a  Copy  of  Iw^t^ounte- 
nance.  He  iirll  tears  you  afander,  as  the  Jezvs  did //<?/- 
ah  of"  old,  with  a  wooden  Saw  of  a  dull  heavy  Speech : 
Bat  v.'ho  wou'd  not  rather  chufe  to  make  a  Breakf  ill  for 
a  generous  Lyon,  than  to  be  eaten  by  a  weeping  Cro- 
codile ? 

For 
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For  my  Part,  I  wonder  that  the  Priefts  of  the  diiTe* 
rent  Churches  he  repairs  to,  don*c  execute  a  Piece  of 
Military  Difcipline  upon  him,  and  trufs  him  up  for  a 
Spy.  Bat  I  fuppofc  he  keeps  in  with  all,  by  telling  them 
feve'ally  in  a  Corner,  that  each  performs  befl ;  like  the 
Harlot  in  the  Play,  that  was  kept  by  three  Gallants, 
and  told  each  of  them  in  private,  that  he  was  the  Pcr- 
fon  that  gave  her  the  moft  Satisfidion.  'Tis  next  ta 
a  Miracle  to  me  that  the  Prieilhood,  who  are  To  fharp- 
fighted  upon  other  Qccafions,  don't  fee  thro'  the  thin 
Artifices  of  this  bare-fic'd  Tmpollor,  and  dart  the  Thun- 
der of  the  Church  upon  a  Wretch  who  pretends  to  be 
a  Friend  to  all,  and  yet  is  an  Enemy  to  the  whole  Tribe, 
1  hope  none  of  the  Prophets  have  given  it  him  under 
their  Hands,  that  'tis  no  Sin  to  go  to  the  Temple  of 
Rimmon.  But  this  prefent  contending  between  the  feve- 
ral  Perfwafions  to  fecure  him  to  their  Party,  gives  me  a 
perfcft  Refemblance  of  an  Ant-hilly  where  there  is  the, 
fime  lugging,  and  tearing,  and  flruggling  about  a  dead 
Fly. 

In  fhort,  our  Laiitudinarian  is  a  Retainer  to  all 
Churches,  but  a  Member  of  none  j  and  will  never  have 
the  Benefit  of  his  Clergy,  tho*  he  pretends  to  make  his 
Court  to  all  the  various  Sorts  of  them.  *Tis  an  un- 
thinking Sot,  that  keeps  the  Streets  cleaner  than  his  own 
Confcience.  At  laft,  every  Body  finds  out  his  Difguifa 
and  difpifes  him  ;  and  as  feveral  Cities  formerly  contend- 
ed who  gave  Bu-th  to  Homer,  fo,  in  his  Cafe,  all  Church- 
es and  Congregations  flrive  who  fhall  difclaim  him  firft. 
Tho'  he  his  a  middle  Station  here,  he  muft  not  expedl 
one  in  another  World.  Lucifer  only  can  pay  him  the 
Wages  of  his  Hypocrify,  in  whofe  Clytches  we  leave 
him. 

Teur  7noJi  humble  Servant y 
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AN  D  have  you  nozo  at  length  refolded  to  take 
the  Oathy  fo  long  refus'dfor  Confcieme  Sake  ? 
So  fam'd  a  Champion  for  the  Loyal  Church, 
[So  calld)  to  leave  her,  and  her  Friends^  i'tb'  Lurch  ! 
Do^ory  injhorty  you  have  amazed  us  all, 
Making  that  nothing  you  Religion  call. 
Had  you  comply' d  atfirji,  V  had  been  a  Jejl, 
And  you  no  ??iQre  to  blame  than  were  the  rejl  \ 
But  after  fuch  mature  Deliberation, 
[Preaching  up  Loyalty  in  Spite  o'tJy  Nation) 
At  laft,  to  turn  Apojiate  on  a  fidden, 
Sbtzvs,  tho   a  Church-  man,  that  you  are  no  good  One. 
The  fenfelefs  Book  y*  have  zvrit  in  your  Defence, 
Difcovcrs  more  y^ur  Guilt  than  Innocence : 
Eac)y  Argument  therein  does  feem  to  fay, 
Tyur  Rcafon,  with  Religion,  's  fed  away 
Now  fome  pretend  you  tempted  were  by  Wo7nan, 
Na^\  by  a  Wife,  which  is  a  Thing  not  common, 
To  fn  again  ft  the   Lazm  Divine  and  Human: 


} 
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Her  Importunity  was  fuchy  they  fa^y 

When  you  did  Preachy  jhe  never  eeas'd  to  Praf ; 

Until  at  length,  by  Force  of  much  Perfzvafo'n, 

She  brought  your  DoElorfbip  into  the  Faftiion, 

To  take  an  Oath,  to  jujilfy  the  Reign    ■ 

Of  William,    ////  Kitig  James  returned  again. 

Buty  Do^ory  7?iofi  believe  what  Jhe  could  fay. 

Had  not  prevailed  to  make  you  go  afrajs 

And  with  the  prefent  Government  to  joiny 

If  little  William  had  not pafs*d  the  Boyn: 

But  nozo  you  from  your  Principles  do  fwerve^ 

For  fear  that  you  and  yours  Jhou'd  come  to  farvei. 

TrujUng  to  Providence  [it  feems)  your  Soul^ 

But  for  your  Body,  you* re  7iot  fuch  a  Fool.  ' 

"D-i^iory  in  finSy  you* II  live  to  curfe  your  Fate, 

Jnd  then  repent y  {alas !)  when  'tit  too  late  ! 

'Reproachful  Ruin  fill  fuch  Crimes  attends  j 

Tour  Friends  you^m  made  your  Foes,  your  Foesna  Fr rendu 
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HERE  lyes,  within  this  Holy  Place, 
[The  Lord  have  Mercy  on  him!) 
The  VVeefel,  in  a  Wooden  Cafe, 
Exempt  from  Human  Plagues,  unkfs 
You  lay  his  Wife  upon  hi?n. 
II. 
Some  People  think,  if  this  were  done^ 

Tho'  dead,  he  wou'd  be  ready 
to  rife  before  his  Time,  and  run 
The  L'^rd  knows  where ^  to  fairly  fhun 
That  Termagant,  his  Lady. 
III. 
Since  he  is  gone,  'tis  hard  that  fhe 

Shou*d  be  fo  long  defer  ted. 
Why  Death,  ftould'f  thou  fo  partial  be. 
Since  all  good  People  do  agree, 
'Tis  Pity  they  were  parted  1 

fray  bid  her,  when  fhe  comes,  not  prats. 

But  hold  her  teazing  Nonfenfe: 
But  if  the  Weelel  fmell  a  Rat, 
He'll  fly  his  Wife,  Til  tell  you  that; 

As^  he  once  did  his  Confcience, 
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^  P  R  O  P  H  E  CY  found  under  the  Founda- 
tion of  the  Chapel  of  Willingford  Houfe^ 
engraved  on  Lead^  anddifcover'*d  on  Satur- 
day/^^  2d  0/ June,  1694,  andfenthy  T, 
Povey,  Efq-,  to  the  Lord  Major^  isoho  Pr«?- 
claim'd  a  Faft  thereon. 

WHEN  Tezvkesbury  Muftard  fhsU  wander  abro^vd. 
And  die  in  a  Land  zviihout  Ma^pye  or  Jl /?-■/, 
Then  the  Sazice  of  the  Veal,  joining  three  to  one  Lpn-,    ' 
Shall  devour  a  Fifh,  the  Pad-nag  oi  Arion-: 
The  Lillies  ili.iU  try  to  fwim  over  the  Ferry, 
Where  they  fliallbe  rnetuith,  and  dro^vnsd  by  Cherry^ 
The  Children  oi  France,   with  Famine  oppreil, 
Sliali  \veep  that  their  Mothjer  has  ncv'er  a  Breajl. 

A  PROPHE.CY  found  under  the  ^rees 
and  Bench  in  St.  James';  Park  the  12th  of 
June,  1694,  engraved  in  Copper^  and  car- 
rfd  to  ?ny  Lord  Chamberlain^  iy  Serjeant* 
Barecroft. 

ry  HEN  the  bft  of  all  Krnghts  is  the  firft  of  all  Knaves, 
*  '     And  the  beft  of  all  Pimps  is  the  worft  of  all  Braves'^, 
When  a  Cozvard  is  dubb'd  for  not  Fighting,  but  Feeding,., 
And  a  Lvhberly  Brute  preferr'd  for  his  Breeding : 
When  a  Medal  and  Chain  is  beilow'd  on  a  Hogy 
Who  deferves  more  a  Rope  than  ever  did  Dog, 
When  Prophecies  are  coin'd  by  a  Drunken  Buffoon, 
Whofe  chief  Talent  lies  injibufive  Lampoon; 
When  the  Black-Rod  is  given  to  a  bold  brazen  Face, 
What  Beaft  may  not  hope  at  Whitehall  for  a  Place  ? 
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vf  PROPHECY  found  en  Friday  th 
29th  oj  January,  i6p6,  by  feme  IVorkmen 
digging  up  the  Ruins  of  the  Privy-Garden, 
and  by  them  carry* d  to  the  Ujher  of  the  Blacks 
Rody  as  it  was  written  in  a  Scroll  cf  Parch- 
ment. 

WH  E  N  a  Knight  of  the  Ncrth  is  loppM  in  Ax-Tar d. 
By  a  biting  F-  's  Trick  having  plaid  a  falfe  Card; 
When  at  the  Green-Cloth  a  Grey  Fox  do's  prefide. 
And  a  W^olf'va  a  Chain  thro'  the  City  does  ride ; 
When  Chalk  pays  for  Checfe,  and  Go'd  dwindles  to  Wood, 
And  Banks  rather  let  in  than  keep  out  the  Flood, 
When  Grocers-Hail  fears  to  be  fent  to  the  Compter, 
Pubhck  Faith  being  fo  light  that  a  Feather  will  mount  her: 
When  the  Coin  fcarcer  grows,  tho'  the  Mints  do  increafe* 
And  we  are  maul'd  with  a  War,  v/ithout  hopes  of  a  Peace. 
Uhen  the  Ocean's  fo  Frenchify 'd,   few  Ships  dare  ride  in'r, 
And  is  rui'd  by  a  ^i'jrc/ inilead  cf  a  Tride?it  \ 
When  Juflice  is  forc'd  to  abandon  the  Land, 
Tho*  molt  People  are  feen  with  her  Scales  in  their  Hand  ; 
When  a  Pack  of  brib'd  Knaves  do  a  Chapel  dcS^xxQo., 
That  deferve  the  fame  Fate  with  the  Saints  in  the  Place: 
When  London's  great  Wifdom  is  feen  in  a  Cuddcn^ 
And  a  Man  uith  a  Nofe  do*s  Things  th?.t  he  fhoud'n  : 
Then  Evgland,  I  tell  thee,  thou'rt  curfedly  Shamm'd, 
*Tis  too  late  to  repent,  fo  fin  on  and  be  damn'd. 

A  PROPHECY  found  in  a  Vault  irt 

Lambeth  Chapel, 

"117  HEN  the  Number  that  ftands  next  to  that  of  the 
^^  _  ^  {Mufes, 

And, the  Member  to  Man   that  of  vifible  ufe  is; 
When  the  Thing  that  ilill  wilies  his  Dad  at  Old-Nick, 
But  together  afpires  to  an  Arch-bifhoprick  : 
VJ\itnth^  Panther,  fofpotlefs,  is  plagu'd  with  a  Head,    " 
Whofe  Outfide  is  Brafs,  and  vvhofe  Infide  is  Lead : 

When 


240  ^        On  a  Siher  P  i  s  s-P  o  t. 

When  L^ifnheth^  its  Prim'tive  Oracle  loll:,  ."^^ 

Inllead  of  a  Pillar,  is  propt  with  a  Poll:  ;  ;^  .' 

And  Britain  beholds,  in  an  eminent  Station,  •  ^j 

An  immod'rate  Dunce  of  great  Moderation; 
If  fuch  a  dull   Guide  to  the  Church  proves  a  Benifony  1 
Youmayfwear  Contradiftions  are  true,  and  that  7^/z-/;-i?;;^. 

On  a  Silver  Pis  s-P  0  t,  Occaftond  by  a  Bill 
to  com f  el  the  bringing  in  oj  Plate  to  be  Cin*' 
ed^  1696-']. 

MAids  need  no  more  their  Siher-Pifs-pots  fcour. 
For  they  muft  jog,  like  Tray  tors,  to  the  Tower, 
Prefumptuous  PiJJpot^  how  dnrll  thou  oiFend  ?  i 

Compelling  Females  on  their  Knees  to  bend. 
To  Kings  and  ^leens  we  himibly  bo^v  the  Knee, 
But  ^eens  themfelves  are  forc'd  to  fioop  to  Thee. 
To  thee  they  ci-inge,  and-  with  a  ftraining  Face 
They  ceafe  their  Grief  by  opening  of  their  Cajhi 
In  Times  of  need,  thy  Help  they  do  implore. 
And  oft  to  eafe  their  Ailments  make  thee  roar; 
What  Woman,  tho'  of  llridcft  Modelly, 
But  her  dear  Secret  wou'd  impart  to  Thee  ? 
Long  haft  thou  been  a  Pris'ner  and  coniin'd. 
But  Liberty  is  now  for  thee  defign'd : 
Thee  \f horn  fo  many  Beauties  have  enjoy*d» 
Now  in  a  better  State  ihalt  be  imploy'd. 
And  with  Delight  be  liandled  every  Day, 
And  oft'ner  occupy 'd  another  way  : 
So  (halt  thou  pafs  as  Current  and  as  free. 
As  that  which  has  fo  often  into  thee. 

Melesinda*s  Misfortune  on  the  Burning  of  her 
Smock,  i5po. 

TIr'd  with  the  Bus'nefs  of  the  Day, 
Upon  her  Couch  fupinely  lay 
Fair  Melefinda  void  of  Care, 
No  living  Creature  being  near : 

When 
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When  ftrak  a  calm  and  gentle  Sleep 
'Did  o'er  her  drowfy  Eye-lids  creep : 
.  Her  Senfes  thus  by  Fetters  ty*d, 

By  nimble  Fancy  were  fupply'd : 

Her  quick  Imagination  brought 

Th'  Ideas  of  her  waking  Thought ; 

She  dreamt  her  felf  a  new-made  Bride 

In  Bed,  by  young  Philanders  Side: 

The  Poflet's  eat,  the  Stocking  thrown. 

And  all  the  Company's  withdrawn ; 

And  no^v  the  bleft  Elifiunii 

Of  all.  her  wifht  for  Joys,  is  come. 

Philander,  all  diiTolv'd  in  Charms, 

Lyes  raptur'd  in  her  circling  Arms, 

With  panting  Breafts,  and  fwim.ming  Eyes, 

She  meets  the  vifionary  Joys ; 

In  all  the  Amorous  Poftures  Love, 

Which  th*  Height  of  Extafy  cou'd  move : 

But  as  fhe  roving  did  advance 

Her  trembling  Legs,  O  dire  Mifchance! 

The  Couch  being  near  the  fire-fide, 

Sh'  expanded  them,  alas !  too  wide ; 

Sh'  expos'd  her  nethermoft  Attire 

Unto  th'  Embraces  of  the  Fire  ; 

So  the  chalt  Phoenix  of  the  Eajl 

With  fluttering  fires  her  fpicy  Ned. 

So  Sefnelfy  embracing  yove^ 

Burnt  with  Fire  and  with  Love. 

The  Flames  at  firft  did  trembling  feize 

The  dangling  Hem  of  the  lott  Prize  ; 

But  finding  no  Refiftance,  higher 

As  'tis  their  Nature  to  afpire. 

Approaching  near  the  Seat  of  Blifs, 

The  Center  of  earthly  Happinefs, 

Which  vaftly  more  of  Pleafure  yields. 

Than  all  the  feign*d  Elyfian  Fields : 

Bitt  Ignorance  mull  now  excufe 
The  Silence  of  mybafliful  Mufe : 
Its  Modelly  had  ne'er  the  Face 
T'  afcend  above  the  Gartering  Place  \ 

Vol.  lY.  M  But 


.24^     Melesinda's  Misfortune. 

But  doubtlefs  'twas  a  lovely  Sight 
The  Fire  beheld  by  his  own  Light. 
ISo  Oz'id  wifh'd  himfelf  a  Flea, 
That  fo  transform'd  he  might  furvey 
His  Love  all  o'er,  and  uncontrourd 
Ker  every  Grace  and  Charm  behold. 
Had  Ovid\  Flea  been  there  to  Night, 
I  fear  't  had  had  but  fmall  Dehght, 
His  Rival  Flames  had  fpoil'd  his  Blifs, 
And  made  him  Curfe  his  Meta?nQrphofis. 
At  lail  the  Flames  were  grown  fo  rud:C, 
They  boldly  ev'ry  where  intrude  ; 
They  foon  recalPd  the  Lady's  Senfe, 
And  chac'd  the  pleafmg  Villon  thence  : 
Soon  as  her  Eyes  recover'd  Light, 
She  Ilrait  beheld  the  difmrJ  Sight ; 
Eeheld  her  fclf,  like  Blazing-Star, 
Or  bright tail'd  Glov/-wcrm  to  appear: 
She  had  no  time  to  meditate 
Upon  the  Strangenefs  of  her  Fate ; 
But  w^as  confin'd  to  lay  about, 
To  beat  the  impious  Fire  out  : 
The  am'rous  Flames  Vv^ere  loth  to  go^ 
They  kifs'd  her  Hand  at  evVy  Glow  ; 
And  round  her  Ivory  Fingers  play. 
And  feem'd  as  it  they  begg'd  to  flay. 
Vanquifh'd  at  lail  they  did  retire. 
And  in  a  gloom.y  Smoak  expire. 
Then  viewing  of  her  half-burnt  Smock, 
Thus  to  her  felf  the  fad  Nym.ph  fpoke  ; 
h  this  the  EffeSi  of  Dreams  ?  Is  this 
rhe  Fruit  of  all  my  fancy' d  Blifs  ? 
Misfortunes  will,  I  f^i  hetide^ 
When  Maidens  throw  their  Legs  too  wide .: 
Had  I  but  kept  my  Legs  a-crofs^ 
J  and  7ny  S?nock  had  had  no  Lofs  : 
I  oughts  I'm  f  re,  to  have  took  ?nore  heed^ 
For  ne*er  had  Virgin  greater  need ; 
My  Kindnefs  and  pty  little  Care 
Has  left  me  fear ce  a  Smoek  to  zoear: 


Some 


The  Claret  Drinker^ s  Song^  £s?r.     24^, 

Some  have  been  beg'd,  feme  ha-ue  bce?i  bunid, 

■Jil  are  to  Clouts,  o?- Ti?:der,  turned. 

Tzoo  S?npcks  lafi  Night  the  Flames  furpriz'd, 

Jnd  in  the  Flasket  facrific'd -, 

Others  I  did  on  Friends  beflozu, 

.Not  dreaming  I  fooud  zvant  'em  nozv ', 

But  I  cou'd  bear  the  Lofs  of  them. 

Had  not  the  Fire  dijlurb'd  7ny  Dream. 

There  is  a  Saying  frights  jne  too. 

But  Be av*n  forbid  it  Jhou'd  be  true  ; 

That  where  a  Virgin  burfis  her  Train, 

So,  ail  her  Lif-tifne,  fl^e'd  remain. 

I  dare  not  he  of  this  Belief, 

For  Jhou'd  I,  I  Jhould  die  with  Griefs 

Live  always  here  a  Nun-like  Life 

And  never,  never  be  a  Wife  ; 

Never  enjoy  a  Marriage-Bed, 

Nor  lofe  a  hated  Maidenhead  : 

Ah  !  Cruel  Flames,  you're  too  unkind 

To  bring  thefe  Fancies  to  my  Mind  : 

Down,  dozL'n  into  your  native  Cell, 

In  your  own  Blazing  Regions  dzuelli 

Vex  7?ie  no  more,  let  me  poffefs 

'My  Linen,  or  my  I>rea?n  in  Peace. 

Thus  the  poor  Nymph,  bewail'd  her  treach'rous  LucV^ 

At  once  to  lofe  fo  good  a  Dream  and  Smock. 

T'he  Claret  Drinler's  S  9  n  g  ;    Or^   T'he  Good 
Fellow*^  Dejtgn^  1684. 

A   Pox  of  this  Fooling  and  Plotting  of  late, 
^  "^  What  a  Pother  and  Stir  hath  it  kept  in  the  State  ? 
'Let  the  Rabble  run  mad  with  Sufpicions  and  Fears, 
Let  'em  fcuffle  and  jar  'till  they  fiill  by  the  Ears : 
Their  Grievances  never  fliall  trouble  my  Pate, 
So  that  I  can  enjoy  my  dear  Bottle  in  Quiet. 
What  Coxcombs  were  thofe  that  wou'd  farther  their  Eaie* 
And  their  Necks,  for  a  Toy,  a  thin  Wafer  and  Mafs, 
At  old  Tyburn  they  never  had  needed  to  fwing, 
Had  they  been  true  Subjecls  to  Drink,  and  their  King. 
M  -f,  k 
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A  Friend  and  a  Bottle  is  all  my  'Dcfign^ 

It  has  no  Room  for  Treafon  that's  top  full  of  Wine. 

I  mind  not  the  Members,  nor  Makers  of  Laws, 

Let  'em  fit  and  prorogue  as  his  Majefty  pleafe  : 

Let  'cm  damn  us  to  Wollcn  I'll  never  repine 

At  my  Lodging  when  Dead,  fo  alive  I  have  Wine: 

Yet,  oft  in  my  Drink,  I  can  hardly  forbear 

To  curfe  'em  for  making  my  Claret  fo  dear : 

I  mind  not  great  AlTes  who  idly  debate 

About  Right  and  SiuceJJion,  the  Trifles  of  State  ; 

We've  a  Good  King  already,  and  he  deferves  Laughter 

That  will  trouble  his  Head  with  who  fhall  come  aften 

Come,  here  is  his  Health,  and  I  wifh  he  may  be 

As  free  from  all  Cares  and  Troubles  as  we. 

'What  care  I  how  Leagues  with  Hollaiiders  go, 

On  Intriegues  between  Sydney  and  Monfieur  I^avaux  ? 

What  concerns  it  my  Drink,  if  Caza/hQ  fold, 

J{  the  Conqircror  takes  it  by  Storming,  or  Gold  ? 

Good  Bourdeaux  alone  is  ihe  Place  that  I  mind. 

And  when  the  Fleet's  coming,  I  pray  for  the  Wind : 

The  Bully  of  Frayice,  that  afpires  to  Renown, 

By  dull  cutting  of  Throats,  and  vent'ring  his  own  : 

Let  him  fight  and  be  damn'd,  make  Matches  and  Treat, 

To  aitord  News-mongers  and  Coffee-houfes  -Chat. 

He's  but  a  hrave  Wretch,  whilft  I  am  more  free. 

More  fafe,  and  a  thoufand  tim.cs  happier  flian  he: 

Come  he,  or  the  Pofc^  or  the  Dcznl  too  boot. 

Or  come  Faggot  or  Stake,  I  care  not  a  Groat: 

Never  think  that  in  Smithfield  1  Porters  will  heat. 

No,  I  fwear,  good  Mr.  Fox,  excufe  me  for  that  : 

ril  drink  in  defiance  of  Gibbet  and  Halter, 

This  is  the  Profeffion  that  never  will  alter. 


Advice  to  Dr»  O  at-es  not  to  he  Mdanchot- 
ly  in  1685,  "^^^^^  ^  Prifoner  in  the  King's 
Bench. 


AS  I'm  informed,  on  Monday  lail  you  (lit 
As  difmal  as  a  Melanchojly  Cat, 
Folding  your  Arms,  and  pulling  down  your  Hat 


} 

Over 


} 


Advice  to  Dr.  O  a  t  e  s.         24.5 

Over  your  Eves,  and  groaning  in  a  Chair, 

As  if  you  did  for  God  knows  whn  defpair  : 

Fve,  Do6lor,  Fye  !  you  know  it  is  a  Folly, 

Thus  to  fubmit  and-yield  to  Mel.mcholly  ; 

For  'twill  mutabilate  poor  Nature's  Light, 

And  turn  it's  Day  into  a  gloomy  Night  : 

Alas!  what  if  you  have  been  often  ftript, 

And  rta  Cart's-Arfe  fo  fevcrely  whipt, 

Th:n  Rivulets  of  Blood  ran  down  your  Back, 

Through  Slallies  given  you  by  Hangman  yack  ? 

And  further  (  which  was  Punifhment  enough,  j 

WLit  tho  vou  fometimes  wore  a  Wooden  Ruff? 

And  what  if  Oatcs  be  now  laid  in  a  Gaol, 

('Stead  of  a  Barn)  and  threih'd  with  that  lame  Flail 

We  call  Contempt  ?  Shit,  let  'cm  kifs  your  Tail, 

'Long  as  f  through  Providence )  you  afe  fupported 

Bv  all  the  H^'ly  Sifters,  and  are  courted 

Almoft  of  all  your  Presb^jterian  Brothers  -, 

Pifh  '  never  make  fuch  needlefs  Pothers  ! 

Wh:t  need  you  care  whofe  Dunghill,  Sir,  you  fliit  on  ? 

Thofe  that  take  up  the  Sword  for  G muft  fight  on. 

But  if  your  Sadnsfs  does  proceed  from  Fear 

Of  being  mounted  on  a  Tbree-Iegg'd-Mhre, 

And  (in  a  Li72e)  to  Preach  a  Sermon  there  ; 

Well  my  you  Melancholly  be,  and  vex, 

Becaufe  the  Jade  does  always  breik  the  Necks 

Of  thofe  that  ride  upon  her  :  Therefore  fure 

Nothing  fo  great  a  Penance  can  endure-. 

Or  Do6lor,  if  you  have  an  inward  Sting, 

For  fwearing  Eilfly  againft  Pickerings 

And  mmy  more  innocent  poor  Wretches, 

Your  Heart  mufl  needs  be  grip'd  and  full  of  Stitches, 

And  you  may  well  through  Fear  befhit  your  Breeches 

If  you  are  guilty  of  thofe  homd  Crimes, 

Defer  not,  Dofior,  but  repent  betimes : 

If  your  Heart  be  Flinty  hard,  and  Stony 

Doubtlefs  you'll  be  damn'd,  and  go  to  Tony  : 

That  was  the  fubde  Fox  that  fet  you  on  ;  "yt 

He  eat  the  Meat,  and  made  you  pick  the  Bone  j  > 

He  ran  away,  and  left  the  Goofe  alone.  ^ 


} 


} 


24^  'To  the  Memory  of  Mr.  John  Of.DHAM4 

But  who  can  help  it  ?  'Tis  in  vain  to  fret. 
By  vexing  you  may  lofe,  but  nothing  get ; 
Therefore  be  Merry,  Sir,  as  you  were  wont  ; 
Jhftead  of  fulfome,  ufe  a  wholefome- 


To  the  Meinory  of  Mr,  Jo h n  O l d h -a m- 

T7  O  R  that  is  dangerous  for  a  Man  to  be 

JL     Too  bufy  v/ith  immutable  Decree, 

I  cou'd,  dear  Friend,  e'en  bbme  thy  cruel  Doom, 

That  lent  fo  much,   to  be  requir'd  fo  foon  : 

The  Flowers,  in  which  the  Mer.ds  are  deck'd  fo  gay,     "} 

Altho'  they  are  fhort-hv'd,  they  liv'd  a  Day  ;  > 

Thou  in  the  Noon  of  Life  wer'c  fnatch'd  away.  j 

Tho'  not  before  thy  Verfe  had  Wonders  inown. 

And  bravely  made  the  Age  to  come  thy  ownv 

The  Company  of  Beauty,  Wealth,  and  Winc^ 

Were  not  fo  charming,  not  fo  fyvcet  as  thine, 

They  quickly  perifh,  yours  was  flill  the  famg, 

An  eyerlafring,  but  a  lambent  Flame, 

Which  fomething  fo  refiftlefs  did  impart 

It  ftill  through  ev*ry  Ear,  won  ev  ry  Heart. 

Unlike  the  Wretch,  who  ft  rives  to  get  Eileem,  "J 

Nay,  thinks  it  fine,  and  jantee  to  blafpheme,  S 

And  can  be  witty  on  no  other  Theme.  ^ 

Ah!  Foolifh  Man!  (  whom  thou  did'll  ftill  defpife) 

That  muft  be  wicked  to  be  counted  wife  : 

But  thy  Cofiverfe  was  from  this  Error  free  ; 

And  yet  'twas  every  Thing  triie  Vv^it  cou'd  be : 

None  had  it,  but  ev'n  with  a  Tear  does  own 

The  Soul  oi  dear  Society  is  gone. 

But  while  we  thus  thy  Native  Sweetnefs  fmg, 

We  ought  not  to  forget  thy  Native  Sting  ; 

Thy  Sat}'r  fpar'd  no  Follies,  nor  no  Crimes, 

Satyr  the  beil  Reformer  of  the  Times  ! 

While  different  Priells  eternally  conteft,  "^ 

And  each  will  have  his  own  Religion  beft,  / 

And  in  a  Holy  Huff  damns  all  the  reft. 

Their  Love  to  Gain,  not  Godlincfs,  is  fhown  : 

Heav'ns  Work  thy  leave  undone,  to  do  their  own. 

How  wide  fhoot  they  that  ftrive  to  blaft  thy  Fame, 

By  faying  thnt  thy  Verfe  was  rough  -.xvA  lame  ? 


'her 


^Satire  on  Mar  ri  age.     247 

They  wou'd  hive  Satyr  their  Compaffion  move,  '^  1 

And  write  fo  pliant  nicely,  and  (o  imooth,  > 

As  if  the  Mufe  were  in  a  Flux  of  Lo\'e.  J 

But  who  of  Knaves,  and  Fops  and  Fools  does  iing  "p" 

Muil:  Force,  and  Fire,  and  Indignation  bring,  S- 

For  'tis  no  Satyr,  if  it  his  no  Sting.  J> 

In  fliort,  who  in  that  Field  wou'd  famous  be, 

IVIuft  think,  and  write  like  J-u-venal 2.xidi  thee  : 

Let  others  boail  of  all  the  mighty  Nine, 

To  make  their  Labours  with  more  Luftre  fhine. 

I  never  had  no  other  Mufe  but  Thee  : 

E  v'n  thou  wert  all  the  mighty  Nine  to  Me ; 

Twas  thy  dear  Friendfnip  did  my  Breail  infpire. 
And  warm'd  it  firii  with  a  Poeticlc  Fire  : 
But  'tis  a  warmth  that  does  with  thee  expire. 
For  Vv'hen  the  Sun  is  fet,  that  guides  the  Day, 
The  Traveller  muil  flop,  or  lofe  his  Way. 


} 


A  SatiFvE  o«  Marriage,  Suppofed  to  be  fpoken 
by  one  who  was  threamd  to  be  dijinherited^ 
en  condition  he  refus'd  the  Match  that  was  oj^ 
fer'd  hi?n  by  his  Friends, 

NO— let  my  Friends  determine  what  they  will, 
I'm  fixt,  and  keep  my  Refolution  ilill 
Againfl  the  Threaten'd  Marriage  Bonds,  declare 
V^th  them  and  all  the  World  eternal  War  : 
My  Freedom  I  at  its  juil  Vake  rate. 
And  love  my  Quiet,  more  than  my  EUate  : 
Marriage  of  each  is  the  defrrudive  Bane,  "\'> 

No  fooner  match'd  but  wekment  in  vain  V' 

Their  fatal  Lofs,  vrhich  w^e  mail  e'er  fuilain.  3'j 

Of  all  its  Days  the  firft  and  lafi:  are  befl, 
So  vailly  is  it !  fo  compleatly  blefs'd ! 
Oh  !  glorious  State!  replenifhU  w-ith  De'ight ! 
A  Hundred  Ills  each  Day,  for  one  good  Night ! 
In  Alarriage-  fure,  if  any  Comfort  be, 
'Tis  in  the  hope  that  we  may  once  be  free. 
When  kinder  Death  the  Union  has  unty\i,  - 
And  taken  to  hijnfelf  the  gracious  Bride. 

M  4  ,  Wlie--- 
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Who  ever  cou'd  the  tirefome  Load  fullain. 

But  for  the  Hope  once  to  be  freed  again  ? 

For  why  ihou'd  Man,  of  a  free  gen'roiis  Mind, 

Be  to  one  Objeft  all  his  Days  coniin'd? 

Still  ty'd  to  what  He  cannot  Love  fo  fal^. 

And  find  no  reft  until  he  finds  his  laft  : 

Ten  thoufand  Tortures  in  his  Soul  arife, 

And  while  in  Spight  ihe  lives,  each  hour  he  dies. 

For  me  I'm  too  much  to  my  fclf  a  Friend, 

To  chufe  thofe  Evils  which  this  State  attend. 

.1  hate  a  Bargain,  when  we  go  to  woo  "T^ 

"Why  can't  we  all  things  as  compleatly  do,  > 

Without  the   Curate  and  the  Lawyer  too  ?  j> 

When  once  the  dire  ill-omen'd  yes  we  lav> 

The  Joys  of  Love  foon  vanifh  all  away. 

The  thing's  quite  fpoifd,  becaufe  a  Duty  grown. 

And  plcafes  now  no  more  becaufe  our  own; 

But  what's  forbidden  fiercely  we  purfiic, 

And  wond'rous  Charms  are  in  the  thing  call'd  New. 

Wou'd  you  St  height  m.aintain  the  pleafmg  Flame, 

Then  carefully  preferve  a  Lover's  Name, 

By  Forms  Love's  brisk  Affairs  are  ruin'd  quite. 

And  the  dull  Name  of  Husband  palls  Delight: 

Befide,  the  tedious  Yoak  what  need  we  bear. 

When  we  may  be  as  imconfiu'd  as  Air  ? 

X^ot  forc'd  to  live  in  Difcontent  and  Noife, 

And  all  thofe  Griefs  that  wait  negleded  Joys  ; 

But  uncontroul'd  at  Liberty  to  range,  q 

Or  when  o'er-labour'd  find  our  Eafe  in  Chmge. 

Oh  !  with  -what  Art  th'  induflrious  Lover  tries 

■To  hide  his  Failings  from  his  Ce/id's  Eyes  ? 

But  when  efpous'd,  tis  then  no  longer  fo. 

Each  other  then  too  foon,  too  well  they  know. 

Then  forth  each  hid  Defe6l  with  Vigour  fprings? 

All  Cares  to  pleafe  accounted  needlefs  things, 

Soon  all  the  rare  accompHfh'd  Glories  fide, 

Like  a  fine  Flower  in  its  Bloom  decayed  ! 

He  that  was  once  fo  neat!    fo  trim  !  (o  gay  I 

Like  the  delightful  Month  of  fmiling  May^ 

Wears  a  perpetual  Cloud  upon  his  Brow, 

And  looks  as  low'ring  as  Dearnber  now : 

You'd 
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You'd  think  he'd  nought  but  Law-fuits  in  his  Head, 

And  all  his  Grace  and  all  his  Wit  were  fled, 

Bv  Wedlock  made  a  perfedl  ufelefs  Fool,. 

A  droning  Idiot,  and  a  dreaming  Fool ! 

And  whofo  does  an  equal  Hazard  run. 

Can  he  expeft   that  very  Fate  to  fhun  ? 

<Dr  juftly  think  he'sjuft  fuificient  grown 

To  be  her  Mafter,  who  is  not  his  own  : 

No  !  no!  He'll  find  that  all  his  Skill  will  fail, 

(Altho*  he  is  the  Head)  to  rule  her  Tail. 

Of  this  fo  ferious  Bus'nefs,  if  you  doubt^ 

Illuftrious  Cory  don  fhali  make  k  out : 

We  fafely  now  may  quote  the  glorious  Peer, 

And  need  no  Sdmlnlum  Magnaturn  fear. 

Cuckold  of  high  Degree  ! and  that  he's  {o. 

He's  taken  Pains  that  all  the  World  fhou'd  know, 

Da-z'is's  Fate's  like  his,  and  Collin's  too, 

Whofe  Bufincfs,  tho'  more  fecret,  is  as  true. 

Shou'd  I  thro'  all  the  Race  of  Cuckolds  run. 

To  name  them  all,  I  never  fhould  have  done; 

Or  tell  fmce  the  firft  Planting  of  the  Horn, 

What  vaft  Encrcafe  each  Age  and  Soil  has  born* 

In  Paradice  the  Serpent,  fome  believe, 

With  fomething  elfe  than  Apples  tempted  Ez'e ; 

The  thing  is  well  fuppos'd,  the  Creature's  wife. 

And  knows  the  Worth  of  Gpportunitie:> ! 

But  fay  that  this  Sufpicion  is  unjuft. 

Yet  why  fhou'd  Man  to  Woman's  Frailty  truil  ? 

No!  as  a  wife  Man  ought,  Fll  be  fecurc, 

And  keep  me  trom  the  Danger  that  I  may  be  fure. 

Oxford  Barbe/s  Verses  en  Queea  MARv'i 
Death,  16^), 

C  OON  as  the  dlfmal  News  came  down, 

^  ♦And  fpread  it  f.-lf  about  the  Town, 

I  in  a  trice,  with  heavy  Soul, 

hs  Snails  their  Horns,  drew  in  my  Pole, 

Shut  Shop,  and  in  a  PafTion  fwore, 

I'd  never  ufe  my  Sciffars  more : 

M   'i  Since 
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Since  Lachefis  fo  rafh  had  been. 

To-  cut  the  Throat  of  gracious  Queen ; 

But  I  defigning  more 

Than  ever  Barber  did  before, 

Refolv'd  on  the  too  fad  Occafion 

To  exercife  a  ftrange  Vocation, 

P.hyme,  the  great  Bufmcfs  of  the  Nation,  < 

T  thought  it  errant  Shame  to  fetter 

True  Ea^Ujh  Senfe  in  Foreign  Metre :  ; 

For  none  do  bury,  I  conjecture, 

Folks  in  Outlandiih  Manufadlure  : 

Not,  but  that  I  my  Grief  cou'd  tell 

In  any  other  Tongue  as  well, 

"Whether  in  I'urhy  or  Jrabick, 

In   Ethiopid,  or  Malnbrkk, 

Jtl  C^mbr'o-Britanick  or  Togr^y, 

Or  Lingua  Balaam\  Afs  did  bray  j  - 

But  why  fhould  I  my  Readers  vex 

With  thefe  Barbarian  Dialedlis. 

In  fliort  already  I  have  ended. 

And  done  what  I  firft  intended, 

'Tis  uncorreftcd,  unamended. 

Nd  Tutor  did  this  Work  purufe. 

Nor  Money  hir'd  a  Hackney  Mufe, 

Tho*  tliat's  the  Fafnion  of  the  Town, 

This  I  protell  is  all  my  own. 

Vpn  Love,  In  Imitation  of  CowleYo  . 

TIT"  Fether  v/e  Mortals  love  or  no, 

'  '■  Tis  the  jame  Cafe  ^vhate'er  we  do. 
For  .  Love  does  killing  Pleafure  give, 
Ar.d  Vv  ithout  Love  'tis  Death  to  Live  : 
If  then  to  love,  fo  painful  be, 
And;  not  to  love  be  Mifeiy, 
What  a  fad  Cafe  mull  he  be  in. 
Who  hasdifgrac'dand  jilted  been  ? 
B:?nilh'd  for  ever  from  thofc  Eyes,  "^ 

Which  conquer  Fools,  and  fool  the  Wife,  > 

And  none  but  Stcicks  can  defpife  ?  3 

They  conquer,  but  they  will  not  yield,  : 
Love  kno'svs  no  fuch  unequal  Field :  Bu ' 
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But  in  Love's  gentle  Fight 

Both  Conquer,  when  they  bcth  fubmit.  '. 

Sometimes  the  better  to  perfvvade, 

I  cali  in  Heraldry  to  my  Aid : 

I  fpeak  my  Sire's  and  Grandfire's  Praife, 

Tell  her  how  Brave,  how  Good  he  Vv^as: 

Then  magnify  my  lelf,  and  fay. 

How  Wife,  how  Witty,  and  how  Gay 

I  am,  and  (as  the  times  go  now) 

How  conftant,  and  how  fober  too  : 

But  flie,  inilead  of  this,  demands 

What  Stock,  -what  Money,  Sir  r  what  Lands  ? 

Shepherds  and  Clowns  inherit  Life, 

Do  you  e'er  think  to  get  a  Wife  ? 

Becaufe  your  Dad  was  horn  before  ye. 

That,  Sir,  is  but  an  idle  Story. 

Tho'  Men  be  witty,  wife  or  gay,  "? 

Fools  may  love  as  well  as  they:  ^ 

Wit  v.'ill  not  pleafe  at  Night,  nor  profit  in  the  D.iya       3 

Curfi  on  the  Money,  wou'd  he  were 

Sunk  beyond  Hell  to  languilli  there, 

Condemn'd  to  everlafting  Chains, 

Where  the  rich  Mifer  Pluto  reigns. 

Who  firil  call  d  Counters  Happincfs, 

What  an  improper  thing  is  this  ? 

That  Money  is  th'  common  C;iufe  of  Strife^ 

The  Common  Barrater  of  Life, 

Sets  Brethren  into  mortal  Fray, 

Jvlakes  Children  Parents  difobey, 

Make  Wars  and  Slaughters  to  abound. 

Where  Peace,  and  Joy,  before  were  found; 

And  which  is  worll  of  all,  it  does 

Loves  gentle  Votaries  abufe, 

It  does  to  Love  it's  pow'rfiil  A  ids  deny, 

Whllft,  for  want  of  it,  the  Lovers  dye. 

JuLiiMAZARiNi  Cardinal^  Epfaphiiim, 

HI  C  jacct  Julius  Matarinus, 
G.illiA  Rex  Itdlcut, 
ZcckfiA  Pr&Jul  Laicus, 

Europe 
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EuropA  pr^do  purpuratus, 
Fortunam  omnem  ambiit,  omnem  corrupit; 
JErarium  adrninijiravit  l^  exhaiijity 
Civile  Bcllum  comprejfit^  fed  commovit'y 
Regni  Juri^  tuitus  eft,  iff   invajit  j 

Beneficia  pojedit,  ^  vendidit, 
Tacem   dedit  aliquandot  diu  dijlulit -, 
Hoji-js  cladibus.  Gives  oneribus  afflixit-y 
Arrifit  paucisy  irrifit  plurimos. 
Omnibus  nocuit. 
Negotiator  in  Templo,  Tyr annus  in  Regno,  ' 
Br&do  in  Minijierioy 
Vulpes  in  Concilioy 
Grafjator  in  Bella, 
Solus  nobis  in.  Pace  Hojlis. 
Fortunam  ohm  advcrfaniy  aut  elufit,  aut  vicit. 
Ft  nojlro  f&culo  vidimus. 
Adorari  Fugitivum, 
Imperare  Givibui  exukmy^ 
Regnare  Brofcriptum. 
^lid  delnde  egerit  ?  rogas  ?  paucis  accipe  : 
Lufit^  fefellity  rapuit ; 
Ferreum  nobis  induxit  f<&culum,  fibi  ex  Aureo  7ioJirc, 
Aurum  fecit. 
i^orundam  Gapiti  nullius  Fartunis  pepercit 
Homo  crude  liter  Clemens; 
Bluribus  tandem  Morbis  elanguity 
B lures  in  Cxlo  mortes  irrogante, 
Cui  Senatus  olim  unam  tantum  deer  ever  at  i, 
Vincejniyi'  arcibus  incluft  moriturus 
Ft  quidem  apte. 
^siftvit  Garccrem. 
Diu  (edcntem  Animam  retinuit,  Agra  reddidit. 
Sic  retinere  07nnia  didicerat, 
Nihil  fua  fponte  reddere. 
Conflant  r  ta?ncn  vifus  eji  ??wri ;  quid  7nirum  ? 

Ut  z'ixity  fie  obiit  dijjimulans. 
■  Ne  mrrbum  quidem  n.vcrunt  qui  curabant,. 
Hac  una  fra^de  nobis  profuit. 
Befell  it   Medicos, 
Mortuus  efl  tamen  nifallirnw,  iS  m^riens 

J^egem 
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Regem  Regno,  Rignum  Regi  rejiiiuit. 
Reliquit 
FrAfulibtis  pejjlfna  Exempla,, 

Juliets  injida  Concilia, 
Adoptive  atnplijftma  Spolia, 
Paupertatem  Populis, 
Succejforibus  fuis  omnes  prAdandi  Artes^ . 

Sed  PrAdam  :iulUm ; 
Immenfas  tamen  Opes  licet  profuderit. 
Id  unufn  habuit  tantum,  ex  fuo,  quod  daret, 

Nc?nen  fuum  : 
PeBus  ejus  psjl  Mortem  apertum  eji ; 
Turn  primum  patuit  vafrum  Cor 
Mazarini  j 
^iodnecPrecibusy  nee  Lachrymis,  nee  Injuriis  moveretur^. 
Diu  quAftvimus,.  iTwemre  Medici 
Cor  Lapideum\ 
^lodmortuus  adhuc  omnia  ?noveat  ^  adminijlret,ne  mireris^ 
Stipendia  in  hunc  Annum  accepit  i . 
Necfraudat  poji  mortem,  vir  honA.  Fidei. 
^uo  tandem  evakrit  tanJefrt  rogitas? 
Cxlumfi  rapitur,  tenet,  fie  datur  meritis,  hnge  abeji, 
Sed  abi  Viator,  ^  cave,. 
Nam  hie  Tumulus, 
Eft  Specus  Latronis. 

Epitaphium  Domini  Dodoris  James,  Cufio- 
dis  Coll.  Om.  AnimaU  Oxon. 

HI  C  jacet,  qui  fub  nullo  lateret  mar  more, 
Thomas  James,   S .S .TheologiA  Do^or, 
Collegii  hujus  vere  Cujios, 
Optimo  dignus  Monjimento, . 

Nullius  indigens, 
^em  nee  parcus  hividiA  Sermo, 
♦  I^ec  propria  Modefiia, 

Nee  Mortis  JJmbrA  pojfunt  celare. 
Cujus  in  Laudibus  celebrandis. 
Nee  Pama  loquax,  nee  ipfn  mendax, . 
Poterit  ejfe  Epitaphium. 

SeJ 
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Bed  f  Jura  vetat  magnarum 

Virtutum  Co??ies  vereciindia. 

Hoc  igitiir  o?nina  bre've  claudat  Encomiu??i',  ■■ 

Vivus  Ami  cos  habuit  Homines  ^ 

MorieJis  Conjclentiamy 

Mort litis  Deum. 
JEtatis  fuA  LXVII. 
Obiit  5^  Jan.  AnnoDom.  CIoIoLXXXVL 

Mooumentum  fibi  fieri  vetuit,  Beatiflimus 
Pater,  Thomas  Willis  Sc  Henricus  Jones 
Pofure,   e  daubus  Sororibus  Nepotes,  , 

Pletntis  ejfe  ar  bit  rati, 
Huic  uni  ejus  mandato  non  obtemperare, 
Fr&dicandum  fibi, 
Minime  cenfi/ere  hum  talem  virum, 

Meliorem  qunm  ut  vellet  laudnri^ 
Major  em  qua  pi  ut  pojfet. 
DefideratiJJimi  Patris  Pietatem 
Non  hoc  Saxtwiy 
Sed  h&c  tefientur  M^eniay 
Munificentiafn  hujus  Loci  Mdificiaj 
Liberalitatem  Alumni, 
^uid  in  moribus  infortnandis 
S^uid  in  pv.blicis  Curis  fudentandis,  Academia, 
^id  in  propaganda  RcUgione,  Ecckfia, 
^a7n  f elicit er  Juventutf-m  erudierit,  Procerum  FcuniliA^ 
^jam  pr&clfre  de  Hepublica  meruerit  tot  a  Anglia, 
Quantum  dc  bonis  Uteris,  uni-verfus  Orbis  Literatus, 

In  Diadema  Reglum   a   Bloodio    Furtim 
ablatuiT). 

BLvddius   nt  dam^ium  rttris  repararst  Aviti, 
Addiclt  fijco  dum  Diadema  ftio. 
hgreduvi  Jacro  facinus  z'tlavit  amidlu 
(Larva  magis  Rcges  falkre  tiulla  potcjt) 

'S.xidit 
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^Xcidit  aft  aufts  ta5tus  pietate  profana, 
Cuftodem  ut  fervet,  maluit  ipfe  capi. 
Si  ??iodo  f&intia?7i  texi/Jet  Poiitiftcalem 
Vefte  Sacerdotis^^  rapt  a  Corona  foret. 

M.  S.  JohannisFell,  S.  T.  E 

T     Ongzvorthi&  Bercherienfttwi  natus, 
\^  .  In  banc  JEde'riiy 

^         A  Patre  Decano  adjnijjus 
Alumnus  Undecennis. 
M^glftrak/n  Togam  ante  indult  quam  fumeret  Viriktn,   . 
Macros  Ordines 
DiaconatuSi  vacillante  Ecclefia, 
Presbyteratus,  penitus  ez'erfa, 
Aufus  eft  fiifcipere, 
Et  Ec  cleft  A  reliquias  ea  fovit  Cur  a 
^u  prsilufijfe  videatur  Epifcopatui. 
Speaata 
InutrumqueQ  A  R  O  L  U  \^ ftde,  . 
A  Filio  tandem  rcftaurato 
Tutelam  hujus  Eccleft&  Decanus  accepit,  \ 

EC  huic  taut  A  plus  quam  par  Provlncu,  •  , 
Epifcopatum  una  Oxonienfem 
Feliciter  adminiftravit. 
Bed  dum.  faluti  publicA  intentui 
Negligeret  fuam, 
Ab  Ecckfta  iter  urn  per  iclit  ante  deftderatus  eft. 
Diaconus,  A.    D.    1647,    >  C    Decanus,  A.  D,    1660, 
Presbyter,    A.  D.  1649,    S  ^  Epifcopus,  A.  D,  1675. 
Nat  us  Jun.  23.  A.  D.    1625. 
Mortuus  Jul  10.  A.  D.  1686. 

'The  PraBical  Quaker  j  or,  the  New-Lights. 

«       — Vtlut  inter  ignes 
Luna  minor es,         Hor. 

T  N  Doggrel  Rhymes  we  feldom  life 

•■-  To  ftay  for  any  Gods,  or  Mufe ; 

But  in  fo  nice  a  Cafe  is  this, 

J  think  it  cannot  do  amif§ :  For 
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For  all  the  Link-Boys  round  the  Town 

Have  fworn  (I  hear)  to  run  them  down  ; 

TheMenofW/W,  JVick,  ^n&  Cotton, 

The  7in-inen  too  the  Cry  have  gotten; 

Whom,  let  me   fee,  fhall  we  retain? 

Phoebus  for  once  ihall  be  the  Man. 

Great  God  of  Lights !  we  thee  invoke. 

If  not  on  t'other  Side  befpoke. ; 

The  Stars  above,  to  us-  below, 

Juft  like  your  Farthing-Candles  fhow;. 

Whilft  thou,  with  glorious  Lullre  crown'dy- 

Doll  hang  like  one  of  Six  ia  the  Pound; 

Thou,  who'rt  all  Eye,  call:  half  an  one' 

Down  on  this  iiew  Invention. 

'Tis  knew  indeed  to  Men  below, 

But  known  in  Heav*n  long  ago  ; 

The  Stars,  injuftfuch  Chryftal  Spheres, 

Have-  burnt  above  Eve  thoufand  Years  :. 

They  fear  no  Storm  by  Dfy,  or  Night, 

But  thus  hang  Wind  or  Weather  tight ;, 

And  fo  they'll  hang  till  Day  of  Doom-, 

^y  that  time  they'll  their  Oil  coniuine  ; 

iUid  then  their  Glafle;.  breaking  round  us. 

In  Flames  they'll  fall.,  and  fo  confound  us ; 

Nay,  we  can  prove  die  Mi  Iky-Way^  - 

(For  all  Sir  Sydrophei  can  uy) 

Is  but  a  Street  cffbme  fuch  Lights, 

To  guide  the  heavenly  Folks  arights  ; 

The.  Council-Chamler,  up  above. 

Is  hung  witK  fucH    and  Jove's  Alcove ; 

Tin,  Horn,  and  Greafe  they've  none,  and  I  dare  fwear, 

There's  ne'er  a  T^illozv-Cbandkr  there. 

Tromethcus  once  (that  Son  of  Fame) 

Upon  a  Vifit  hither  came ; 

And  lik'd  the  I'hing  fo  wond'rous  welT, 

He  llrait  upon  the  Tryal  fell  : 

Bat  whether  (as  feme  Authors  fay) 

The  Tnllow-Chandlers  fhew'd  foul  Play, 

Or  Link-Boys  us'd  to  break  his  GlalTes, 

(Fgr  varioufly  the  Story  paffes ;) 

The 
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The  Projeft  feil'd,  and  he  ran  mad. 

But  Luck  the  Virtuofo  hid. 

That's  al',  the  Bird  (the  Poets  fay) 

Lies  gnau'ing  of  him  Night  and  Day. 

May  more  propitious  Fates  attend 

Our  prefent  Art-improving  Friend; 

Were  this  Invention  underflood, 

*Twou'd  be  of  univerfal  Good : 

The  Stars  might  go  to  fleep  a-nights, 

-And  le.ivc  their  Work  to  thefe  nezv- Light 

The  Midwife  I^ioon  might  mind  her  Calling,, 

And  noify  Light  man  leave  his  Bawling  : 

Men  might  pull  in  their  Herns,  and  be 

From  Officers  and  Summons  free 5 

This  tlicfe  Mion-Curfers  that  maintain 

The  Cry,  by  Darknefs  Hill-  to  gain  ; 

Whofe  chief  Employ,  To?n  T—d-man  right,. 

In  Winter  Weather,  lies  by  Night : 

Nay,  with  fuch  potent  Influence, 

Their  ftreaming  Rays  they  do  difpenfe. 

That  if  the  Sun  fhou'd  lie  too  long 

Here,  he  might  have  his  Bufmefs  done  l 

He  might  indulge  in  Thetis"  Lap, 

And,  while  they  burn,  take  t'other  Nap. 

Oh  !  had  you  been  the  other  Night 

In  Cheapjide,  at  th'  amazing  Light, 

Where  with  their  fawcer  Eyes  they  hung. 

And  gather*d  the  admiring  Throng  ; 

The  plying  Ptrnks  crept  into  Holes, 

Who  walk'd  the  Streets  before  by  Shoars  ;, 

The  Night  cou'd  now  no  longer  skreen 

The  Tavern- Sots  from  being  feen  ; 

The  Light-77ien  they  began  to  rally, 

Who  blufh'd,  and  turn'd  down  Grocer S' Alley i 

The  Tempeji  you  have  feen,  no  doubt, 

Juft  fo  the  Candles  all  went  out : 

Thofe  filly  Tools  no  more  cou*d  burn 

Than  Kitchen- Greafe  before  the  Sun. 

The  ^laker^  with  up-lifted  Hands, 

By  Yea  and  A'isty,  the  Rogue  commends : 

Oh 


^5^       In  Epfcopu7?i  Sarishurlenfem, 

Ofall  their  boailed  Light,  he  fiid, 

Thefe  never  entered  once  our  Head. 

When  we  compare  our  Times  with  thofe  are  pafl^ 

We  cry,  this  Age  of  greater  Light  can  boall ; 

I'll  fay  fo  too,  if  this  Deviceiiit  right, 

Elfe  fwear  our  Age  wants  Wit  as  well  as  Light. 

In  Epifcopum  Sarisburienfem, . 

"D'  Scotb  Presbper  Profugus, 

In  Angliam  ad  beiie  mentienJum^ 
Reipubluji  Cnufa  nliqudndo  -uenit, 
ibiprimu??!  Dominum  fui/m, 

Dei?ide  Regem, 
^landem  E-ccleJia?n^  Regnumqne  pronidit.- .  ■ 
Egregius  7nekercide  Simulator, 

Omnium  Horarum  Homo, 
Proteus  nulio  [nifi  quern  metuit) 

Nodo  tenendus. 
Aliquando  fro  Regibus  difputavit^  , 

Nunc  contra  Rcgj^rn  ]iwm, 
Criftas  fuas  erigit  Epifccpales:  ,- 

Hinc  Rebel  It  onis  Antilles, 

Olifn  ad  Tniferiam  ddnriiavii  : 

Et  Gehennam  feditiofos, 

Nunc  Ccel'/m  o'  Terriun, 

Prejentia  iff  futura  . 

lijdem  profnittit. 
Homo  eruditcr  mifericors. 
AngltA  Exul ad  Exteras  fe  contulit  regiones^.., 
Ut  maUfalleret  f&dium  Confcientist ; 
Sedfrujlra,  h&rei  lateri  lethalis  arundo  ;  ■ 
Ccelnm  non  Animum  [male  fibi  confcium 
Aliifque  ?nachinantem)  mutat 

^i  trans  Mare  currit, 

Sed  ubique  [ft  credere  fas  ef) 

Religionem  qu&fvit, 

Parifiis,  Romse,  Genevas,  Amitelodami, 

Sed  tiuUibi  invenit 

lie  quidem  in  Ahglia, 
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Nifi  hi  EccIefiA  Sarisburienfis  Cathedra^ 
Ubi  nunc  magnifice  fedet 

In  fui  Gkriam, 

EcckJiA  Rc gin  que  dedecus, 

Et  bcriorum  om?iium  'Trijfitiam. 

Dc  Morl'M's  fuis  corrigendis  parum  follicitus, 

Precihus  puhlicis  in  melius 

{Si  Diis  placet)  'reforinandis 

'totus  incumbit\ 

.  Orandus  eji,  ut^  inter  alias  novas , 

^las  meditatur,  fonnnlas, 

Ha?ic  prccatiunculam 
Secundum  Ufum  Saru?n, 
Interfercre  curaret  : 
Hie  in  Templo  negotiatori 
Da  mihifallere^  da  fanciumjujlu7?iq;  videri'y 
l^o^cm  Peccatis  <^  Fraudibus  obice  Nubem. 
Vivit  ?icbisi  VA  nobis  bis  in  Anglia, 
Mazarinus  alter  ; 
Vidimus  triumph  are  fugitivuin, 
Et  regnare  Exulem. 

A  Defcription  of  a  Country-Life. 

In  a  Letter  to  Mr.  P  >  >  in  London,  June  2.   16921 

JF  I  did  not  lo^'e  you  better  than  our  Statefman  do 
a  new  Plot,  a  Fop  a  new  Fafhion,  and  the  Wou'd- 
be  Wits  at  TVills  6.0  a  new .  Criticifm,  I  would  neve? 
leave  a  Parcel  of  honeft  Fellows  that  are  now  dulling  it 
about,  to  retire  to  a-  Corner  by  my  felf,  and  fend  you  the 
Tranfa6tions  of  Hartford/hire. 

So  much  by  way  of  Preface,  without  w^hich  even  a  Let- 
ter to  a  Friend  now-a-days,  not  to  mention  thofe  unwiel- 
dy things  called  Epiilles  Dedicatory,  is  thought  as  na- 
ked, *as  an  ^Archdeacon's  Hat  would  be  thought  by  the 
Country  People,  without  a  Rofe  in  it. 

I  have  now  pals*d  juil  two  tedious  A-Ionths  in  the  Coun- 
try and  cannot  forbear  now  and  then  to  cry  out,  with  a  lit- 
tle Alteration  from  the  words  of  our  beloved  Horace : 

O 
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O  Urhy  quavdo  ego  te  ajpiciamy  quandoq\  licebit 
Phyllide  nimc  pulchra,  nunc  Bacchi  divite  fucco 
Ducen  follicuce  jiicunda  ohlivi-a  vitce  ! 

The  EiFedls  of  this  curfed  War  appe;ir.  no  where  fo 
Jamentably  as  they  do  in  thefe  Parts  of  the  World.  In 
Londonyow  only  find  it  in  your  Gazettes  and  News- Papers. 
You  have  the  Play-houfe  to  divert  you,  and  the  Taverns 
arc  as  much  crouded  as  ever.  Here  we  have  Comp^ny 
indeed,  and  Drink  ;  but  ^vhen  we  coniider  how  muchi 
the  latter  is  degenerated  from  what  it  was  in  the  time  of' 
Peace,  it  palls  curr  Mirth,  and  ^ve  are-  *s  he.ivy  he:rttd 
as  the  Jews  of  old  were  at  the-  figh.s  of  their  fecoiri 
Temple. 

The  Wine,  in  thofe  few  PI  ices  where  we  find  it,  is 
fo  intolerably  bad,  that  tho'  'tis  good  for  nothin:?  eJ'.c, 
'tis  a  better  Argument  for  Sobriety,  tlinn  what  all  the  Vo 
lumes  of  Morality  can  afford.  My  Companion,  Jd.^ 
Freeman,  who  you  know  is  a  Libertine  in  his  Nuure,.- 
fays,  it  ought  to  be  imployed  only  in  ficred  U  es  ',  for 
whatever  Preparation  it  deferves  beforelrrd,  it  never 
fails  of  giving  a  Man  a  Week's  Repentance  aft^r/-  ^rds. 
The  Duce  take  me,  ifj  in  fome  of  my  fullen  Moments, 
I  don't  envy  a  London  Fly,  I  don't  mean  an  Inhabitant 
of  Smithfield  or  Wapping,  but  one  that  tipples  in  a  cre- 
ditable Tavern,  fomewhere  about  the  Exchaitge  or  Tern- 
pie-Bar.  Where  this  forry  Stuff  is  not  to  be  had,  we 
are  forc'd,  in  our  own  Defence,  to  take  up  with  Punch; 
but  the  Ingredients  are  as  long  a  fummoning,  as  a  Colo- , 
nel  would  be  recruiting  his  Regiment.  In  my  Confci- 
ence,  the  King  might  fooner  get  a  Convocation  of  ho- 
nelt  difmterefled  Church-men  together.  We  mufl  fend 
to  a  Mai^cet-Town  five  Miles  off  for  Sugir  and  Nutmeg, 
and'  'iWQ  Miles  beyond  that  for  rotten  Lemons.  Water 
it  felf  is  not  to  be  had  without  travelling  a  Leap^ie  for 
it,  and  an  unianftify'd  Kettle  fupplies  the  Place  of  a 
Bowl.  Then  when  we  have  mix'd  all  thefe  noble  Ingre- 
dients, which,  generally  fpeaking,  are  as  bad  as  thofe 
the  Witches  in  Mackhethi\im!D\Q  together  to  make  a  Ciiarm, 
v.efdl  to  contentedly,   and  fportoiF  an  Afternoon.  *Ti.-, 
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true,  our  Heads  fufFer  for  it  next  Morning,  but  what  is 
that  to  an  old  Soldier  ?  We  air  our  felves  next  Morning 
on  the  Common,  and  the  Sin  and  the  Pain  are  forgotten 
together. 

At  other  times  we  do  Penance  in  ilale  M^u^-Bcer, 
which  fills  and  clogs,  but  never  infpires.  If  it  gives  a- 
ny  Mirth,  'tis  fickly  and  faint,  like  the  Light  one  receives 
from  burnt  Brandy,  and  our  Smiles,  like  thofe  of  the 
moody  Almanxor  in  the  Play,  are  hardly  to  be  diftinguiih- 
ed  from  a  Frown.  This  Courfe  of  Life  we  led  till  our 
,  Stock  was  all  exhauflcd  at  home,  and  then  't>\-as  with  us 
in  the  Cafe  of  Drink,  what  it  was  formerly  between  Ma- 
homet and  the  Mountain  upon  another  Occafion.  If  the 
Drink  won't  come  to  us,  we  muft  e'en  2p  to  the  Drink, 
and  that  we  do  with  a  witnefs ;  for  we  make  longer  Pil- 
grimages to  a  Tub  of  Ale,  than  a  Jefait  would  undergo 
tomake  a  Royal  Convert.  Our  Diredlor,  in  thefe  mat- 
ters, is  an  honeil  Parfon  of  the  Neighbourhood,  one  that 
has  made  a  fliift  to  get  a  red  Nofe  and  a  double  Chin  in 
th-e  Service  of  the  Church,  though  he  has  but  thirty  Pound 
a  Year ;  and  to  keep  his  Palate  Orthodox,  and  ftill  in 
Tune,  he  carries  the  Tip  of  a  dry'd  Neat's-Tongue  al- 
ways in  his  Pocket.  He  has  fome  Acquaintance  with 
Books  and  Critical  Learning,  and  pretends  to  have  difco- 
vered  a  falfe  reading  m  Minutius  Felix,  which  has  hither- 
to efcap'd  all  the  German  Commentators.  'Tis  that  h- 
m'0\\sVdi^'Ag&/Non  magna  loquimur,  fedvivimus.  He  fays, 
and  proves  it  by  the  Context,  that  it  ought  to  be  bibimus, 
and  has  brought  us  all  to  be  of  his  Opinion.  In  fhort, 
you  may  talk  of  your  Secretaries  o^  State,  and  Minifters 
as  long  as  you  pleafe  ;  but  he's  a  Perfon  of  the  mo^  uni- 
verfal  Intelligence  I  hnd  ever  the  Honour  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with.  No  fooner  does  one  Tub  decline,  but  he  has 
his  EmifTaries  to  tell  him  when  another  is  fit  to  bitted  ; 
and  thus  ten  miles  round  him.  Then  we  faddle  our  Hor- 
\^^,  jnd  make  as  much  hade  to  examine  the  VeiTel,  as  a 
^/leiTenger  does  to  feize  a  Delinquent  come  from  France, 

Having  thus  tired  rou  with  our  drinking,  you  expecH:, 
I  fuppofe,  to  have  an  account  of  our  Women.  I  was 
five  days  in  this  Family,  before  I  faw^  a  Female  Face. 
Whatever  the  matter  is,  they  are  as  fhy  of  being  {otw  by  a 


262  A  Defcription  cf 

Londoner,  as  a  Dutch  Trooper,  or  as  the  modeflefl:  Ani- 
mal in  the  Univerfc,  Is  of  meeting  a  French  Dragoonef 
in  Flanders,  But  t'other  Morning,  as  I  walk'd  in  the 
Garden,  I  heard  a  fqueaking  Treble  murder  a  Play-houfe 
Tune,  at  leaft  as  old  as  herfelf :  however  it  was  new  here, 
andprefently  after  a  thing  in  a  Commode  look'd  out  of  the 
Window,  but  as  merrily  as  King  Charles  II.  peeps  out 
of  the  Royal  Oak  in  a  Country  Sign.  The  Governefs 
of  the  Caftle  at  laft  believed  w^e  were  no  Monllers,  and 
relblved  to  give  us  the  Honour  of  her  Company.  I  ne- 
ver fav/  fo  diminitive  a  Creature  in  my  days  -,  when  fhe 
came  .into  the  Dining-Room  betvveen  her  two  llrapping. 
Daughters,  that  were  at  leail  fix  Foot  high,  flie  look'd, 
methinks,  like  a  Pair  of  Snuffers  between  two  Monu* 
ment  Candlefticks.  After  the  firft  Salutation  was  over, 
fhe  complain'd  of  the  Taxes,  and  the  Sins  of  the  AgQ 
that  occalion'd  them ;  but  for  all  her  San6lity,  the  old 
Gentlewoman  thought  it  no  Sin,  it  feems,  to  paint, 
which  fhe  had  laid  on  as  thick  as  an  Author  does  Flattery 
in  a  Dedication.  The  Fuciis  had  beilow'd  fome  red  upon 
her  Cheeks,  by  the  fam^e  Token  it  made  them  guilty  of. 
a  piece  of  falfe  Chronology.  It  made  refemblance  of 
Youth  amxongft  Furrows  and  Wrinkles  ;  fo  I  could  not 
help  thinking  upon  fome  of  Fa?'elji's  Pieces,  where  you 
'f:e  Winter  and  Summer  Flowers,  that  never  grow  toge- 
ther, join'd  in  one  Pi6lure,  But  for  all  that,  'twas  a  ve- 
ry godly  difcreet  old  Lady.  She  ask'd  us  a  1 000  QueHicns 
about  the  Funds  and  the  Lotteries,  and  whether  fhe  mJght 
difpofe  her  Money  fafely  to  the  Government  ?  No  doubt 
on't,Madam,the  Confederates  and  we  arc  an  hundred  thou- 
land  ilrong  in  Flanders ;  beiides  RnJJ'el  has  plaid  the  Devil 
with  them  at  Sea.  The  Meffi-ur?,  one  of  thefe  days,  will 
come  upon  their  Knees  to  fupplicate  for  a  Peace  ;  and  fo 
we  parted  for  that  time. 

A  few  days  after,  this  old  Lady  defir'd  Jack  Freemafi 
and  me.  to  bear  her  and  her  Daughters  Company  to  a 
Wedding  in  the  neighbouring  Village.  At  the  very  menti- 
on of  a  Wedding  v.-e  rejoic'd  as  much  2s  the  People  in 
Cornwall  do  at  the  News  of  a  V/rcck.  So  down  we  went 
to  the  Farmer's  Houfc,  whofe  Heir  /^.pparent  was  to  be 
matrimoniaJly  bound  to  his  good  Behaviour.  The  Bride 
\vas  a  fit  fre'fh-colour'd  V>^ench,    well  built  and  ruddy, 

and 
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and  a  great  Pains-taker  (to  ufe  Harry  Higdc/i's  word) 
I  dare  warrant  for  her.  The  Husband  Ele6l  look'd  fome- 
what  grum  upon  the  matter,  as  knowing  how  much  Bu- 
{mt{s  he  had  upon  his  hands.  To  be  fliort,  we  faw  them 
conducted  to  the  enchanted  Caftle,  where  the  facred  Ma- 
gician perform 'd  his  Office.  When  he  came  to  the  ter- 
rible Words  you  wot  of,  the  Bridegroom  look'd  as  pale 
as  a  P;;rlbn  that  preaches  a  ftollen  Sermon  at  a  Vifitation  -, 
and  the  Bride,  after  the  laudable  Cuilom  of  her  Sex,  drcpt 
a  few  precious  Tears,  and  wip'd  them  oiFwith  her  Hand- 
kerchief From  thence  we  came  back  to  the  old  Place  of 
Rendezvous,  where  one  would  have  thought  the  whole 
Country  was  affembled  to  behold  the  Ceremony ;  but  'tis 
an  old  comm.endable  Cullom  of  your  Mothers,  all  Eng- 
land over,  to  bring  their  Daughters  to  fuch  a  Sight,  to 
prepare  them  for  what  they  mull  undergo  another  day ; 
as  your  Keepers  call  in  their  young  Dogs  at  the  plucking 
do^vn  of  a  Stag,  to  enter  them.  All  Dinner-time  the 
Bridegroom  and  Bride  ogled  one  another  like  AJam  and 
Eve  in  an  old  Bible-Cut.  When  that  was  over,  we  re- 
moved into  the  Yard,  where  we  fliaked  our  Heels  in 
Frefcoy  and  towards  the  clofe  of  the  Afternoon  were  in- 
terrupted by  a  parcel  of  Country  Fellows,  with  a  Fiddle 
at  the  head  of  them,  who  gave  us  a  fpice  of  their  Abili- 
ties under  an  Elm-tree.  When  I  firll  faw  them  move, 
they  gave  me  an  Image  of  Lucretius'^  Atoms,  and  how 
they  jumbled  and  interfered  in  the  Vacuum.  I  could  not 
forbear  to  make  another  Reflexion  upon  it,  v/hich  fhows 
upon  what  Chimerical  Grounds  People  build  their  Satif- 
faflion.  Thefe  Fellows,  by  the  pure  Inilincl  of  Nature, 
did  what  Mr.  Doggei  has  learnt  to  do  with  Pains  and  long 
Imitation  ;  yet  Mr.  Dogget  pleaies,  and  Y^t  ihould  hifs 
thefe  off  the  St.^.ge  for  Scoundrels  and  Blockheads. 

A  little  before  Supper  we  had  a  CelTation  of  Fiddles, 
and  our  old  Lady,  whofe  Piety  and  Pthylick  make  her 
eq'oally  trou'  lefome  to  her  felf  and  all  the  World  befides, 
began'  the  Difccurfe  with  complaining  of  the  ilrange  De- 
baucheries of  the  Men;  and  to  fhew  her  wonderful  Cha- 
rity, was  pleas'd  to  affirm,  that  not  one  Man  in  five-hun- 
dred that  has  been  bred  in  London^  but  has  pafs'd  the 
Chirurgeon's  hands,  tv/o  or  three  times  before  the  V>xy 

-of 
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of  Marriage.  Well,  the  Ix)rd  be  praifed,  fays  a  Geti- 
tlcwoman  newly  married,  that  fat  next  her,  I  have  no 
reafon  to  complain  of  my  Husband,  he  is  no  Drunkard, 
make  me  thankful  for't,  nor  given  to  lewd  Company,  and, 
what  few  of  my  Neighbours  can  fay,  I  am  fi^  fure  he 

never  knew   any   Woman  before  my  felf.   Sure 

-on't  !  cries  Jack  Freeman,  rifing  up  and  bowing  to 
her.  For  Heaven's  fake.  Madam,  kow  was  it  poffible? 
For  Mofefy  Madam — Pugh  !  fays  fhe,  what  do  ye  teH 
me  of  Mo/es  i — With  fubmiffion,  Madam,  Mojes  was  an 
honeft  Gentleman,  and  tho'  he  iat  down  certain  Marks 
by  which  a  Man  may  know  whether  his  Wife  comes 

a  Maid  to  him Lord  !  what  fluff  is  here Yet  he 

no  where  inflruds  the  Women  to  know  whether  the 
Men  have  been  trefpaffmg  before.— No  matter  for 

that Did  you  believe  him  then  upon  his  own  Word  ? 

• 1  won't  tell  you  whether  I  did  or  no  ? Or 

did  you  difcover  him  to  be  a  Virgin,  as  we  do  a  raw 
midifciplin'd  Soldier  ?--How  is  that — Why,  Madam,  by 
■  the  awkard  handling  of  \{s  Arms,  and  making  his 
Attacks  irregularly.  — With  that  all  the  Men  fell  a  laugh- 
ing, and  the  Women  blufli'd  behind  their  Fans.  But 
this  was  not  enough  for  Jack  Freeman^  for  with  an 
Affurance  equal  to  that  of  a  thorough-pac*d  Evidence, 
tho*  he  never  faw  this  Woman's  Husband  in  his  Life  be- 
fore, yet  as  if  he  had  been  one  of  his  old  intimate  Ac- 
quaintance,   he  thu-s    went  on Lideed,  Madam,    I 

can't  tell  what  Stories  Mr.  iV— might  tell  you  of  his  own 
Virtue,  and  all  that,  but  I  knew  him  perfedly  at  the  U- 
niverfity.  He  and  I,  Madam  were  of  the  fame  College, 
I  believe  we  have  drank  this  Room  full  of  botded  Ale 
together,  and  we  took  him  for  no  Saint  there.  There, 
went  a  fcurvy  Report  of  him,  but  I  won't  juflify  it; 
becaufe  Fame's  a  common  Harlot,  and  a  Lyar  ab  initio. 
But  the  Report  was,  I  remember,  that  he  was  very  great 
with  his  Bedmaker ;  no  tawdry  young  Creature,  I  mull 
do  him  that  Jullice,  but  a  grave,  fl:.ay'd  difcreet  Perfon, 
a  venerable  old  Matron,  upon  my  word,  and  fit  to  have 
made  a  Wife  for  Birrgerfdicius,  if  ever  you  heard  of  h/m. 
She  wore  about  her  Girdle  fome  threcfcore  and  ten  Keys, 
which,  when  fhe  walked,  made  as  delicious  Mufick  as  a 

Carrier's 


a  Country  Lije.  26$ 

C.iriler'5  Bells.  And,  M.\dam,  we  had  a  Tradition  a- 
mongft  us,  that  he  feduc'd  this  ancient  Perfon  with. 
Ninepence  in  hard  Money,  and  a  pair  of  blue  Worfted 
Stockings,  but  God  forbid  that  I  fhould  affirm  this; 
yet,  for  all  I  know,  it  may  be  true,  for.  Madam,  all 
Flefh  is  frail.  Upon  this  the  Company  laughed  as  hearti- 
ly as  before ;  the  poor  Gentlewoman  look'd  blank  in  the 
Mouth,  but  Supper  came  very  feafonably  to  her  Relief; 
lo  to  eating  we  fell,  then  the  Fiddlers  flruck  up,  and 
we  danc'd  till  ten.  At  which  time  the  old  People  taking 
the  Bride's  Cafe  into  Confidcration,  whofe  Concupi- 
fcence  had  Hood  upon  tip-toes  ever  fmce  the  Parfon  had 
put  her  into  the  Church-pound,  took  her  up  Stairs,  and, 
as  Mr.  Otzc-ay  fays,  difh'd  her  neatly  in  Bed.  WhaC 
happened  afterwards  you  may  eafily  guefs. 

'Tis  a  Sign  you  don't  know  when  you  are  well,  other- 
wife  you  would  not  long  fo  furioufly  to  be  here,  only 
upon  the  fcore  of  the  Country- Nymphs,  as  you  call  them  ; 
for  I  dare  engage  you'd  foon  wifh  yourfelf  home  again. 
A  raw  Wench  here  in  the  Country,  not  to  recount  to 
you  a  thoufand  other  Impertinences,  before  you  can  bring 
her  to  bear,  will  put  you  to  the  Devil  and  all  of  Expence 
in  Perjur}':  All  which  is  uvtd'm  London.  The  Women 
there,  are  better  bred  than  to  ask  it  of  you,  or  elfe  know 
the  World  too  well  to  depend  upon  it.  Produce  but  the 
half  Piece,  and  they  trouble  their  Heads  no  farther  about 
you.  But  here  you  muft  run  through  as  flridl  a  Scru- 
tiny, as  if  you  were  to  take  a  Poft  of  the  greateft  Truft 

in  the  Government And,   my   Dear,  will  you  be 

cverlaftingly  true  to  me— No  doubt  on't,  Child But 

when  you  have  ferved  your  Turn,  you  will  leave  me 
for  fomebody  elfe— But  indeed  I  won't— It  would  break 
my  Heart  if  you  fliould— Never  fear  it— Swear  then, 
my  Dear,— Why  there  is  no  occafion— But  you  JhaU 
fwear,  dear  Rogue,  now  your  Honey  bids  you,  or,-— 
So  ,then  you  are  obliged  to  part  with  as  many  Oaths  in 
a  Moment,  as  would  handfomely  maintain  one  of  the 
King's  Majefty^s  Garrifons  for  a  twelvemonth.  Now  this 
is  very  hard  upon  the  Subjedl,  efpecially  the  tender-con- 
fcienc'd  :  Nay,  to  give  you  the  laft  Proof  of  tlieir  ill-breed- 
ing, in  the  critical  Minute  of  Joy,  when  they  ought  to 
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be  all  Rapture  and  Contemplation,  then,  even  then, 
when  they  fliould  be  wrapt  up  in  holy  Silence,  they'll, 
ask  you  a  thoufand  foolifh  Queflions,  as  ma/  a  pi'opos, 
as  if  one  Ihould  interrupt  a  Pepiil  Priell  at  the  Elevation, 
and  ask  him  what  a  clock  it  is.  You  complain  that  the 
Damfels  with  you  drefs  too  £ne,  and  that  a  pretty  Wo- 
man, fet  out  in  all  the  Advantages  of  Art,  is  too  lufcious 
a  DiCi  to  feed  upon,  and  as  bad  as  Sack  and  Sugar.  I 
can  anfwer  for  no  body's  Palate  but  my  own;  and  cannot 
help  fwing  with  the  fat  Knight  in  Harry  the  Fourth:  If 
Sack  and  Sugar  is  a  Sin,  tlie  Lord  have  Mercy  on  the 
wicked. 

During  my  Stay  in  thefe  Pr'rts,  I  have  reconciled  my 
felf  to  all  the  Sports  of  the  Country,  but  Fox-hunting. 
They  have  got  me  out  tv.-ice  upon  tliat  account,  but  if 
ever  they  get  me  again.  Til  give  tliem  leave  to  hang  rr^. 
For  my  part,  I  believe  fome  Prieft  firil  invented  it,  be- 
caufe  it  requires  fo  much  implicit  Faith,  and  the  Drud-  . 
-gery  is  fo  ftupid.  A  Man  mull  venture  his  Neck  for  a 
thing  he  never  fees,  and  v.'hen  he  has  got  it,  'tis  not 
worth  his  v/hile.  And  this  Doftrine  I  daily  Preach 
-to  the  Gentlemen,  but  they  mind  me  no  more  than  the  ' 
Bankers  in  Lombard- fireet  did  the  zealous  David  June's 
.declaiming  againft  Ufury. 

Thus  I  have  plagu'd  you  with  a  tedious  long  Letter, 
■which  I  have  not  Patience  enough  to  look  over  again, 
and  going  to  make  Excufes  for  it,  I  am  interrupted  by 

the  following  Compliments  What  a  Plague  are  you 

doing  all  this  while  by  your  felf  .....  Here  you  have 
fcor'd  you  ten  Glaffes  .....  Come,  or  we  iliall  lay  a 
heavier  Fine  upon  you  ....  Thus  I  am  forced  to  con- 
..clude  with  fubfcribing  my  felf. 

Tour  tnoji  humble  Scrz'ant. 

T.  Brow  n. 


A  Bantering  Letter;         2^7 

A  Bantering  Letter  to  a  Vintner  living  near 
the  Royal- Exchange,  under  the  borrow' d 
Name  of  a  Juftice  of  Peace's  Oerk^  about  a 
Bajiard' Child. 

S  I  Ry  Grays-hftj  Aug.  23.  1703," 

A  L  T  H  O'  I  am  wholly  a  Stranger  to  you,-  yet  as 
"^  all  of  us  ought  to  do  mutual  good  Offices  to  one  a- 
nother,  I  was  eafily  inclin'd  to  do  you  the  following 
Kindnefs,  if  you  pleafe  to  make  it  one,  for  I  can  afTurc 
you  I  intended  it  as  fuch,  and  that  without  the  leaft 
mercenary  Profpedl  of  being  rewarded  for  my  Pains, 
Know  then  that  Mr.  Dajiiel  Arrozvjmith  the  Hoiier,  one 
of  the  Churchwardens  belonging  to  St.  Andrew^s  Hoi- 
born^  brought  to  my  Mafler,  the  Worihipfal  Mr.  Juftice 
IrclGn^  at  his  Chambers  in  Gray-Inn,  about  the  Hours 
of  eight  and  nine  this  Morning,  a  young  Woman,  whofc 
Name  is  Judith  Mcrryweathery  living  in  Leather-lane, 
at  the  Sign  of  the  Hat  and  Feather.  The  Beadles  of  the 
Parifh  had  fome  time  ago  obferved  her  to  look  as  if  ihe  was 
big-bellied,  and  knowing  her  to  have  no  Husband,  ac- 
quainted the  two  Churchwardens  below  the  Bars,  (for 
you  m.uft  know.  Sir,  we  have  four  in  all  belonging  to 
our  Parifli)  ^vith  the  matter,  who  repnr*d  very  early 
to  her  Lodgings  this  Morning,  and  upon  the  Parifh  Mid- 
wife's atteiling  her  to  be  with  Child,  they  very  feverely 
examin'd  vv  ho  v/as  the  true  Father  of  the  Child,  other- 
wife  threatning  to  fend  her  to  Nezu-Prifon,  near  IJling- 
ton.  At  the  hrft  flie  would  make  no  Confeffion,  pre-* 
tending  flie  had  a  Husband  at  Sea  in  the  Britannia ;  but 
being  required  by  my  Worfhipful  Mafter,  Juftice  Ire  ton, 
to  produce  the  Certificate  of  her  Marriage,  fhe  frankly 
own'd  at  laft,  that  it  was  her  Misfortune,  fome  fix  Months 
ago,  to  be  pick'd  up  by  you  in  High-Holhorn,  and  that 
you  carried  her  to  the  Riwimer-TsiVti-n  in  Qr ays-Inn  Paf- 
£\ge,  where,  in  the  Green  R'oom  up  two  Pair  of  Stairs* 
you  debauched  her  twice  upon  a  Chair,  by  the  fame 
Token  you  gave  her  half  a  Crown  in  hand,  and  pro- 
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niis'd  her  a  Pair  of  Blue  Silk  Stockings ;  concluding,  tLai 
flic  was  never  concerned  with  any  Man  in  the  Woyld 
but  you,  and  that  fhe  -was  ready  to  confirm  this  upon 
Oath.  My  Mailer  hearing  that  you  were  a  young  Man, 
newly  fet  up  for  your  felf,  and  being  loth  to  expole 
your  Reputation,  the  Soul  and  Life  of  a  Tradefman,  to 
the  malicious  Cenfure  of  the  World ;  he  refufed  to  admit 
the  young  Wench  to  fwear  againll  You,  and  particular- 
ly fpoke  to  the  two  Churchwardens,  Mr.  D  aniel  Arrozu- 
fmith  Hofier,  and  Mr.  Jacob  Thmblefworth  Cheefemon- 
ger,  to  endeavour  to  make  up  this  Matter  amicably  with 
you,  to  conceal  your  Name,  and  give  you  the  meeting 
this  Afternoon  at  Six  of  the  Clock,  at  the  Three-Tun  Ta- 
vern near  Holborn-BarSi  and  make  as  eafy  a  Bargain 
for  you  as  he  can  poffible,  in  cafe  they  conjeilur'd  you  to 
be  the  right  Father ;  which  will  foon  appear  when  the 
young  Wench  and  you  are  confronted  together.  Then, 
"Sir,  he  ordered  me  to  write  this  Letter  to  you,  to  ac- 
■quaint  you  with  the  Time  and  Place  of  Meeting ;  as 
alfo  to  be  there  my  felf,  and  give  him  an  Account  at  Night 
of  all  Particulars.  So,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe  to  enquire  for 
Number  Six,  at  the  aforefaid  Tavern,  you  will  certain- 
ly find  us  there  attending  your  coming,  in  hopes  thereof 
you'll  make  a  fhort  end  of  this  fcurvy  Buiinefs.  I  re- 
main, tho*  unknown. 

Tours  to  Command^ 

Peter  Ayloff* 

-P.  5.  The  young  Woman  is  about  Sixteen,  frefh- 
colour'd,  but  a  little  frickled,  and  redhair'd.  Her  Mo- 
tliex  keeps  an  Apple-ftall. 

A  Letter  to  a  young  LADY. 

T  Have  languifhed  a  whole  tedious  Week,  which,  in  i 
•*■  the  computation  of  us  Lovers,  is  an  Age  at  lealt, , 
under  the  fevereft  Pains  that  can  be  imagined;  and  I 
yet.  Madam,  you  have  not  vouchfafed  to  exprefs  the 
leafl:  compaffion  for  my  Sufferings,  tho*  you  are  tlie 
cruel  Dccafion  of  them.  Why  fhould  Beauty  affe<T: 
arbitrary  Sway,  and  take  Delight  in  the  Ruin  of  its  moft 
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faithful  Adorers  ?  Or  why  Ihoiild  fo  paffionate  a  Heart  as 
mine  is,  that  would  gbdly  flicrifice  the  whole  Univerfe 
to  purchafe  yx)urs,  be  rewarded  only  with  Scorn  and 
Contempt  ?  Oh  kt  me  conjure  you  by  thofe  dear  kil- 
ling Eyes,  that  have  robbed  me  of  my  Repofe,  to  let 
me  know  my  Crime,  and  wherein  I  have  offended  youy 
that  the  whole  Services  of  my  Life  may  atone  for  my 
TranfgrciTion :  If  you  are  refolvcd  to  make  me  your  Vic- 
tim, do  but  let  me  know  fo  much,  and  Til  die  with 
xht  Eagernefs  and  Refignation  of  a  Martyr  :  For,  alas ! 
my  Defpair  at  prefent  has  fo  effeftually  mortify'd  me,  that 
fliould  you  continue  to  be  fev^ere.  Death  will  be  a  wel- 
come Deliverer  to  the  moft  unfortunate, 

r.  Brown, 


HENRICUS  HAMMONDUS 

yj  D  cujus  nomen  ajfurgit 
■*^        ^ic  quid  ejl  gent  is  lite  rat  a, 
{Dignum  Nomen, 
^od  Auro,  non  AtramentOy 
Nee  in  Marmore  perituro,  fed  Adamante  potius 
"Exaretur) 
Mafageres  celeberimus,  vir  plane  fummus, 

fheologus  omnium  confummatijjifnusy 
Erudita  Pietatis  decus  fimul  Sf  exemplar  s 
Sacri  Codicis  interpres 
Facile  omnium  oculatijfimusy 
Errorum  Malleus^ 
Tojl  homines  nnros  felicijjlmmf 

Veritatis  Hjperafpijiei  . . 

^upra  quam  did  potejt  Nervofus', 
Jn  cujus  fcript is 

'Elucefcunt  "- 

Ingenii  Gravitas  ^  acumen, 
*      Judicii  Sublifnitas  is'  'AK^ilSiix, 
Sevtentiarurn  "Oj/xo?  (^  A5/yoTj»r, 
Doce?idi  Methodus  titilijfmd, 
Nufqunm  dormitans  Diligentia. 
Hamjjiondus  [inquam]  o  JraVy-, 
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In  ipfa  mortis  Vicinia  pojitus, 
Immortalitati  qunfi  contiguus, 

Exuz'ias  Mortis  venerandas 

{Pneter  quas  nihil  mcrtale  habuit) 

Stib  obfcuro  hoc  Marmore 

Latere  voluit, 

VII.   Cal.  Maias, 

Ann.  JEtat.  LV. 

MDCLX. 

'An  Efitafh  on  Algernon  Sidney,  i6'^l* 

'  jjLgtrnon  Sidney  fills  this  Tomb, 

^  An  Jtheifl,  by  difckiming  Romei 

A  Rebel  bold,  for  itriving  ftill 

To  keep  the  Laws  above  the  Will, 

And  hind'ring  thofe  wou'd  tread  'em  down, 

To  leave  no  Limits  to  a  Crown: 

Crimes,  damn'd  by  Church  and  Government, 

But,  Oh !  where  muft  his  Soul  be  lent  ? 

Of  Heav'n  it  ever  muft  defpair. 

If  that  the  Pope  be  Turn-Key  there  : 

And  Hell  it  ne'er  can  entertain. 

For  there  is  all  tyrannick  Reign ; 

And  Purgatory's  fuch  Pretence, 

It  ne'er  receiv'd  a  Man  of  Scnfe : 

Where  goes  it  then  ?  Why,  where  it  ought  to  go, 

Where  neither  P^j/Jt',  nor  Devil  have  to  do. 

'An  Epitaph  on    TRUE,    Qi^een   MARY's 
DOG. 


I 


F  Wit,  or  Honefty,  could  fave 
Our  mould'ring  Aflies  from  the  Grave, 
This  Stone  had  yet  remain'd  unmark'd, 
I  ftill  writ  Profe,'  and  Tri^e  ftill  bark'd  :  • 
But  envious  Fate  has  claim 'd  its  Due,  * 
Here  lies  the  mortal  part  oiTrne  : 


His 


An  Epitaph  on  a  Stumhlitig-Hor^.    ly  f 

} 


KIs  de.ithlefs  Virtues  muft  furvive, 
To  better  us  that  are  alive. 

His  Prudence,    and  his  Wit,  were  feen 
In  that,  from  Marfs  Grace  and  Mien, 
He  oAvn'd  the  Pow'r,  and  lov'd  the  Queen ; 
By  long  Obedience  he  confefs'd. 
That  ferving  her  was  to  be  blefs'd : 


That  Alen  are  Beills,  and  Dogs  have  Senfc. 
His  faith  and  Truth  all  Whitehall  knows, 
He  ne'er  could  fnvn,  or  flatter  thofe 
Whom  he  believ'd  ^vere  Mrirfs  Foes : 
Ne'er  fculk'd  from  whence  his  Sovereign  led  him. 
Nor  fnarl'd  againfl  the  Hand  that  fed  him  : 
Read  this,  you  Statefmen  now  in  Favour, 
And  mend  your  own,  by  True's  Bcliaviour. 

An  Epitaph  on  a  Stu7nbling-Hvyfe, 

HERE  lies  the  Horfe  beneath  this  Stone, 
Who  living >  oft  has  lain  on  one  : 
"A  noble  Steed,  who,  as  he  went, 
Proclaim'd  ftill  his  high  Defcent : 
A  proudly  headed  Nag  he  was. 
And  hence  it  often  came  to  pafs? 
Tho'  he  his  Feet  nought  valued. 
He  ftHl  Hood  much  upon  his  Head. 
He  was  no  War-Horfe,  yet  he  knew 
The  Art  to  fquat  and  lie  perdu  ; 
Yea,  many  a  Horfe,  long  train'd  in  Wars, 
Had  never  halffo  many  Scars: 
There's  only  this  fmrall  Diif'rence  in't, 
Theirs  were  Steel  Wounds,  but  his  of  Flint  • 
He  was  no  Hunter,  nor  did  care 
To  follow  Chice  of  P'ox  or  Hare  ; 
Yet  had  this  Property  of  Hound, 
He  ftill  was  fmelling  on  the  Ground. 
And  tho'  Dame  Nature  did  not  frame 
Him  for  a  Finder  of  the  Game  j 
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Yet  were  it  loft,  none  certainly 
Wou'd  fooner  flumble  on't  than  he. 
He  was  no  Racer,  as  fome  hy, 
Tiio'  fome  conclude  the  other  wa}- ; 
And  fay,  for  Swiftnefs,  he  might  run 
^gainft  the  Horfes  of  the  Sun: 
For  tho'  full  fvvift  Don  Phxbus  be, 
This  wou'd  be  fooner  down  than  he : 
For  his  Opinion,  Critick-Wit 
Does  vary  much  in  guelling  it : 
Some  fay  he  was  Conformift  bred. 
He  bow'd  fo  low  ;  but  fome  this  Steed 
Think  may  for  Nonconformiil  go, 
At  every  thing  he  (tumbles  fo. 
Some  think  him  Presbyter,  'caufc  he 
Brings  Rider  dov/n  to  Purity. 
But  fome  fay  no,  for,  by  this  knack, 
He  flill  throws  Jocky  from  his  Back. 
Some  for  Rebaptift  him  befpatter, 
'For  dipping  Rider  oft  in  Water  ; 
But  all  no  Quaker  him  conclude, 
Becaufe  with  Knee  Refpedl  he  fhew'd  : 
Some  think  him  Papift,  'caufe  fo  prone 
He  was  to  worlhipping  of  Stone  : 
Some  think  again,  that  Tripping  he 
Confutes  Infallibility. 
But  moft  allow  him  (which  Is  worfe) 
No  more  Religion  than  a  Horfe  : 
Well,  now  he's  dead,  nor  Wonder  Is't, 
For  Mother-Earth  long  lince  he  kift  ; 
And.  what  it  was,  full  well  did  kno\Y> 
To  turn  his  Heels  up  long  ago. 
If  any  to  enquire  fhall  pleafe 
What  caus'd  his  Death,  'twas  a  Difeaf^, 
Caird  Epikpfe  by^  learned  Leech, 
But  falling-Sicknefs  in  plain  Speech. 
And  to  confirm  it  for  a  Truth, 
He  often  foamed  at  the  Mouth. 
And  our  good  Coroner  finds  he  hath, 
By  his  own  flumblhig,  caus'd  his  Death, 
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In  King's  Highway,  pray  let  him  reft. 

With  this  Infcription  on  his  Breall : 

Here  lies  the  Horfe,  th.it  fell  and  rofe  before. 

But  now  (the  Learned  fay)  mud  rife  no  morei 

ORACULUM. 

inXulta,  Germania!' 
*-*  Vcnit  enim  Tempter,^ 

Nomen  Leopoldus  tranfit  in  cmen, 
Pello  duos 
Capitales  fcilicet  Germaniae  Hoji'es  ;: 

Pulfum  jam  alter um  vidimus ^ 
Alterum  brevi  pellendum  fperofnu-Sj 
Sultanum  ^  Ludovicum, 

Vtrumqiie  magnum ; 
Atterum  quondam  Orbis  Terrorem,  nunc  LudWriumi 
T\xrc\?i  fub  illoy  a  tot  J&culis,. 
GAlhjub  baCf  a  paucis  luJIriSj. 
Inviftum  fe  jahitavit : 
Alterum  vinci  pojfe,  alter  docuit. 

liter  que  cum  Germanis  ferit 
Jnducics  viginti  Jnncrufn,^ 
Sed  tff  /regit  y 
Alte.rfub  Finem,  Juh  Initium  alter  : . 
Pari  uterque  Ufus  pratextu,^ 
Ule,  ut  Comitem  de  Tekely, 
Hie,  ut  Principem  de  Furllemberg, 
Firmaret. 
'Fekley  Chrijiianus-  co7itra.Chrifiiams^ 
Furflemberg  Gertnanus  contra  Germanos-; 
Uterque  duxit  Hojies, 
Sed  pari  ut  fperamus Jucceffu.^ 
Nee  omtne  caret 
*  Ludovicus  nomi/ieDoc'inms  quartus : 
Inter r<)ga?iti  ev.m. 
Quid  es  ?  Sum  Turca  : 
Nomc-n  ^  Omen  referre.- 
i^is  diffitebitur  ergOy 
^dd  Ludo V i cus  T  urea 
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Par  cm  cum  Turca  experturus  fit  fortunam  I 
Tranfit  earn  Nox, 
^a 

.  "NoEiiirnu??!  SiduSi  ^  Animaly 
Luna,  &'  Gal/us,  regnant : 
,    Exortus  eji  dies; 
Nam  Luna  per  fole?n  coepit  obfcurari : 
"Bt  cum  Jquila  inter  So/is  verfetur  radios,. 
Deft  it   Gallicinium, 
Ncc  Gallus  amplius  cantabit. 
Venit  enim  T.mpus 

LVDoVlCVs  MagnVs  breVlflct  parVFs,. 

Nam  Liter&  nujneraki  dant  numsrum 

MDCLXXXVIIL 

^he  Epfom  'Diiel^^  1689* 

T  Sing  of  a  Duel  in  Epfom-  befel, 
-*•  *Twixt  fa-fo-la  Durfey,  and  Ib-la-mi  Bell: 
But  why  do  I  mention'  the  fcribblipg  Brother  ? 
For  naming  the  one,  you  may  guefs  at  the  other. 
Betwixt  th€m  there  h-^.ppen'd  a  horrible  Clutter, 
Bell  let  up  the  loud  Pipes,  and  Durfey  did  fplutter. 
Draw,  Bell,  wci't  thou  Dragon,  Tli  fpoil  thy  foft  Note, 
Thy  fqueaking,  {-lid  t'other,  for  Fll  cut  thy  Throat. 
With  a  Scratch  on  tlie  JFingerthe  Duel's  d'ifpatcVd, 
Thy  Clineas  [O  Sidney  !  )  was  neyer  lb  mi^tch'd. 

Prophecies  out  of  Merlin*^  Carmen,  1690. 

yjRthurm  veniet  Clypeo  ceu  nomen  ab  Aureo 
"^     Sive  a  Divitiis  ne  querit  mminis  uiiibram 
Sed  verice  certe  :  Majoribus  integer  aufij. 
JEolios  certo  fibijunget  foederefr aires, 
Non  unda^  mn  fax  a  ilium,  non  impius  Enfis, . 
IiJipediunt  current C7:i,  tff  tnollia  jujfa  ferentem, 
Diis  Charum,  facrumq;  caput  nee  fulmina  tangent^. 
Jxe?n  humeris  torquet,  fugit  inde  volubile  Fcrrum, 
Mfolvitque  Deos  tantum  peccare  timentes^.- 

Mas 
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Alias  "jer  jnncofque  dahit  j  fed  proximo  Mcjjis 
Lilid,  fie  Domitns  lati  l&tabitur  Orbis. 
Interea  Diros  fremitus  Terraque  Mar i que y 
Delphinogeum  tunc  cirawiludete  Monfirum, 
Per  Regis  Cameras,  cs.li  laquearibus  aptas 
Mult  a  que  tunc  infanda  videbitis.     His  dare  fine  m 
Ferridus  Ifiacis  curret  Neptunus  ab  JJndis, 
Nee  fere t  hoc  Dux  Penigerurn, 

Sure  as  ye  live,  who  ArthurhY-sXt  deplore, 
Heav'n  for  you  has  an  Arthur  yet  in  ftare  ; 
Behold  his  Deeds,  and  thence  the  Man  proclaim, 
Tho*  a  gilt  Helm  on  Riches  ilamp  his  Name. 
From  J£olus  he  calls  a  ready  Wind, 
And  carries  every  Element  his  Friend, 
Heav'ns  Darling  !  Him  no  Iniirument  of  War 
May  touch,  nor  boldeil  Thunder  finge  his  Hair, 
O  JEdus  !  O  ye  Gods !  The  Ball  is  hurl  d, 
That  Shoulder  hurt,  where  will  you  fix  the  World, 
He,  Britain's  Angel,  in  one  Moon  fhall  mow 
The  Flags  and  Rufhes  which  in  Rogland  grow% 
TJie  Lillies,  a  Avhite  Harvelt,  next  fhall  crown 
FTis  lacred  Head,  and  all  the  World's  his  own. 
Agvini;  God's  Wind,  tho'  Hell  may  drive  the  Tide 
In  the  King's  Chambers,  tho'  a  Dolphin  ride ; 
Yet  fure  that  Pvout  fliall  the  proud  Dragon  rue>,. 
Sr.  Michael  comes  with  all  his  winged  Crew ; 
And  Kept"?:e  will  the  Brutes  no  longer  bear. 
Thunder  begins,  and  Wonder  ends  the  V/ar. 

the  Cavalcade^  and  disbanding  the  Royal'  Re- 
giment y  a  Ballard  for  Jo.  Haynes,  1690,- 


AL  L  you  that  liave  Proteftant  Ears  to  hear. 
Each  oi  you  prepare  to  fhed  a  fait  Tear ; 
For  know  that  our  Monarch  intends  to  disband 
The  only  brave  Heroes  could  conquer  Ireland^ 

II. 
The  fierce  Royal  Regiment,  as  brave  Men  and  willing, " 
A%.  Dutchmen,  or  Danes,  or  th©fe  Lines  killing, 

Mail 
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Muft  now  be  cafhier'd  without  any  Rewards, 

Who  once  did  pretend  to  precede  the  King's  Guards. 

III. 
O  had  you  but  (t^n  them  march  with  that  Decorum, 
That  no  Roman  Triumph  cou*d  e'er  go  before  them  ; 
Some  fmoaking,  fome  whiftling,  all  thinking  no  harm. 
Like  Torkjhire  Attornies  coming  up  to  a  Term. 

IV. 
On  Long-Tails,  on  Bob-Tails,  on  Trotters,  on  Pacers, 
On  Pads,  Hawkers,  Hunters,  on  Higlers,  or  Racers ; 
You'd  have  fworn  Knights,  Sq^uires,  Prigs,  Cuckokis  and 

Panders, 
Appear'd  all  like  fo  many  Great  Alexanders. 

V. 
Thefe  Heroes^  who  thorow  all  Dangers  durft  go, 
Moll  bravely  defpifmg  Blood,  Battel,  and  Foe, 
Were  mounted  on  Steeds  the  laft  Lord  Mayor's  Day, 
From  Turkey,  Spain,  Barbary,  Coach,  Cart,  and  Drav, 

yi. 

*Twas  on  that  very  day  their  Pro Vv-efs  Vv^as  fliown, 

For  guarding  the  King  thro'  the  Fire-works  o'th'  Town  ;. 

Tlie  Sparks  were  unhorft,.  and  their  lac'd  Coats   were 

fpoil'd  , 
Yet  thele  fear*d  no  Squibs  of  Man,  Woman,  or  Child. 

VII. 
The  Cornet,  v/hofe  Nofe  tho'  it  fpoke  him  no  'RomaVy 
Was  mounted  that  Day  on  a  Horfe  feared  no  Man  ; 
Believe  me,  for  all  o'er  his  Trappings  fo  fumptuous,     » 
He  ty'd  Squibs  and  Crackers,  'twas  mighty  prefumptuous, 

VIIL 
But  note  his  Defign,  'twas  worth  your  admiring, 
'Twas  to  let  the.  Queen  fee.  how  his  Horfe  v/ould  Hand 

firing ; 
Not  wifely  confidering  what  'twas  to  be  married. 
For  at  firing  the  Squibs. his  o'vvn  Miilreli  mifcarried, 

rx. 

Th'  AnahapJJi,  who  fquirts  his  Zeal  into  his  Maid, 
In  his  Jackboots,  both  Night  and'  Day,,  preach'd,  flcpt, 

and  pray'd ; 
For  jingling  his  Spurs  chim'd  them  all  in.  as  weU 
To  Sermon,  or  Prayers,  as  any  Sans-Bdl. 
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X. 

The  Lieutennnt-Coiofiei  being  thrown  by  his  Jennet, 
His  Son-in-law  thinking  Tome  Treachery  in  it, 
Did  tender  him  the  Oaths,  which  the  Horfe  took  they  {ay. 
But  fwore  by  tlie  Lord  they  went  down  like  chopped  Hay. 

XL 
He  the  Beaft  of  an  Irijh  Papifl:  did  buy. 
So  doubting  his  Courage  and  his  Loyalty,  < 

Taught  him  to  eat  with  his  Oates  Gunpowder©^ 
And  prance  to  the  Tune  of  old  Lilly-Burlero. 

XII. 
A  noble  ftout  Scrivener,  who  now  fhall  be  namelefs. 
That  in  time  of  Adion  he  might  be  found  bkmele^, 
A  War- horfe  of  Timber  from  a  Dutch  Carver  Buys, 
To  learn  with  more  Safety  the  Korfc-exercife.  • 

XIII. 
With  one  Eye  on's  Honour,  the  other  on's  Gam, 
He  fixes  a  Desk  on  Bucephalus^  Main  ; 
That  fo  by  that  means  he  his  Palfry  bellriding, 
Might  pradice  at  once  both  his  writing  and  riding. 

XIV. 
But  o'  the  fad  News  that  our  Heroes  confound?. 
To  Ireland  their  own  like  the  laft  Trumpet  founds  ? 
The  King  has  invited  Lord  Mayor  and  Shreive  Hublinf 
To  dine  upon  Midftwimer^'DxY  ^^ith  him  in  Dublin. 

XV. 
Good]  Lord !  how  this:  News  fets  the  Champions  a  trem- 
bling, 
And  now  quite  forgetting  their  wonted  diffembling, 
Can  think  them  of  nothing  but  Suits  and  Petitions, 
Of  humble  AddrelTes^  of  Terms  and  Conditions. 

XVL 
O  who'H  ma-ch  for  me  ?  now  fpeak  any  that  dare> 
A  Horfe  and  a  hundred  Pounds  for  him  that's  fair ; 
Dear  Courtier  excufe  me  firom  TeaguelanddiVid  Slaughter, 
And  take,  which  you  pleale,.  my  Wife  or  my  Daughter, 

XVIL 
Some  feign'd  to  be  Iam«j  fome  feign 'd  to  be  cbpt. 
At  lafl  finding  they  themfelves  had  thus  trapt,. 
Unartimouily  they  to  the  King  all  addrefl. 
And  told  the  bare  Truth,  'twas  all  but  a  Jell. 

xvnL 
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XVIII. 

A  Jeil: !  quoth  the  King,  and  with  that  the  King  fmird, 
It  ne'er  fliall  be  faid  fuch  a  Jell:  fhall  be  fpoil'd  ; 
Therefore,  now  I  break  you,  in  Peace  all  depart. 
For  'twas  more  your  Goodnefs  than  my  Defert*. 

XIX. 
Thus  happily  freed  from  the  dreidful  Vexation,- 
Of  being  Defenders  of  this  or  that  Nation, 
They  kifsM  Royal  Fill,  were  drunk  all  for  Joy, 
Then  broke  all  their  Swords,  and  cry'd,  Fwe  le  Roj\. 

^BALLAD  on  the  Times ^  1 6(^6, . 
I. 

GOod  People,  what  will  you  of  all  be  bereft  ? 
Will  you  never  learn  Wit  while  a  Penny  is  left  ?  . 
We  are  all,  hke  the  Dog  in  the  Fable,  betray'd. 
To  let  go  the  Subftance,  and  fnap  at  the  ..Shade: 
Our  fpecious  Pretences, 
And  foreign  Expences, 
To  war  for  Religion,  will  waft  all  our  Chink  ;  • 
It's  dipt,  and  it's  fnipt,- 
It's  lent, ,  and  it's  fpent, 
Tiirtisgone,  tiirtisgone,  to  the. Devil,  I  think. 

11. 
We  pay  for  our  New-born,  and  we  pay  for  our  Dead  ; 
We  pay  if  w'are  Single,  we  pay  if  we  Wed  : 
Which  fhews,  that  our  merciful  Senate  ddn'fful  . 
To  begin  at  the  Head,  and  tax  dovvn  to  the  Tail. 
We  pay  through  the  Nofe, 
For  fubjeding  of  Foes  i 
But,  for  all  our  Expences,  get  nothing  but  Blows : 
Abroad  w'are  defeated. 
At  Home  we  are  cheated  ; 
And  the  end  on't,-  the  end  on't,  the  Lord  above  knows, - 

iii: 

We  have  parted  with  all  our  oH  Money,  to  fhew 
How  we  foollflily  hope  for  a  Plenty  of  New  j 
But  might  have  rememberM,  when't  came  to  the  Pufli,- 
That  a  Bird  in  the  Hand,  is  worth  two  in  the  Bufli  : 

•  •  ■     .  W€ 
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We  now,  like  poor  Wretches, 

Are  kept  under  Hatches, 

At  Rack  and  at  Manger,  like  Beafls  in  the  Ark  ; 

Since  our  BurgeiTes  and  Knights 

Make  us  pay  for  new  Lights, 

Wliy  iliou'd  ^ve,  why  fhou'd  we  be  kept  in  the  Dark  ?     . 

Love-Letters  Written  to  Madam 
Maintenon,  Stollen  out  of  her  Clofet 
by  one  of  her  Servants, 

The  Mat^quifs  de  Chevereufe';  Love-Letter. 

Madam, 

AFTER  having  oftentimes  afilired  you  in  Conver- 
fation,  tliat  I  love  you  more  than  my  felf,  I  take  the 
Liberty  to  write  to  you,  that  I  may  give  you  fuller  Evi- 
dences of  my  Sincerity,  and  at  the  fam^e  time  to  make  this 
Proteftation  before  you,  that  notwithftanding  all  your  Lir 
diitcrence,  I  fhall  ever  perfevere  to  adore  you.  I  am  kn^i- 
bly  afflided  that  I  had  not  the  Honour  to  take  my  leave 
of.  you  before  my  Departure  :  I  have  fought  every  occa- 
lion  with  the  utmoil  Diligence;  ,but  you,  my  cruel  Fair 
one,  think  that  I  am  not  fufiiciently  punifh'd  for  my  Tranf- 
greflions,  either  by  your  Rigor,  or  my  own  Defpair.  You 
have  hitherto  indufiriouily  avoided  my  Company,  be- 
caufe  you  very  vvxll  forefaw,  that  one  Moment  of  your  ■ 
charming  Converfation  would  fweeten  and  lenify  all'that 
Chagrin  which  your  Abfence  had  created.  Let  me  per- 
fuade  you.  Madam,  to  quit  all  thcfe  Cruelties  that  are  fo 
difgrceable,  and  contrary  to  the  faireft  Sex;  conuder, 
the  \^iolence  of  my  PafTion,  and  by  an  a6l  of  Generoli- 
ty,  which  is  fo  peculiar  to  your  Nature,  return  one  Heart 
for,  another;  mins  is  altogether  yours,  it  will  fuffer  no 
other  Image  to  be  impreil  upon  it,  but  that  of  your 
charm.ing  Perfon,  nor  will  it 'be,  ever  feparated  from  you. 
Give  me  therefore  fome  fmall  room  in  yours,  'tis  the  on- 
ly thing  in  the  World  which  I  beg  of  you,  and  for  ^-he 
attaining  of  it,  I  would  willingly  abandon  my  Fortune 

and 
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and  my  Dignity,  Let  me  then  conjure  yon,  Madnm> 
to  comply  with  my  Paffion,  and  make  your  felf  abfolute 
Miflrefs,  not  only  of  my  Heart,  but  alfo  of  every  thing 
that  I  poflefs.  The  Bearer  hereof  will  bring  me  your 
Anfwer ;  I  befeech  you  that  you'll  no  more  deny  me  this 
Favour,  than  any  thing  elfe  that  I  have  requelled  of  you  j 
without  which  you'll  reduce,  to  the  Extremity  of  De- 
fpair,  the  Perfon,  that  preferves  his  Life  upon  no  other 
fcore  than  to  love,  nor  his  Fortunes,  than  to  ferve  you. 

lie  Cheverufe. 

The    Marquifs  of   Cheverufe    to    Madam 
Maintenoii. 

^'TpIS  I  find  decreed,  Madam,  and  you  have  refolved 
JL  my  Death ;  if  that  is  your  Deiign,  you'll  have 
your  fatisfaftion  upon  me  in  a  few  Days  j  for  fmce  I  have 
been  abfent  from  you,  I  have  not  been  able  to  procure 
one  moment's  releafe  from  my  Torments.  However,  if 
you'll  be  pleafed  to  alleviate  my  pains  with  one  word  from 
your  adorable  Hand,  I  fhall  have  the  Confolation  to  be 
remembered  by  you.  Do  it  then,  I  befeech  you,  and  if- 
you  difdain  to  anfwer  my  Prole,  at  leaft  anfwer  the  Ver^ 
fes^  which  are  fent  you  by  the  moll  PaiTionate  and  Sin- 
cere of  Lovers,, 

De  Cheverufe^ 

Bo  m'^  Adoralle  Guillemette, 


T7  AIR  Goddefs !  whofe  vi6lorious  Charms 
X^   Have  made  a  Conquell  o^'er  my  Heart ; 
When  will  you  fill  my  long  expeding  Arms,, 
And  bid  my  cruel  Fears  depart. 

IL 
Since  envious  Fate  your  abfence  has  procured,. 
No  peaceful  rell  has  crown'd  the  Night. 
The  Day  has  feen  no  kind  delight. 
Ten  thoufand  Martyrdoms  I  have  endur'd. 
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Come,  make  a  Viftini  of  your  Pride, 
Cure  my  DcCpair,  and  eafe  my  Pain, 
Lay  unbecoming  Cruelty  afide, 
And  to  mild  Pity  lacrifice  Diidain. 

IV. 
Or  if  my  Fate  you  have  decreed. 
And  pcor  unhappy  I  muft  bleed. 
In  a  pathetick  Tone  pronounce  my  Death  : 
And  1  with  freedom  \^ill  refign  my  Breath. 

hoYC'V trftSy  fpoken  to  Adorable  Guiilemette: 
B^  the  Marquifs  of  Cheverufe,  after  his 
Recovery  from  a  Fainting  Fit. 

I. 

TIT  ELL  now,  imperious  Fair,  I  find 

You  have  your  Lover's  Death  defign'd : 
Since  you  that  could  have  eas'd  miy  wretched  State, 
Have  added  to  my  Cares,  and  urg'd  my  coming  Fate, 

Go  take  a  Kifs,  Love  whifpers  in  my  Ear, 
But  Love,  alas !  gives  place  to  Fear ; 
Aweful  Refpefl  dilarms  my  Hands, 
And  to  my  growing  PalTion  gives  Commands. 

III. 
Ah  !  muft  your  wounded  Lover  die  ? 
And  fee  his  Balm,  and  fee  his  Cure  (o  nigh ; 
Or  fhall  he  boldly  feize  a  Kifs  ? 
A  Prelude  to  a  greater  Blifs. 

No,  he'll  a  thoufand  Deaths  endure, 
A^nd  all  Reverfes  of  his  Fate  attend. 
E'er  he'll  by  Sacrilege  attempt  his  Cure, 
And  Ills  dear  Gmllemctte  offend. 


r« 
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To  the  fame ;  delivered  by  a  Peafanu 

T  am  perfwAcied,  thit  if  I  d'd  not  live  entirely  for  you, 
-*-  I  had  not  been  able,  by  this  time,  {q  much  as  to  lift : 
up  my  Eyes  to  fee  you  witlioat  dying.  If  I  could  1 
have  had  the  honour  to  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  know 
your  Sentiment?,  T  had  received  fufHcient  Confolation. 
Do  me  then  the  Favour,  that  1  miy  enjoy  one  min  te's 
Converf^tion  with  you,  in  fom.e  Place  or  other  :  Alas ! 
who  could  have  believed  that  \\t  fhould  be  fo  cruelly  fe- 
parated,  when  we  were  jurt  upon  the  point  of  meeting? 
liovrevcr,  it  does  not  fignify  much,  and  I  have  that 
favourable  Opinion  of  your  Charity,  that  it  will  repair 
the  Lofs  we  have  mutually  fuftained.  Adieu,  my  Dear, 
let  me  know  how  matters  go  with  you.  You  may  con- 
iide  entirely  in  the  Bearer,  for  he's  truily  and  faithful. 

Her  Anfwer  to  the  M'-irquifs,  /l!][>t  into  the 
Peafant'x  Pocket, 
SIR, 
A  L  T  H  O'  I  have  not  feen  you  fmce  my  Departure 

from yet  I  have  not  fuffer'd  that  Paffion  to 

be  extinguiflied,  which  you  have  kindled  in  my  Heart ;, 
for  a  Proof  of  this  let  me  find  you  to-morrow  about  four 
a  Clock  difguifed  in  a  Female-Habit,  on  the  fide  of  the- 
Wood  that  joins  the  High-v/ay,  there  I  fliall  have  the 
Honour  to  fee  you. 

Ten  Tears  after  fie  was  the^Marquifi^s  Adiftvefsy 
he  propos'd  her  in  Marriage  to  a  Judge  of  the 
Finances.  The  young  Judge'.?  Letter  to  the 
Marquifsj  againfi  er^tering  upon  a  fecond 
Marriage, 


A 


SIR, 

Fter  having  made  abundance  of  Redefllons  upon  the 
Inconvenience  and   Misfortunes  that  Marriage  ge- 
nerally. 
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nerally  c.rries  along  with  it,  I  have  tiken  up  a  Refola- 
t'.on  not  to  venture  my  felf  the  lecond  time  on  that  out- 
3"geous  Se.i,  but  to  p:^rs  the  remainder  of  my  Life  in  Se- 
curity in  the  Harbour:  The  moft  convincing  Arguments 
tiiat  ferved  to  determine  my  Opinion  in  this  Cafe,  were 
fent  me  in  a  Letter  by  a  Poet,  a  Friend  of  mine :  I  have 
transcribed  a  Copy  of  them  for  you,  that  you  may  fee 
t'le  Advice  which  he  gives  vac,  and  with  what  an  invin- 
cible Averfion  he  declaims  agiinft  Matrimony  In  the 
m^an  time  I  fhall  never  cQ..\ie.  to  make  you  all  the  Ac- 
knowledgments in  the  World  for  your  infinite  Favours, 
and  I  am  henrtily  difpleas'd  with  my  felf,  that  I  cannot 
force  my  Inclination  fo  far,  as  to  offer  my  Vows  to  that 
charming  Pcrfon  you  defigned  for  me.  You  may  rea- 
fonably  believe,  that  Providence  never  defigned  me  for 
fo  grc?.t  a  Bleffing  ;  howe\'er,  I  fnall  always  referve 
th::t  Honour  of  writing  my  felf, 

Yours. 

PO  stscript. 

The  Verfes  fent  in  the  fame  LeiHr, 

TH  E  Husband's  the  Pilot,  the  Wife  is  the  Ocean, 
He  always  in  Danger,  ihe  always  in  Motion : 
And  he  that  in  Wedlock  twice  hazards  his  Carcafe, 
Twice  ventures  a  drowning :    and,  fudi,  that's  an  hard 

Cafe: 
Even  at  our  Weapons  the  Female  defeats  us. 
And  De.ith,  only  Death,  can  fign  our  ^lietus. 
Not  to  tell  you  fad  Stories  of  Liberty  loft. 
How  our  Joys  are  alfpall'd,  and  our  Pleafures  all  croft. 
This  Pagan  Confinem.ent,  this  damnable  Station, 
Suits  no  Order,  nor  Age,  nor  Degree  in  the  Nation. 
The  Levite  it  keeps  from  Parochial  Duty, 
For  v»'ho  can  at  once  mind  Religion  and  Beauty  ? 
The  rich  it  alarms  with   Expences  and  Trouble, 
And  a  poor  Beaft,  you  know,  will  fcarce  carry  double, 
'Twas  invented,  they   fay,  to  keep  us  from  falling. 
Oh  the  Virtue  and  Grace  of  a  fhrill  Caterwauling ! 
But  it  pales  in  your  Game.  Ay,  but  how  do  yon  know.  Sir, 
How  often  your  Neighbour  breaks  up ^^ the  Enclofurc. 

For 
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For  this  is  the  principal  Comfort  of  Marriiige, 

You  mnft  eat,  the'  a  hundred  has  I'pit  in  your  Porridge, 

Irue  *  Woman  ne'er  minds  a  Serjnon^  or  Leilure, 

Her  Glaj's  is  her  Guide,  and  her  Ghoftly  DireBor ; 

^ben  pe  primes  her  gay  Looks  with  an  early  Dez'otiofi., 

Ti:erejhe  paints,  and  fbe patches,  (fndjfiidies  each  Motion  t 

Not  topleafe  the  dull  Sight  af  be''  Conjugal  Satyr, 

But  charm  and  confound  every  gaping  Sped  at  or. 

If  at  Night  you're  unaftive,  and  fail  of  performing, 

Enter  Thunder,    and   Lightning,    and  Bloodfhed  next 

Morning, 
Cries  the  Bone  of  your  Side,  Thanks  deir  Mr.  Horner, 
This  comes  of  your  fmning  with  Cr.ipe  in  a  Corner. 
Then  to  make  up  the  Breach,  all  your  Might  you  mufl 

rally, 
And  labour,  and.  fweat,  like  a  Slave  at  the  Gaily. 
But  ftill  you  m-uft  charge,  Oh  blelled  Condition  ! 
Tho'  you  know  to  your  Coft,  you've  no  more  Ammu^ 

nition. 
'Till  at  lafl,  my  dear  mortified  Tool  of  a  Man, 
You  are  not  able  to  make  a  poor  Flafh  in  the  Pan. 
Fire,  Female,  and  Flood  begin  with  a  Letter, 
And  the  World  for  them  all  fcarcc  a  Farthing's  the  better: 
The  Flood  foon  is  gone,  and  the  Fire  you  may  humble^ 
If  into  the  Flames  ftore  of  Water  you  tumble. 
But  the  Fire  of  a  Female,  on  the  word  of  a  Friend, 
Is  ne'er  to  be  quenched,  but  burns  World  without  endv 
You  may  call  all  the  Engines  and  Pumps  in  the  Nation"^ 
To  extinguifh  the  Flame,  and  allay  Titulation,  > 

But  may  pifs  out  as  well  the  laft  Conflagration.  J 

Thus,  Sir,  I  have  fent  you  my  Thoughts  of  the  Matter, 
Judgeyou as  you  pleafe,  but  I  fcorn  to fluter. 

On  Eyijoyment. 

But  as  Refinance  feeds  the  Flame, 
And,  fans  the  dying  Fire ; 

f  ^befi  Lines  mz'cr printed  before. 

So 


to  Madam  Mafntenon,  tZ^ 

^x)  dull  Enjoyment  fpoils  the  Game, 
B/  palling  the  Deiire. 

Monfteur  Scarron'/  Sifter  s  Verfes  on  her  Bf^' 
ther  hew?  bilk'dofbis  Spou fe's  Mnidenhead 
on  the  Marriage-Night,  That  Sicret  being 
reveal'^dy  broke  the  PoecV  Heart. 

TH  E  R  E's  no  body  knows  this  Secret  but  I, 
Which  I've  heartily  fworn  to  conceal,  par  mafoy  : 
And  I've  promis'd  without  any  damn'd  Refervation, 
Not  to  utter  one  word  to  a  Soul  in  the  Nation. 
Then  muft  I  conceal  it  ?  alas  and  alack  ! 
J  may  promife  as  well  to  bear  Pau/s  on  my  Back, 
But  then  if  I  tell  it,  I  ruin  my  Brother, 
Why  i'faith  I  can't  help  it,  as  well  he  as  another. 
This  telling  oi^  Secrets  is  part  of  our  Charter, 
And  for  my  part,  I  fwear,  I'll  die  no  body's  MartyT. 
Well,  let  me  confider  once  more  of  the  matter. 
Either  burn,  or  difclofe  it;  why,  troth  chufe  the  latter. 
^ut  then  if  I  fpeak  it,  farewel  Reputation,  "^ 

Andbefides  I  may  raifehis  fevere  indignation,  C 

But  ^vhat  Woman  alive  can  conceal  Fornication  ?  3 

Not  a  Female  on  Earth  can  Cuckoldom  fmother. 
Then  don't  take  it  ill  from  your  Siller,  good  Brother : 
You  know  what  the  Matron  laid  unto  her  Daughter, 
Ke'er  long  keep  a  Secret,  nor  long  hold  your  Water. 

7?;^  French  King's  Letter  to  Madam  Scarron, 
who  loas  after  Madam  Maintenon. 

T  Am  to  tell  you.  Madam,  th:it  your  Refinance  has  ex- 
•*-  treamly  allonilh'd  me  ;  me,  I  fa}-,  that  have  l^een  hi- 
therto  accullom'd  to  Vidlory,  and  was  never  before  re- 
fss'd.  I  always  believed,  that  being  a  King,  it  was 
fufficient  to  give  any  Hgn  of  my  Deiire,  in  order  to  ac- 
complilh  it;  but  I  perceive  the  contrary  by  your  Ri- 
gours, and  therefore  to  oWige  you  to  foften  them,  was 

the 
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the  occafion  of  this  Letter.  Let  me  conjure  you,  my 
Deareft,  to  love  me,  or  at  leaft  make  as  if  you  loved 
me.  To^vards  Evening  ■  I  fliall  come  to  fee  you,  and  if 
then  I  find  you  no  more  fivourable  to  me  than  at  your 
other  Vifits,  you  will  reduce  to  Extremity  of  Defpair 
the  molt  paffionate  of  Lovers, 

LOUIS. 

To  Mr,  Synh — m  at  Cambridge. 
SIR, 

TH  E  Lines  hereunto  fubjoin'd,  were  occafion'd  by 
the  Death  of  a  Lady  really  beautiful  and  ftridly 
virtuous,  an  Ornament  to  her  Sex,  and  the  Delight  of 
her  Parents,  and  this  lovely  Flower,  even  in  blooming, 
dy'd,  what  a  Lofs  the  World  fullain'd  .''  and  what 
Grief  was  bury'd  in  Obedience  to  Almighty  Providence  ? 
The  Refignation  of  her  Parents  equal'd  the  Silence  of 
her  Departure,  and  furviving  Friends  preferve  her  Me- 
mory for  Imitation  :  Thofe  who  knew  her  were  tranf- 
ported  with  her  Converfe,  thofe  who  have  truly  heard 
of  her  were  ailonifli'd  at  her  Vertues,  and  her  Death 
feem'd  a  calm  Tranflation  from  uncertain  Comforts  to  the 
Throne  of  endlefs  Happinefs;  her  patient  Behaviour  di- 
fpell'd  the  pufillanimous  Clouds  of  her  Relations,  dying 
an  Example  worthy  of  their  Obfervation,  and  now  pre- 
fuming  the  Guard  of  Chrillianity  a  fufficient  Barrier 
againft  natural  Force,  I  beg  leave  to  offer  the  following 
'Copy  of  Verfes. 

On  the  Death  of  Mrs.  BUtdn. 

TJ^  HAT  couW'ft  not  thou  a  blooming  Beauty  [pare  ? 

And  7nujl  your  Dart  defcend  onfuch  a  Fair  /* 
Lucinda'j  dead-,  and  has  rejigned  the  Prize 
To  fainter  Charms^  and  lefs  inviting  Eyes. 
But  'tis  a  Sign  thour't  blind,  regardlefs  Death, 
A  Vandal  wou'd  have  fpar'd  that  valid  Breath : 
But  thou'rt  all  Ice,  unalterably  cold, 
Vncharm^d  by  Beauty,  and  unbrib'd  by  Gold: 

Whilji 
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Whiljl  xeakiis  Vozvs  did  in  the  Church  afcend 

Bt-^ond  thi  Stars y  I  could  not  but  offend; 

I'fx'd  my  Eyes,  a -id  Thoughts,  and  Heart  on  you^ 

As  a  juji  Debt,  and  abfolutely  Due, 

Nor  Jhall  that  Day  efcape  my  Calendar, 

When  you  afccnded,  and  became  a  Star. 

No,  i  will  e^njkcrate  your  final  Hour, 

No  Time  Jhall  e'er  your  M£7?iory  devour; 

La  flings  as  Virtue  fball  thy  darling  Na?ne  "^ 

^urvi-ve  the  Tomb,  and  aged  Honour  claim,  C 

And  Jhlne  for  ever  in  the  Rolls  of  Fame,  j> 


Your  humble  Servant,  T.  R. 


'The  FMe  of  the  V/oIf  and  Porcupine :    In 
;     Anfiver  to  The  Argument  againft  a  Stand- 
ing Army. 

I. 

T  Sgrim,  with  Hanger   prcfs'd,  one  D.\y 
"*•  As  thro'  a   Wood  he  polled, 
A  Porcupine  found  on  the  umv, 
And  in  thefe  Terms  accolled. 
TI. 
Our  n".rs  are  ended,  Heav'n  be  prais'd  ? 

Then  let's  fit  down  and  prattle 
Of  Tov.-ns  inveiled.  Sieges  rais'd. 
And  what  v/e  did  in  Battle. 
III. 
The  Plains  a  pleaiing  Profpefl  yield, 
•  No  Fire,  nor  Defolation ; 
Vr"  hile  Plenty  reigns  in  every  Field, 
And  Trade  reftores  the  Nation. 
IV. 
Yet  you  your  Quills  eredled  wear. 
And  tho'  none  feeks  to  harm  ye ; 
In  time  of  Peace  about  you  bear, 
Ivie thinks,  a  Standing  Army. 
V. 
Friend,  quoth  the  Porcupine,  'tis  true, 

The  War's  at  length  decided  \  But 
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But  'gainft  fuch  tricking  Blades  as  you 

'Tis  good  to  be  provided. 

VI. 
Cenforious  Fame  Ihall  never  iliy, 

That  too  much  Faith  betray 'd  me  ; 
Who  thinks  of  me  to  make  a  Prey  ; 

Mufl  at  his  Coll  invade  me. 
VU. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  it  worth  the  while. 

Tempt  Knaves  to  make  a  Matryr ; 
The  Sharpers  that  would  me  beguile. 

Shall  find  they've  caught  a  Tartar. 

Jn  E  P  I  TA  P  H    upon  Sarah   a- 
Taylor's  Wife. 

FROM  Abraham's  Bofom,  full  of  Lice, 
To  Abraham's  Bofom  in  Paradice  ; 
Poor  Sarah'i  Ghoft  has  took  its  Flight, 
And  bid  the  loufy  Rogue  Good-Night. 

T.  BrotvJi, 

An  Epitaph  upn  Barren  Peg. 

HERE  lies  the  Body  of  Barren  Peg, 
Who  had  no  Iffue,  but  her  Leg  : 
But,  to  her  Praife,  for  fhe  had  that  Cunning, 
Whilll  one  flood  fUll,  the  other  was  running. 

T.  Brown. 

An  EPITAPH  upon  charming  Peggy, 

UNder  this  Marble  Peggy  lies, 
Who  did  fo  often  fpread  her  Thighs, 
And  made  Philander\  Courage  rife. 
This  Morfel  of  delicious  Luft, 
That  kifs'd  with  fo  fincere  a  Guft, 
Is  now  refolvM  to  common  Dull. 
Her  Hands   (forgive me  if  I  am  blunt) 
Will  now  no  more,  as  they  were  wont 
Pilot  Loves  Sailors  to  her-f— — ; 

Her 
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Her  Limbs  that  us'd  to  move  fo  nice. 
And  taile  Love's  PlcAfures  in  a  trice. 
Are  now,  ahs !  as  cold  as  Ice. 
To  tell  the  Truth,  as  ihort  as  can  be. 
She  kill'd  her  felf  with  drinking  Brandy, 
And  all  for  her  dear  Jack-a-Dandy. 
Thus  did  our  charming  Nymph  expife. 
According  to  her  Heart's  Delire, 
And  as  (he  liv'd,  fhc  dy'd  by  Fir©. 
*  Hector,  my  Boy,  of  thee  I  beg 
Not  to  forget  the  illuftrious  Pegy 
But  o'er  her  Tomb  lift  up  thy  Leg» 
Then  pifs  fuch  Deluge  of  Rain, 
In  fo  exuberant  a  Strain, 
As  fhall  o'erflow  the  World  again. 
This  Tribute's  to  her  Afhes  due, 
Whofe  Lofs  ten  thoufand  Youths  will  rue  ; 
And  fo,  immortal  Feg,  adieu. 

*  "^he  Name  of  hisVix^ii'^'Dog, 

On  the  Death  of  the  Duke  ^/Glocester^ 


F 


O  R  Glocejierh  Death,  which  fadly  we  deplore. 
Though  Fate's  accus'd,  we  fhou'd  commend  it  more; 


Leil:  he  with  Burnet's  Faith  Ihould  be  imbru'd,  ^ 

Or  learn  of  C >  Truth  or  Gratitude  :  -■ 

Lcll  two  fuch  Maflers  fhould  their  Rules  inftil. 
And  his  young  Soul  with  poifonous  Precepts  fill. 
Untimely  Fate  Heav'n  timely  did  employ. 
And  to  prelerve  the  Man,  delb-oy'd  the  Boy. 

A  Legacy  for  the  Ladies:  Or^  Characters 
of  the  Women  of  the  Age. 

The  Charaaer  of  a  Wanton  Woman. 

THAT  which  we  call  Gallantry,  is  a  fond  Relifh  of 
the  World,  and  of  its  Pleafures  in  general ;  and  this 
Spirit  is  born  with  the  Female  Sex.     Their  natural  Tem- 
per contributes  much  to  Foppery  j   but  their  Education 
Vol.  IV.  O  eon. 
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confirms  it,  and  fo  renders  the  Folly  entire.  Cwility  in* 
deed  poliihes  it,  and  this  is  the  bell  Mijirefs  beflow'd  up- 
on it.  By  I  know  not  what  unhappy  Fate,  the  very^ 
Care  that  Art  takes  of  that  Sex*s  Perfedions  deftroys  it : 
So  foon  as  a  Girl  learns  to  fpeak,  Ihe  is  taught  pretty 
^hittgs,  but  few  that  are  ufeful :  Her  firll  Steps  are  di- 
refted  for  Dancing,  and  to  avoid  the  Trouble  and  Labour 
of  making  her  a  Vertuous  Perfon,  her  Friends  are  content- 
ed to  make  her  a  Fine  Woman  ;  fhe  is  only  taught  the  Art 
of  P leafing,  but  not  of  Living  well. 

People  wonder  now-a-Days  at  the  ioofe  Behaviour  and 
Wantonnefs  of  Women;  for  my  part,  I  wonder  as  much 
at  them  ;  for  what  can  they  expedl  of  Perfons  thus  edu- 
cated ?  Their  natural  Difpofitions  incline  them  to  a  foft 
and  eafy  Life,  and  to  agreeable  Things :  Their  Beauty 
creates  Self- Love  j  and  inftead  of  deftroying  this  effemi- 
nate 'Tendency,  they  are  fupply'd  with  divers  modifh  Vi* 
ces,  that  flrengthen  the  ill  Habit,  and  make  'em  only  take 
the  more  Delight  in  it. 

A  young  Woman  knows  her  Religion  only  by  her  Ca^ 
techijm,  the  Sciences  only  by  Name,  and  Vertue  only  in 
Jdea.  She  underllands  Mujick  to  a  Nicety,  but  knows 
nothing  of  the  real  and  good  Intentions  of  it.  She  plays 
at  all  forts  of  Games,  and  reads  no  other  Books  but  what 
are  fitter  to  corrupt  than  inftruft  her.  And  what  will 
be  the  Confequence  of  this  firft  Mifmanagement  \  An  A- 
verfion  to  all  that  is  Good,  for  want  of  knowing  what  it 
is  ;  a  diflike  of  commendable  Things,  for  want  of  under- 
Handing  them,  and  a  Spirit  of  Contempt  and  Envy,  pro- 
duced by  ignorance,  which  makes  thofe  Women,  who 
know  notliing,  but  what  Ihe  her  felf  is,  and  is  poffelled 
but  with  what  fhe  knows  her  felf,  gives  up  her  whole 
Time  to  the  Care  of  Pleafmg,  and  beflows  all  her 
Praifes  on  her  own  Maxims.  Thefe  are  the  Confequen- 
ces  of  mifemploy'd  Youth,  which  has  receiv'd  no  other 
Inftrudions  but  fuch  as  make  it  ftill  the  more  in  Love  with 
it  felf,  and  lefs  acquainted  with  it  felf.  It  frames  a  Scheme 
of  Pcrfe5lions  fuitable  to  its  o^wn  proper  Palate,  and  the 
Cuftom  of  the  Ages :  It  is  from  llich  Models  that  Wo- 
men take  a  Draught  of  their  Condu6l  and  Adiions  j  and 
the  Refult  of  all  this  is  an  unhappy  though  general  Confufi- 
©n  in  their  UnderHanding  and  Deportment.  Vatiit^ 
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Vanity  is  fo  imprinted  in  the  Minds  of  Women,  that 
nothing  Ids  than  a  fupernatural  Hand  can  totally  efface 
it.  It  is  a  prudent  Intention  to  deprive  them  of  the  Senfe  ■ 
of  true  Knowledge,  but  an  ill  Effeft  is  all  the  Fruit  of. 
that  good  Dejign ;  to  prevent  their  falling  into  the  Pride 
of  the  Half-learned,  they  are  led  into  the  Paths  of  Igno- 
rance, Pride,  and  Affectation ;  and  firmly  believe,  that 
to  underftand  the  World,  is  in  them  as  great  a  Talent,  a? 
the  profoundcft  Learning  in  Men ;  and  that  their  Per- 
fections confiil:  in  nothing  more,  than  in  being  skill'd  irt 
the  Ways  of  pk^ifrng  Men  ;  and  therefore  they  make  it 
their  whole  Applicatiom.  A  Woman  reads  with  no  other  Di.* 
lign,  than  to  inform  her  felf  of  others  Intriegues,  and 
from  thence  to  know  better  how  to  manage  her  own :  She 
drefles  her  felf,  not  with  an  Intention  to  be  more  charm- 
ing, but  to  charm  more  Men  ;  and  think  it  a  Diminution 
to  their  Beauty,  to  make  but  one  Conqueft,  tho'  it  be 
never  lo  confiderable ;  and  defign  not  to  fix  themfelves 
inviolably  on  One,  but  to  g.iin  Many,  being  much  better 
pleas 'd  in  the  Croud  of  their  Zrir^r/,  than  with  the  Rea-^ 
lity  of  Love, 

They  ftudy  their  Looks,  (many  of  their  Charms  be* 
ing  but  the  C(jw//^zi;«;  of  their  Eyes)  and  which  agrees 
bell  with  them  they  prefer ;  and  all  this  is  managed  with 
a  wonderful  Art :  They  frequently  add  with  Defign  to 
their  Charms  that  which  Nature  had  refus'd  them  with 
Juilice.  Finally,  they  confult  all  the  pre-external  Ad- 
vantages, in  order  to  attra6l  Love  ;  and  thefe  Defigns  a/e 
of  io  large  an  Extent,  that  they  no  fooner  find  they  pleafe 
one  Subject,  but  they  are  ready  to  pleafe  others  alfo ;  and 
every  new  Conqueft  inflames  'em  fi:ili  with  a  Defire  of 
extending  their  Victories  yet  farther  ;  and  the  Vanity 
of  their  Ikfires  cotntimies,  tho*  the  Power  to  pleafe  has 
been  long  fince«xtingui(h'd. 

The  Employment  oi  a  vain  Woman  is  very  fingulai' ; 
(he  is  idle,  tho'  perpetually  in  Aftion  :  From  Morning 
till  Night  their  Thoughts  are  on  what  they  love  ;  they 
fpeak  to  all  they  meet,  though  they  have  nothing  to  fay 
to  them :  The  Exterior  of  Acquaintance  is  all  they  aim 
at;  and  afi^eft  Familiarity,  to  be  thought  worthy  of 
Friendjhip.  As  they  Chatter  only  toj)revent  the  Cen- 
O  2  fore 
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^ure  of  Stupidity,  (o  the  Lap  dog.  Monkey,  and  Squfrril^ 
are  as  copious  Subjeds  of  their  Wit  and  Raiiery,  as  any 
of  the  Neighbours,  as  frequent  Objeds  of  their  tender- 
eft  CarafTes,  their  moft  endearing  Languages,  and  their 
moft  folid  Satisfiftion.  Their  Ignoranee  necefTitates  'em 
to  this  ridiculous  Diverfion  ;  for  as  they  admire  nothingbut 
themfelves,  fo  virtuous  CoHverfation  would  put  'em  out  of 
Countenance.andaferious  Refledlion  make  *em  Dijiraded. 

But,  alas !  their  Conduft  refts  not  here,  in  Time  that 
.  continual  Idlenefs  grows  tedious ;  yet  being  unwilling 
to  fhake  it  quite  off,  and  in  the  room  of  it  take  fome  pro- 
jitable  Employment  unknown  to  them,  they  indulge 
themfelves  in  irregular  Deilres,  and  this  leads  them  to 
bafe  and  dangerous  Attempts.  The  Affections  of  their 
Hearts  being  the  Rule  they  go  by,  they  employ  their 
whok  Minds  in  the  Satisfaction  they  procure  to  them- 
felves ;  and  fnutting  their  Ears  to  the  Voice  of  Duty 
and  Reafon,  they  ftudy  but  to  pleafe  their  predominant 
Pajfions,  and  to  render  their  A>Iinds  the  Inftruments  of 
the  Diforders  of  their  Hearts :  For  as  they  have  an  equal 
Share  of  natural  Parts  with  the  Men,  ( only  with  this 
Difference,  that  they  are  not  {o  rightly  applied )  the  zvit- 
ty  Wanton  pleafes  more,  deceives  much  better,  and  is 
not  one  Grain  the  more  improv'd  by  it ;  for  Wit  is  the 
inoft  dangerous  Weapon  when  ill  applied,  and  taken  off 
of  good  and  worthy  Subje6ls,  to  exercife  fuch  vicious 
Ufes  as  perverts  it. 

Yet  this  is  what  moft  Women  do ;  a  quick  Apprehenfi- 
on  ferves  but  to  render  them  more  inconftant :  Solidity 
makes  them  more  Crafty ;  Penetration  makes  them  more 
Satyrical,  and  all  thofe  Defers  make  them  more  Proud, 
and  fitter  Objefts  of  our  Scorn  and  Contempt,  which  is 
the  only  juft  Reward  of  their  imaginary  Merits.  They 
are  commonly  valued  proportionable  to  the  Duration  of 
their  AfFe6lions,  that  is,  for  a  Moment.  Their  Beauties 
furprize  us,  their  Wit  engages  us,  and  their  Defefts  drive 
us  away  again.  A  thoufand  pleafing  Toys  draw  Men  to 
them,  and  as  many  Reafons  make  them  to  be  avoided  by 
them ;  Voluptuoufnefs  intices  Men  on  again,  and  Wif- 
dom  perfwades  him  to  make  no  Stay  with  them,  and 
to'make  Men  to  entertain  them  more  through  Flattery  than 
rwi  Amplication,  A  wan- 


A  zvanton  or  loofe  Woman  runs  her  felf  into  all  forts  of 
Extreams ;  Prodigality  accompanies:  alKher  Expences, 
and  Coi'etoufnefs  attends  all  her  Frugal it)^-;  for  Virtue  hav- 
ing no  Share  in  her  Conduft,  fhe  can  never  entertain  a 
juft  Medium  in  any  Thing.  If  fhe  Loves,  though  but 
for  a  Minute,  it  borders  upon  Fury.  If  fhe  Hates,  it 
Avill  laft  longer,  I  confefs,  but,  fooner  or  later,  always 
terminates  in  Revenge.  If  fhe  Wifhes,  it  is  with  infa- 
tiable  Defires.  If  flie  Fears,  her  Apprehenfions  ar« 
without  Bounds.  Yet,  notwithftanding  this  prodigious 
Heap  of  dreadful  Quahties,  flie  is  pleating  y  and  her  Air, 
her  Ways,  her  Beauty,  l^c.  feduce  Men,,  and  enflave 
them  to  their  falfe  Merits.  But  in  Requital,  a  Woman 
frequendy  pays  feverely  for  thofe  Impofitions,  and  the 
Love  fhe  infpires ;  for  it  being  wholly  grounded  on  In- 
terefl,  as  its  Caufe,  com.monly  it  happens,  that  the  Fruit 
of  fuch  Commerce  is  the  Mine  of  the  Man's  Fortune  fome- 
times,  but  always  of  the  Woman's  Reputation  ;  and  as 
fhe  has  not  render 'd  the  Man  really  happy,  neither  has 
he  incrcas'd  much  her  Riches,  and  being  both  dif- 
guRed  of  their  Familiarity,  they  fhare  betwixt  them 
Sorrow  and  Regret,  which  are  the  ufual  Refults 
of  a  wild  illegitimate  PafTion.  Serioufly,  if  thofe . 
light  Women  did  but  once  examine  their  €ondu6l  with 
fome  Grains  of  Reafon,  they  would  not  complain  of  a- 
ny  Misfortune  that  happened  to  them,  but  employ  them^- 
felves  to  correal  thofe  Defsfls  -,  and  though  their  natural 
Tendency,  their  ill  Education,  and  their  bad  Habits, 
muft  render  the  Change  of  their  Manners  very  difficult ; 
yet  by  Degrees  however  they  would  attain  to  a  true  Re- 
lifh  of  good  Things.  Religion  and  Honour  would  no 
longer  prove  defeftive  ;  the  Satisfaflion  of  being  efleem'd 
and  rightly  valued  wou'd  fucceed  in  the  place  of  Pleafmg  j 
for  Virtue  is  honour'd  v/herever  it  is  found,  whether  pr«- 
ferved  by  Wlfdom,  or  reftor'd  by  Reafon,  and  with  Ji> 
flice  they  would  obtain  that  Refpeft,  Value,  and  Efteem, 
which  is  refus'd  them  on  any  other  Terms,  while  they 
are  thus  advis'd.  Let  Modefty  initrud  them  alfo,  if  they 
are  willing  to  embrace  her  Didlates, 
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'"p  HERE  are  Duties  of  Honour,  as  well  as  Religion, 
and  it  is  in  tho!e  that  Modefty  gives  us  the  bell  LefTons  5 
it  requires  all  the  Aftions  of  Women  be  accompany 'd 
with  Decency  ;  th;>t  they  be  born  bafhful,  live  with 
Circumrpe6lion,  and  die  with  wifdom  :  that  their  youth- 
ful Days  be  adorned  with  Innocence,  their  riper  Years 
be  endowed  with  Purity,  and  that  their  whole  Condudl 
conclude  with  an  happy  and  laudable  Simplicity. 

Modefly  is  not  morofe;  that  which  it  prefcribes  is 
juft  and  natural ;  it  requires  but  Regularity  and  Per- 
fe6^ion,  and  v/hoever  rejeds  her,  abandons  Honour  and 
Virtue.  When  a  Woman,  whofe  Heart  is  affefted  with 
worldly  Pleafures,  abandons  the  Rules  that  Modefty  pre- 
fcribes, wherein  Honour  reils  fecure,  fhe  is  foon  made 
■fenfible  of  the  Dangers  wherein  her  Negligence  has  led 
her ;  and  her  beft  Courfe  is,  to  hailen  her  Return  in- 
to the  forfakcn  Path  that  her  natural  Conilitution  inclin'd 
her  to  leave. 

There  are  fome  Inclinations  fo  excellent,  as  to  put 
as  on  our  Duties  without  Relu6lancy ;  but  fuch  a  natu- 
ral Propenfity  is  very  rare,  and  there  are  but  very  few 
Xviinds  endow'd  with  fo  happy  a  Temper,  without  Infor- 
mation, and  that  walk  in  the  Paths  of  Virtue,  without 
any  other  Guide  than  their  own  Reafon. 

It  is  only  to  thofe  Women,  to  whom  natural  Weak- 
jiefs.  Tendency,  and  Opportunity,  appear  invincible 
Obflacles,  that  Modefty  gives  Rules.  It  requires,  that 
an  habitual  and  modeft  external  Behaviour  fupprefs  thofe 
unruly  Motions  of  the  Mind,  that  are  bred  by  Self -love  ^ 
that  an  evil  Example  may  touch,  but  not  move.  That 
Beauty  adorn  without  Flattery;  that  Joy  never  appear 
without  a  Reftraint,  and  that  it  may  be  more  tiJiy  to  be 
5nftru6led  than  pleas'd.  For  a  Woman,  that  makes  her 
Duty  her  Study,  has  lefs  Regard  to  her  own  Worth, 
than  to  the  Means  of  becoming  worthier  j  and  as  j(he  is 
pofTefs'd  with  a  Djefire  to  Learning,  Ihe  is  not  contented 
"wath  the  bare  Idea  of  Knowing  j   fhe  is   more  apt  to 
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judge  herfelf   guilty  of  an   Error,   than  Praire-worthy 
for  any  good  Adion.     This  is  that  happy  Application, 
that  is  produc'd  by  Fear  and  Defire,  unto  which  a  Wo- 
man fhould  give  her  felf  entirely  up ;    then  would    that 
Tendency  fhe  ilill  retains  for  vainer  Things^  foon  vanifh, 
when  Ihe  begins  to  tafte  the  Sweets  of  Good;  for  the  chief 
Difficulty  of  Perfedion,  proceeds  from  a  certain  Tire- 
fomnefs  we  find  in  perfevering  in  good  Manners.      To 
care  the  Diforders  of  the  Mind,  there  is  requir*d  a  re- 
gular,   w4fe,  and  modell    Conduft,    that  never  varies: 
It  is  very  difiicult  for  a  vicious  Mind  to  juftify  its  Cha- 
rader  againft  a  virtuous  Regularity,  and  a  fpontaneous 
Refervednefs.     *Tis  Perfeverance  in  good  Aftions,  that 
Modefty  impofes  Laws,     As   the  Firmnefs  of  a  good 
Reiolution  makes  a  Man*s  Merit,    the  Continuance  of 
a  difcrcet   Conduft  makes   the  Praife   of  a  Woman's; 
for  it  is  as  difiicult  for  a  Woman  never  to  ftep  out  of 
the  Way  of  her  Duty,  either  through  her  own  Temper, 
or  through  fome   tempting  Occafion,  as   it  is  difficult 
for  a  Man  never  to  alter  his   Opinion,    either  through 
Paflion  or  Necefiity  j  but  the  Way  to  attain  to  that  no- 
ble Conllancy  is  by  Modefl:y,   which  renders  it  profi- 
table, when  it  refi:rains  the  too  great  Freedom  that  Youth 
nfurps,  the  great  Familiarity  of  pleafant   Illecebrations, 
the  great  continual  Frequentations  of  Balls  and  Feafts ; 
and  for  a  more  particular  Difference  of  her  Will,  when 
ihe  denies  herfelf  all  that  does  oppofe  a  noble  Regula- 
rity, fuch  a  one  as  requires  a  Woman  not  to  lend  an 
Ear  to  doubtful  Expreflions,   to    ambiguous    Ways   of 
fpeaking  on  certain  Matters  of  Gallantry,  nor  to  difcourfe 
with  certain  forts  of  Perfons.     No   Looks  beyond  their 
Limits  I  Regard  muft  be  had    to  Time  and    Place,   to 
give  a  Loofe  to  ones  Eyes  i  no  loud  or  fudden  Laugh- 
ter mufl:  break  forth,  and  the  Subjedl  that  tempts  it  muft 
be  common  in  its  Effedls;   no  loofe  and  ^-^fy  Poilurc, 
tho*  Conveniency  may  invite  them  to  it ;  no  new  Ways 
efDrclTes;  no  Matches  of  Diveriion  in  Mafqueradc;  no 
Friends,  but    fu,ch  as  are  wife  j    no   Enemies  but  the 
Wicked.     Finally,  no  Eyes  for  her  own  Virtues,   aot 
Ears,  nor  Tongue  for  her  own  Praifes.      This  is  the 
right  Way  to  begm  a  glorious  Life,  and  to  continue  i^ 
O  4  with- 
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without  Cenfure,  and  I  may  fay  too  without  Envyy 
but  not  without  Satisfaftion  and  Pleafare. 

But  the  greateil  Part  of  Women  want  thefe  Means  j 
and  the  Courfes  they  commonly  take,  are  neither  fucK 
as  Honour  diftates,  or  Modefcy  requires.  Thefe  being 
o.ppofite  to  Vanity  and  Voluptuoufnefs,  a  Woman  ra- 
ther chufes  to  abate  of  her  Modefty,  than  to  retrench 
any  Thing  of  her  Self-love :  That  is  the  Caufe-  fhe  lays 
not  afide  fo  many  Circumilances  of  Ceremonies,  fo 
many  Niceties,  which  are  not  condemned  by  Modefty  j 
as  Conferences  with Ungle  Men,  a  nice  Examination  of 
Mens  external  Parts,  the  Preheminence  in  Affemblies, 
the  Accounts  given  of  her  own  Inclinations,  her  diligent 
Examination  of  others  Humours,  her  Facility  in  bla- 
ming, her  Difficulty  to  approve,  and  the  Liberty  Ihe 
takes  to  impofe,  order,  and  command  People  in  Places, 
and  on  fuch  Things  which  have  not  been  committed 
to  her  Care.  If  a  Woman  was  but  an  exaft  Performes 
of  her  incumbent  Duties,  fhe  would  not  be  fo  apt  to 
fet  herfelf forth  in  publick,  nor  be  fo  peevifh  at  Homer 
Modefty  would  incline  her  to  embrace  Retirednefs :  ilie 
would  be  feniible  of  the  Contentments  that  Solitude  and 
Privacy  affords,  and  would  dread  the  Troubles  and  \n^ 
eonveniencies  that  Tumults  and  Confulions  bring  along; 
with  them.  It  is  in  fuch  Hurry,  that  we  are  apt  to 
flip  into  Irregularities ;  great  Companies  diftraft  us  even 
to  Forgctfulnefs,  and  the  fevereft  Reftraint  deftroys  it- 
felf  by  frequent  Meetings,  and  when  a  Woman  is  ac- 
cuftom'd  to  the  Sight  of  new  Faces:  For  ¥/o  men  love 
to  be  flatter'd,  which  is  moft  ufed  by  thofe  that  have, 
the  leaft  Acquaintance  with  them.  The  Want  of  know- 
ing their  Imperfeftions  is  the  Reafon  that  they  are  more 
readily  prais'd ;  but  this  Incenfe,  fo  pleaftng  to  their 
Self-love,  caufes  them  to  be  flighted  in  divers  Refpeib^, 
and  there  commonly  are  to  the  flattering  Approbation 
of  one  Angle  Perfon,  an  hundred  Defers  tliat  are  ob- 
vious to  all  the  World  befldes. 

When  once  a  Woman  is  fo  far  infatuated  \^dth  Self^ 
love,  a5  to  fliake  Hands  with  her  Modefty,  flie  becomes 
,  the  moft  dangerous  ungovernable  Monfter  that    is ;  her 
Pjridt  puts  every  Adion,  every  Word,  nay,  every  Inci- 
dent 
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dent  and  Circumftance,  how  minute  fo  ever,  into  falfe 
Lights:  Every  uncommon  Civility  fhe   looks    upon  as 
Adoration,  and  the  moft  notorious  Flattery  for  Truth. 
She  is  violent  in  all  fhe  fays    or  does  j    her  Eileem  is 
but  fhort ,  her  Hatred  implacable ;    A   dubious  Anfv/er  • 
fhe  thinks  Contumely;  a  cold  Salute,  an  unpardonable  - 
Aifront :  Nothing  can  be  right,  but  what  bears  the  Stamp  - 
of  her  Approbation  ;  no  Perfons  well  bred,  but  what  pay 
their  Homage  to  her.     To  offer  to  take  the  Upper-hand  ; 
of  her,  is  a  mortal  Sin  ;  her  arrogant  Looks  Brow-beat  . 
her  Equals ,  and  her  haughty  Carriage  fpruns  her  In- 
feriours.     Thofe  whom  a  dillinguifhed .  Rank  place  a-  - 
bove  her,  fhe  fhuns  more  than  the  Plague;    and  even  ^ 
her  Pride  makes  her  glorious  Amends,  for   Ihe  beheves  ■ 
her  Accomplifhments  merit   that  Grandeur  which  the  . 
others  poffefs ;  nor  will  fhe  allow  it  them,  but  as  con- 
ferr'd  upon  *em,  not  only  unreafonably,  but  even  by  a 
meer  Miflake  too.     Whatever  Obligation  fhe  receives,  . 
fhe  takes  it    as  a    Debt  paid,  not  a  P'avour  conferr'd,  , 
becaufe  her  Pride   will    not  let   her  own  fhe  flood  m.  ■ 
Need  of  any   Body.     She  forgets  her   Duties  towards  , 
her  Neighbours,  and  her  Pride  conceals  from  her  thofe 
Obligations  fhe  has  to   others ;   fo  that  attributing  to  - 
herfelf,  through  an  ill    grounded  Opinion   of  her  own  > 
Worth,   thofe  Honours  and  Refpeds  that  fhe  deferves  . 
not,    fhe  has    no  Regard  for  any  Thing  but  herfelf, 
and  neglefts  all  thofe  Duties  which  Modelly  direfts  her  • 
to  perform  towards  others.     You'll  frequently  fee  her 
fail  in  the   common  Civilities  ufed  at  Meetings,  in  the  - 
converfing  Part,  and  at  the  taking  Leave;,   not  regard- 
ing   that   the  Infraftions  of  the   Laws  of  Civility  fre- 
quently turn  to  the  Dellruftion  of  Charity,    and   that  ' 
there  is  but  very  little  Diilance  betwixt  DifTatisfadion  ■, 
and  Hatred.     Therefore  a  rational .  Woman  is  of  an  ac- 
complifh'd  Exadlnefs  in  the  meaneft  Duties  that  Modef- 
ty  and  Civility   requires  in  Rektion   to    others  ;   and 
bidding   Adieu  to  Foppery,  fhe  wholly  applies  her  felf 
fo  to  order  her  Condudl,  as  that  it  may  be  blamekfs  as 
w,di  in  the  meaneH  as  m  the  greateft  Things. 


the  Character^/  ' 

A  p'etended  Godl^  TFo??ian. 

A  Falfe  Devotion  is  the  mod  dmgerous  of  all  Crimes, 
•"■  and  the  moft  common  of  all  Defeats ;  fometimes 
Men  ufe  it  for  Reafons  of  State  and  Interell,  but  Wo- 
men commonly  on  the  Account  of  Pride  and  Self  love. 
A  falfe  Piety  has  divers  Motives  that  engage  Women  on 
its  Part;  it  is  eafy,  fortunate,  and  very  fuccefsful. 
There  is  frequently  no  Occaiion  to  change  Maxims^ 
to  ftep  from  a  moft  licentious  Life,  to  that  which  may 
appear  the  moll  retired ;  it  is  but  fhifting  our  Habits, 
and  then  all  thofe  Things  that  w^ere  deny'd  to  our 
Pleafures  before,  become  fukaible  to  our  Defines.  Ex- 
perience fets  this  fo  frequently  before  our  Eyes,  that  we 
cannot  wonder  at  the  fortune  of  a  great  Number  of 
Bigots  of  this  Age.  A  Woman  born  with  good  Incli- 
nations, educated  in  good  Principles,  that  would  live 
5n  the  Freedom  of  agreeable  Societies,  and  yet  retain 
the  Charafter  of  Wife,  needs  but  one  Thing  to  com- 
pare both  at  once.  Hypocrify  will  foon  find  her  out  a 
Way  to  reconcile  God  and  the  World  together,  and  to 
gratify  her  Self-love^  without  fcandal  to  heir  Devotion. 
The  World  is  in  a  flrange  Miftake  on  the  Account  of 
Religion:  the  Learned  confider  it  in  its  moft  facred' 
Myfteries :  The  Vulgar  in  thofe  outward  Shews  that 
it  impofes  on  them;  and  Women,  in  cer^an  Praftices,. 
which  they  propofe  to  themfclves  as  Lazvs,  by  which 
they  regulate  the  PcrfeSlion  of  their  State.  The  Learn- 
ed underftand  Religion^  the  Vulgar  believe  it,  and 
Women  fpoil  it :  For  the  iirft  feek  it,  the  fecond  follow 
it,  and  the  laft  counterfeit  it. 

Thefe  Women  bufy  themfclves  to  pick  out  a  par^ieB 
of  Maxims  fuitable  to  their  own  Inclinations,  on  which 
Choice  they  frame  a  Scheme  of  their  own  ;  and  the  great 
hove  they  bear  to  thofe  felefted  Virtues^  caufes  them  to 
negledl  all  the  others.  It  is  no  matter  amongft  them, 
whether  fuch  or  fuch  a  Lady  is  really  Charitab^le^  fo 
file  but  appears  to  be  a  Lady  of  Charity.  The  bare 
Gutfide  of  Religion  is  fufficient  for  them ;  no  matter 
tho'  the  Inlide  be  auite  oppofite  to  their  P radices. 

They 
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They  value  not  much  to  omit  Duties  of  Obligations^ 
provided  the  other  Duties  they  prefer  to  thefe,  be  not 
very  guilty  in  themfelves,  and  that  there  be  but  as 
much  Room  left  as  will  contain  their  Excufes,  or  o- 
thers  Praifes  of  them.  For  it  is  the  Property  oi  falfs 
Devotion^  to  imbrue  the  Mind  with  Pride,  and  make  it 
pretend  to  Humility,  while  it  is  drown'd  in  OJientation  ; 
to  undervalue  and  defpife  fuch  Things  as  are  confidera- 
ble  in  themfelves,  and  prize  inconfiderable  Things, 
as  if  they  v/ere  of  great  Moment.  This  is  the 
Secret  the  Devil  makes  Ufe  of  with  Women  i  he  makes 
them  behold  with  IndifFerency  the  Precepts  of  Religi- 
on, while  fhey  are  wholly  taken  up  with  bare  Scrip- 
tural Advices,  and  that  they  employ  all  their  Care 
Night  and  Day  to  praflife  them.  They  will  be  very 
diligent  to  correal  themfelves  of  fome  fmall  Defeats, 
and  negligent  in  Matters  highly  criminal :  They  need 
not  fear  to  feel  the  PrelTure  of  Sin,  while  they  are 
ignorant  of  the  Light  of  Grace ;  nor  be  concerned  that 
tiiey  apply  themfelves  to  fuch  trivial  Things  as  fuit  belt 
their  Characters,  while  they  neglq£l  thofe  great  Myjie^- 
ries  (o  neceiTary  to  their  Salvation. 

Mean  time,  undar  the  ufeful  Veil  of  an  Holy  Appear^ 
ance,  they  remain  fafe,  and  repair  in  the  Adinds  of  Peo- 
ple the  ill  Impreffions  that  any  Diforder  may  have 
made,  only  by  changing  the  Exterior,  and  adding  Hy- 
focrify  to  the  reft  of  their  Errors.  By  the  laft  Evit 
all  the  former  are  blotted  out,  and  by  a  regular  Outlide 
they  endeavour  to  pcrfwade  that  the  Inward  is  pure 
and  innocent.  What  a  ilrangc  Error  it  is,  to  judge 
of  a  Perfon's  Condudl  by  a  feeming  Devotion  !  Thofe 
that  juftify  a  Bigot,  are  more  apt  to  be  deceived,  thaa 
thofe  that  condemn  a  Libertine. 

A  meer  Profejjion  is  no  good  Caution  of  Honour  and 
Virtue,  Thofe  that  are  rnoft  inlightned,  are  the  lefs 
deceiv'd  by  thofe  outward  Grimaces,  becaufe  they  moft- 
diftruft  them;  and  all  Hypocrites  are  lufpefted  amongil 
rational  Men.  The  Simple  are  deceiv'd  by  the  Hypo^ 
writes,  but  the  Hypocrites  are  dete£lcd  by  the  Wife^ 
who  do  not  eafily  pafs  by  thofe  three  Characters  which- 
Uypocrify  ijnpofqs  on  them,  fo  diredly  oppofite  to  the 

Lovd 
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Love  we  owe  to  God,  and  to  our  Neighbour,  name- 
Jy,  PriJe,  Cruelty  y  and  Diffimulation. 

Through  the  Inftigations  of  Pride y   they   afTume  aa 
Authority   over  all  others  that  are  not  of  their  Kidney, 
and  fome  of  them  too  are  not  exempt  from  their  In- 
fults ;  efpecially,    if  they  are  not  equal  at  leaft  to  *em 
in  the  refpefl  of  the  Congregations  and  the  Glories  oF 
an  Exterior  SanSiity^    They  ufurp  a  Right  of  Cenfu- 
ring  all  the  World,  and  make  'em  fall  Ihort  of  their  owiv. 
Devotion y  only   to  have  a   larger  Scope  of  Backbiting,- 
She  robs   her  Family  to   fatten  the   SanSlifyed  Station^. 
and  Cuckolds  her  Husband  in  the  Fear  of  the  Lord:  Five- 
'  a  Clock  Prayers  are  her  Delight,  and  an  Evening  Lec^ 
iure  the  happy  Confummation  of  a  Day  well  fpent.     She- 
is  conftant  at  Churchy  but  'tis  to  be   feen  there ;    and 
bitterly  inveighs  againft  the  impious    Lazinefs    of  the- 
Ungodly  Wretches  that  don't  come  thither. 

Tho'  the  Outfide  appears  fo  demure,,  yet  were  the- 
Soul  to  be  feen.  Hell  was^  mine  A- to  it :  How- 
ever, God  be  praifed,  their  Anions  give  us  to  undqt- 
iland,  that  it  is  a  Mercy  not  to  fee  a  Thing  fo  fright- 
ful. Speak  againft  her  Teachers,  and'  flie  foams  at  the 
K^uth  ;  pious  Furies  dance  in  her  Eyes,  and  two  and 
twenty  Legions  at  leaft  fwell  her  Breall :  Damnation  is; 
your  Lot,  to  be  fure ;  and  if  it  were  not  for  the  Law, 
ihe  would  have  the  Lechery  of  Murdering  you  herfeif:: 
for  nothing  is  more  cruel  than  an  irritated.  Bigot. 

As  for  TXijfimulation,  'tis  the  Bafis  of  their  Religion^ 
■the  formal  Ca?n  and  Turning  up  of  the  Eyes,  the  fre* 
-C|ucnt  Sighs  and  Sobbs,  the  artificial  Uurns  and  Ha^Sy. 
the  exegetical  Motions  of  the  Handkerchief's:^^  Mouth  j^.. 
are  but  the  Superflrudure  and  Decorations  of  the  Hy- 
focritical  Temple :  By  all  thefe  ftudy'd  Arts  they  impofe- 
upon  the  unthinking  Mob,  and  exaft,  nay,  fometimcs 
too,  obtain  freely  a  Reputation  ^nd  Chara^er  that  is  by, 
no  means  in  the  World  their  due; 

As  one  of  the  Charms  of  Greatne/s  and'  of  Riches,  Is 
that  Refpe6l  and  Deference  which  they  iinpofe ;  fo  one 
of  the  Affliftions  of  Mifery^  is  the  Contempt  it  draws 
upon  itfelf.  Indigency  and  Poverty  blot  out  of  weak 
Minds  the  Advantage  of  a  good  Birth,  the  Splendor 

of 


a  GODLY  WOMAN.       301 

of  Merity  and  the  Beauty  of  Virtue.  But-  if  Injujiice 
raifes  Fortune  to  fo  high  a  Pitch,  more  equitable  Truth 
always  leaves  it  in  the  loweil:  Rank ;  and  that  Truth 
which  feems  to  enlighten  the  Bigots,  is  trod  under 
Foot  by  their  own  Cruelty^  There,  is  no  barbarous 
Vfage  which  they  do  not  inflid  on  thofe  whom  God  has 
vifited  with  Fo-verty,  Hunger,  Thirfl,  and  Naked?iejsj 
are  the  meaneft  Afflidions  that  proceed  from  their 
Cares:  Backbiting,  Shnder,  Contempt  and  Abufe,  are- 
the  Confequences  of  the  Zeal  they  pretend,  to  havo; 
-for  their  Neighbour. 

When  they  are  employ 'd  in  the  Relief  of  Families^^ 
and  that  a  Payor's    Goodnefs,    who    would   not  have 
any  of  his  Flock  to  fufFer,  employs  them  in  the  Exercife 
©f  the    Duties    of  Charity,    they  a6l   very  barbarouily 
and  bafely  :  He  relies  on  thofe  pretended  Zealous  Souls^. 
whofe  exterior  Pra6lices  are  exenipkry,  and  who  ihew 
in  Fuhlick  the  Duties  which  they  owe  God,  but  that 
little  trouble  them felves  in  private  about   thofe  due  to' 
their  Neighbour.     It  is  according  to  the  Tendency  of" 
their  Hearts  that  thofe  Miferables  live  or  dye  that  are^ 
committed  to  their  Care.      When  they  have  fome  good-^^ 
Inclination  towards  any  Body,  and  that  the  humble  fub- 
miffions  of  a  Sufferer  has  done  Homage  to  their  Pride,-, 
then  they  will  bellow  on  him  all  that  is  necelTary  to  al- 
lay his  SuJ'erings,.  but  not- to  end  them:  They  are  wil4 
ling  to  mollify  his  Sorrow,  to  fet  forth  their  own  Good- 
nefs,  and  to  take  off  only  the  Excefs  of  the   Grief,  to 
gain  Praifes,  and   to  preferve  their   Tyrannical  Pozver. 
As  their  prefent  Exercife  of  Charity    makes  divers 
Biiferable   Wretches  great  Sufferers,    it  may  alfo  make 
them  fuffer  in  their  Turn  at  the  Great  Day.      And  if 
Tride  is  the  greatell  Crime    before   God,    where  will- 
not  that  Hypocrify   bring  them,  fince    it  contains   that 
Pride  which  offends  neighbourly  Love,  and  renders  it 
'guilty  of  the  Breach  of  the  Law  in  both  its   Precepts? 
.  I  mull  confefs,    that  a  Bigot  Wo7nan  is   {0  guilty,,  and 
has  fo  many  Defedls,  that  I  mull  not  pretend  to  give 
a  jufl  Account  of  them  all :  I  treat  but  of  thofe  annex'd 
to  the  Profeffed.     The  Hatred  they  have  for  all  Women 
^t  arc  not  dr.efs*d  after  the  Hypocritical  Mode,    is  {q 

great, 
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great,  that  they  cannot  indure  them,  altho'  they  lead  a  | 
Life  exempted  from  all  Blame.  They  fancy  it  is  an 
horrid  Crime  to  be  adorned  with  fuch  Ornaments  as  Birth 
and  EJlate  allows  of,  as  if  it  was  neceflary  that  thofe 
who  are  devoted  to  God,  Ihould  begin  this  Reformation 
by  putting  on  of  Sackloth,  which  frequently  ferves  but 
to  cover  a  greater  Number  of  Sinsy  without  the  Difco- 
very  of  one  Virtue,  Let  the  Deceit  of  a  Linfy-Weolfy 
Modejly  multiply  in  the  World,  it  will  ftill  be  certain 
that  the  large  Sleeves  conceal  more  the  Hands  than 
the  Covetoufnefs  of  the  Wearers  j  and  that  it  is  not  the 
Bigots  Drefs  that  makes  Virtuous  Women.  Mean  time 
under  that  Habit  they  are  apt  to  condemn  others  con- 
fidently, while  they  iin  unpunifh'd;  they  then  raife 
themfelves  above  all  Cenfure,  and  whoever  fpeaks  Truth 
on  this  SubjeSl,  runs  the  Hazard  of  having  Lies  raifed 
on  himfelf ;  for  a  falfe  Piety  cannot  fuifer  to  be  blam'd, 
tho*  never  fo  jullly,  without  returning  a  Slander  for  it  5 
and  the  ordinary  Confequences  of  a  Bigot*s  Anger,  is, 
to  ruin  thofe  that  have  blam'd  her,  tho'  rightly.  The 
pioft  excellent  Wifdo7n,  even  Truth  itfelf,  Chriji,  did 
condemn  the  AiFedation  or  Singularity  of  Apparel, 
when  he  blam*d  the  Pharifees  in  long  Robes  and  pe- 
culiar Fringes.  He  regarded  not  their  Accufation  of  . 
the  Adultrefs  Woman  i  he  condemned  them  when  they 
ofFer'd  to  condemn  others.  This  was  a  Lejfon  of  Pro^ 
vidence,  to  inform  fuch  as  have  Authority  to  prote£l 
thofe  that  are  forfaken,  and  to  correal  thofe  who  ae- 
cufe  others,  while  they  themfelves  are  guilty. 

There  are  fuch  nice  and  dangerous  Circumflances  of 
Sin  in  Hypocrifyy  that  the  Guilty  frequently  remain  ig- 
norant of  the  Mifery  of  their  own  Condition.  A  Wo^ 
?nan  of  the  CharaBer  I  am  now  fetting  forth,  owns  no 
otlier  Neighbour  but  thofe  of  her  own  ProfeJJiom 
Whatever  they  fay  or  do,  is  pojitive  in  all  Refpedls ;  and 
a  Bigot  would  make  it  a  Scruple  of  Confcience^  to  doubt 
of  a  Slander  that  is  hatch'd  by  one  of  her  own  Tribe »  By 
the  Means  of  this  Error,  fhe  defpifes  all  thofe  that  have 
been  accufed,  and  under  the  Pretence  of  reproving  their 
■  !:Tfirs,  ihe  pubhfhes  them  every  where  :  For  Slander 
lti..i)-  Cringe  amopgft  the  S^^ofsi  if  they  but  fancy  they 
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fay  the  Truth,  they  think  they  don't  offend  God ;  but 
Piety  fpeaks  a  Language  very  different  from  thofe  71/^^- 
irns\  and  the  true  Way  to  be  a  fmcere  and  real  Devmt 
Woman,  is  by  confulting  of  it. 

In  ihort,  to  fum  up  the  CharaBer  of  a  Female  Bigot, 
ihe  is  a  Curfed  Cojnpofition  of  Evil  ^alities  :  Her  Hy- 
pocrify  juftiiies  her  P/vV^,  and  her  Pride  fupports  her 
Hypscrify :  The  formal  Zea/  of  her  Lips  countenances 
the  Scandal  of  'em  ;  and  fhe  thinks  that  if  fhe  goes  duly 
to  Church,  fhe  may  raife  Lies  iipon  all  Ma?ikind»  To 
turn  up  her  Tail  to  the  Godly,  is  Charity  and  Brotherly 
Love :  To  fpeak  well  of  another  SeB,  is  Profane :  To 
have  civil  Commerce  with  *em,  is  Abo?nniation,  unlefs 
there  appear  fome  Hopes  of  bringing  'em  over  to  the 
Lord.  Hypocrify  has  nothing  good  in  it,  but  that  per- 
adventure  the  zealous,  exterior,  and  the  feign'd  De- 
votion, gives  fome  of  the  weaker  People  a  real  Incli- 
nation to  Piety  and  Good7iefs :  In  every  other  Particu- 
lar it  is  worfe  than  Atheifm ;  for  one  only  affronts  God 
by  denying  him,  whereas  the  other  confeffes  hmi,  and 
impioujly  laughs  at  him  to  his  very  Face  in  every  AB  of 
Devotion. 

'The  Religious  Wornau, 

JJ  A  I  TH  \s  the  Mother  of  Piety  ;  whoever  gives 
•^  himfelf  to  God,  and  makes  Profeffon  thereof,  ought 
to  underiland  well  his  Religion,  to  delight  in  the  Duties 
thereof,  and  perfedly  perform  them.  His  iirll:  Care  is 
to  inform  himfelf,  and  to  guide  the  Courfe  of  his  Life 
by  the  faith  of  his  Knowledge,  that  he  may  not  know 
the  Law  as  Libertines  do,  nor  pradice  his  Obedience  to  it 
as  Bigots. 

But  when  Icaith  has  once  fucceeded  the  Care  of  his 
hifiruSiion  ;  that  he  is  fure  of  having  found  out  the  Wayy 
the  Truth,  and  the  Life  j  that  he  feels  that  admirable  Peace 
which  Truth  fpreads  in  his  Soulj  that  his  Heart,  filled 
with  Charity,  entertains  no  more  Thoughts,  but  fuch 
as  lead  to  the  Joys  of  Eternity  j  his  Underftanding  is  con- 
vinc'd,  his  Soul  is  fiU'd  with  Holinefs,  and  the  Practice 
di  Fertue  becomes  ealy,  when  the  Mind  is  certain  of 

what 
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what  it  oughit  to  know,  and  the  Fruit  of  that  Kmiff- 
ledge  becomes  the  Zeal  of  the  Will.     Then  is  feen  that 
Mary-X^t  preffing  Deftre  to  find  out  Chrif,    that  Love 
of  the  Magdalen's,  to  follow  him,  and   that  Care  of  the  ^ 
Martha's  to  ferve  him.     Neither  the  ^r^  o^&a  Angel,  „ 
nor  the  Oppofition  of  the  Pharifees^  nor  the  Preference 
of  Magdalen,  can   Hop  them.      Dejtre,    Cauragey    and  -i 
Pozver   to  perform,    follow    iv?///^  clofe ■  at  the   Heels;, 
Hope  and  Charity  animates,  them;^  they,  run .  tranfpor-  . 
ted  by  their   earnell   Dejires,  but -all  this  in  the  Way 
©f  Truth,  following  Gl'r//?  without  Ceafing  and  Reft;  , 
continually  bufyiiig  themfelves  in  the  Lord's  Vineyard^   ' 
and  never  draining  the  Pozver  of  their  f^/7/,,tho'  they, 
weaken  theStrength  of  their  Bodies. .   This  is  the  Rule  ^ 
of  a  Soul  that  truly  (toks  after  God,    a  burning  Defire  - 
©f  performing  all  things  for  the  Loz/e  of  him,,   fuch  an- 
ImpreJJion  of  his  Divinity  that  continually  humbles  us, 
and  that  Ihelters  us  from  the  Pride  of  the  Devil^  which  ^. 
is  fo  dangerous  to  innocent  Souls.     An  inexpreffible  Re* 
folution,  which  makes  us  to  overcome  all  Qbjlacles  which  > 
we  meet  in  the  Way,  trac'd  out  by  Jefus  Chrifi,    m  ^ 
which  we   muft  go  without  Intermiffion  or   Looking 
back,  if  wejwould  be  perfeSl,     None  can.  _  follow  Chrifi  ' 
by  Intervals;  it  is  a  Courfe  without  Interruption,  which  x 
the  Will  muft  perform;  the  leaft  Reft  diftances  us  from?, 
it,  and  frequentJy  Negleft  makes  us   to  lofe  the  Sight 
of  it,  and  fo  ftraggle  out  the  Day  as  never  to  retrieve  .- 
it  again:    It  is    om":  faithful  ?i^d.' diligent  following  of/ 
him,  which  is  the  mqft  elTential  Article  of  true  Piety.  , 
How  many  Souls  feek  after  Chrifi,    that  find  him^., 
and  afterwards  leave,  and  fly  from  him  ?   The  Fervency  ? 
o^ Devotion  gives  them  impetuous  Motions,  which  na-. 
tural  Weaknefs,  Occafion^  and  T^endency^,^Q>'^2>  in  the  midft 
of  their  Courfe  ;  and ;  frequently  that  great   Zeal  which  ^ 
^ux'Confiitution.  animates,  yields  to  the  meaneft  Trifle- 
which  offends  the  predominant  Pafjlon, 
'  We  ought  not  to   give   the  Condu^  of  the    other- 
Veriues  to  that  which  we  value  moft,  but  to  „  that  Ver-  . 
tue,   that  is  moft  necefl'ary,  which  is   that   curbs  molt . 
our  Will,  and   which  makes   us  the   clofer    to  follow 
Chrifi,    Lovs  wnnot  move,  with  heavy  Feet;  when- 
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^e  Heart  freely  gives  it  felf  up,  we  fly ;  when  Loz>e  calls 
upon  us,  the  Spirit  of  Charity  pufhes  us  on,  and  the 
Holy  T^ranfport  of  a  Soul  that  loves  God,  caufes  it  to 
follow  the  Precepts  and  the  Counfels  of  Chrijl  fo  exac- 
tly, that  its  Conduit  appears  as  a  Gofpely  wherein  one 
fees  writ  down  the  LeJJhis  of  a  Crucified  God.  I  con- 
fefs,  that  the  Scarcity  of  thofe  Apoftolical  Perfons  which 
filled  the  firft  Ages,  would  give  Caufe  to  doubt  whe- 
ther there  have  been  any  luch  in  ours !  If  the  Perfec- 
tion of  thofe  that  give  us  Examples,  did  not  attone  for 
the  fmall  Nmnber,  and  did  not  perfwade  us,  by  the  Ex- 
cellency  of  fo  wonderful  a  State,  of  the  Comforts  w^ich. 
Grace  communicates  in  this  laborious  Way  o^  Penitence, 
to  ferve  and  follow  Chrifi :  For  the  fame  Pf^ill  which 
makes  us  to  follow  him  every  where,  makes  us  to  ferve- 
hun  in  all  things :  It  fuffices  not  to  love  him  in  Cofi- 
iemplation;  we  muft  worlhip  him  in  Suhmiffion.  We 
muft  ferve  him  with  a  Falthfulnefs  proportionable  to 
our  Condition,  for  the  Law  is  not  kept  by  mecr  Specu- 
lation ',  that  Charity  which  God  requires  of  us,  mull  be 
aftive  \  and  Faith,  that  Divine  Vertue,  which  makes  ua 
to  adore  him,  is  not  contented  with  the  bare  Sub?niJfton' 
of  our  Knowledge,  but  requires  alfo  the  Works  of  an  ac- 
tive Charity,  and  that  the  Heart  be  alBfted  by  the  Hands, 
Wherefore  there  is  no  Rett  to  a  Chrijiian  Soul ',  its 
Work  is  to  begin  with  its  Reafon,  and  end  but  with 
its  Life  ;  and  all  its  Perfection  confifts,  to  begin  it  with 
Chearfulnefs,  to  continue  it  with  Courage,  and  to  end 
It  with  Love.  When  that  Love,  v/hich  is  the  Fou?ida' 
tion  of  the  Law,  has  once  penetrated  the  Heart  of  Man, 
all  the  Severities  of  Penance,  all  Rigours  appear  plealing 
to  his  Dcfires,  all  his  Obligations  towards  God  are  filled 
with  an  unlimited  Fervency  :  His  Zeal  omits  nothing 
that  might  contribute  to  the  Glory  of  God  ;  and  his 
Neighbour,  through  an  EiFulion  of  the  fame  Charityy 
IS  fought  after  with  Care  wherever  he  fuffers,  is  affifted 
v-^ith  Diligence  in  any  thing  that  he  wants,  and  is  com- 
forted yiixh  Mildnefs,  according  to  his  Condition.  The- 
fame  Zeal  which  raifes  him  towards  God  through  Love, 
that  unites  him  to  his  Neighbour  by  Charity.,  humbles 
Mm  alfoj   and  ihews  him  that   Nothing    and  that  Sin 

which. 
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which  are  truly  his  ozvKi  and  proper  to  him.  In  refle(!l-. 
ing  on  his  own  Miferics,  he  conceives  the  vaft  Diftance  ' 
he  is  at  from  the  Excellencies  of  the  Div'mityy  and  (Irength- 
ens  his  Faith,  which  caufes  him  to  adore  that  Lnmen- ' 
fity  which  he  admires :  He  examines  what  is  that  Non" 
^;^///y  whereof  he  confifts,  and  i\\?ii  Reflsciio?^  leads  him  to 
a  Contempt  of  himfelf,  and  to  the  Lore  he  owes  to  his 
God.  This  is  the  true  Situation  of  a  Chrifiian  Sout 
that  profeffes  Fiety  ;  there  is  no  Thoughts  left  of  out- 
ward Appearances,  when  one  publickly  declares  to  be  a 
Child  of  the  Eternal  Joys  :  For  this  there  is  required  a 
Circumcifion  of  the  Will,  and  that  hit  ere  ft  and  S  elf-Love 
being  for  ever  deflroyed  by  the  Fozcer  of  our  Love  to- 
wards God,  they  may  no  longer  be  capable  to  ftay  us 
in  the  Way  of  Vertue :  We  mufl  be,  as  St,  Fau/  fays^. 
Stronger  than  the  Gates  of  Hell,  through  the  Fozver  of 
Charity. 

Let  every  one  examine  himfelf  en  this  Model  o'iFiety^ 
and  judging  himfelf  with  Severity,  confefs  his  Sins  ta- 
wards  God,  and  Faults  towards  Men-,  and  let  this  fmcere 
Acknowledgmerit  create  in  him  the  Ilrongeft  Senfe  of  Ab- 
negation that  we  are  capable  of  feeling ;  without  which 
we  can  nt\tx  feek  after,  follow,  noxferve  Chriji)  a$  hs 
requires,  and  as  we  ought  to  do. 

ne  Witty  Woman. 

71^ IT^  in  Woman  is  like  Metal  in  a  Blind  Horfe-,  it 
'^  fcrves  only  to  hazard  their  Shins.  The  Vanity  c£ 
fhewing  it,  expofes  them  to  all  Co?npany ;  and  it  often 
happens,  that  in  a  numerous  Acquaintance,  where  they 
ftrive  to  eftablifh  an  Empire,  and  make  Shipwreck  of  their 
Reputation,  and  fometimes  of  their /^^r/^/^.  The  violenteH 
Pajion  imaginable  Lis  not  fo  much  EfFed  upon  a  Lovely 
Woman,  as  a  little  well-managed  Flattery  and  Incenfe  has 
upon  one  that  values  her  felf  upon  a  pert  Humour  and  a 
Volubility  of  Language.  But,  in  a  Word,  a  Woman  that 
pretends  to  Wit,  is  infufferable  m  Society  ;  becaufe  it  is  vq- 
xy  rare  to  meet  with  any  of  that  Charat^er,  but  fuch  as 

sure 
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are  mfupportably  Vain  and  Arrogant',  of  which  I  am  go- 
ing to  give  you  an  Account. 

The  greatcft  Wanton  is  lefs  charmed  with  her  own 
"Beauty,  than  the  leaft  Wittj  is  conceited  with  her  own 
Genius :  Sh^  has  an  univerfal  Contempt  for  all  Creatures, ; 
fhe  in  a  manner  confounds  Man  wkh  Beafts,  if  fhe  finds 
his  Reafon  not  accompanied  with  Wit ;  and  fhe  lives  at  .1 
great  Diftance  from  common  Senfe,  through  that  PrA/^  into 
which  ihe  is  puffed  up  by  her  pretended  fine  Wit,  which 
makes  her  to  become  as  infuf^erable  to  others,  as  others 
appear  to  her,  A  Woman  that  is  tlius  blinded,  is  fo  far 
from  Truth,  that  it  is  no  wonder  the  moll  Prudent  avoid 
her,  and  the  lefs  Fearful  artzd.  her ;  for  fhe  is  capable  of 
nothing  but  to  give  falfe  Colours  to  Lies,  and  to  commit 
Evil  with  the  more  Cunning :  Of  which  this  is  the  Rea- 
Jon  ;  a  Woman  runs  fuperficially  over  the  Sciences,  but 
never  dives  into  them  :  She  naturally  receives  Eloquence, 
and  puts  it  in  Ufe  without  the  Rules  requifitc  for  it ;  fhe 
cleaves  to  thofe  Authors  that  fpeak  mofl  her  own  Senfc, 
without  giving  her  felf  the  Trouble  to  pick  out  thofe 
that  are  mofl  ufeful  for  her.  She  fludies  Words  only, 
for  fhe  believes  that  it  is  the  Term  that  does  all.  No 
Condition  can  pleafe  her  without  Politenefs,  becaufe  Wif- 
dom  and  Truth  are  banifh'd  from  her  Study,  which  fhe 
wholly  applies  to  the  mofl  received  and  nice  Exprejfions  : 
And  if  fhe  does  but  obferve  fuch  an  ExaSlnefs  in  Speech, 
as  exempts  her  from  trefpalTmg  againil  tlie  Rules  of  a  cor- 
redl  Difcourfe,  fhe  troubles  her  felf  no  farther,  and  cares 
not  whether  fhe  thinks  as  others  do,  provided  another 
fpeaks  not  fo  finely  as  fhe.  The  Defire  flie  has  to  appear 
teamed,  is  the  chiefefl  Objiaele  to  hinder  her  from  being 
io  i  for  there  is  required  a  great  Proportion  of  conceal- 
ed Time  and  Labour  to  attain  to  an  approv'd  Merit :  And 
l^omen  are  more  inclin'd  to  lofe  their  Time  ?.t  Eafe,  than 
to  employ  either  Ti?ne  or  Labour  to  acquire  Vertiie.  That 
is  the  Reafon  their  bell  and  chiefefl  Taletit  confifls  in  Con- 
verfation ;  it  is  at  fuch  a  time  that  their  earnefl  Defre  to 
appear  fomething  more  than  ordinary  breaks  forth,  and 
that  they  fpread  in  others  Minds  fome  Defeft  of  their  own  > 
for  in  one  Aftemocrh  Space  they  make  a  v/hole  Courfe  of 
Wit  i    they  pafs  from  Di^rine.  to  Manners,  from  Ufe  to 
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Opinion,  from  Serioufnefs  to  Jirinefs  j  and  in  two  Hours 
time  they  treat  of  all  the  Interefts  of  Europe,  tho*' 
they  know  not  the  kail  of  them  ;  they  drain  Matters  dry, 
without  fo  much  as  touching  them  ;  they  offend  Reajon, 
in  but  attempting  to  reafon  ;  they  have  fuch  a  Series  of 
thoughts  as  furniihes  them  wdth  Sujiciency  of  Words  to 
£11  up  the  Chafms  of  Ti?ne,  and  are  very  well  pleafed  to 
fpend  a  W ox\di  ot ExpreJJions  on  Things  that  they  are  utter 
Strangers  to. 

They  ufe  Caufes,  that  a  ToUtenefs  of  Language  con- 
ceals part  of  their  Ignorance  v  and  that  an  Adulator  plea- 
{t2>  and  prepoffeffes  them  with  his  Dazvbing,  which 
w^ith  them  palTes  for  a  juft  Homage.  The  Flatterer 
is  not  diilinguifhed'  from,  the  Sincere  amongll  them; 
they  rely  on  a  dangerous  Approbation,  not  confulting 
Science  which  might  enlighten  them  ;  thofe  falfe  Glim- 
merings that  dazzle  them,  give  {o  fair  a  Light,  that 
Self-love  takes  care  to  preierve  it,  to  fet  forth  it  felf 
by  it.  And  thus  they  fancy  themfelves  raifed  up  to 
a  Pitch  of  Knowledge,  of  which  they  fcarce  preferve 
the  bare  Name  in  their  Memory. 

This  is  the  Cuftom  of  your  Witty-Women ;  they 
have  a  vail  //^^  of  Wit  in  their  Imagination,  but  no 
Knowledge,  no  Rule^  nor  Under/landing i  a  bare  Idea. 
©nly,  that  is,  a  vafl  Extent,  which  comprehends  all 
great  Things  j  a  great  Space  within  themfelves,  where 
they  fancy  to  behold  an  Aflembly  of  all  the  various 
AccompUJhments  of  the  Mind. 

When  a  prudent  Man  confults  Tr/z/i',  and  believes  he 
has  found  it,  YlC  fixes  and  terminates  there  :  He  no  long- 
er ftrays  from  that  Point ;  he  is  doubtful  of  all  Things 
elfe,  and  is  not  certain  of  any  Thing,  but  in  relation  to 
that  which  has  fix'd  him,  and  unto  which  he  believes 
Truth  to  be  annex*d  j   and  that  is  what  renders  him  juft 
in  the  Confeqiiences,  provided  he  has  not  been  deceiv'd  m- 
his  firil  Choice  ;  for  he  deviates  not  from  his  jfirll  Principle  ; 
he  is  llill  the  fame  ;   an  uniform  Senfe  guides  him  in  all' 
refpefts.     H^  is  prefently  fcnfible  that  the  Fruits  of  his 
Labour  is  a  Light  without  Shadow,  which  exempts  him- 
from  all  the  Spots  ?cndi  Bkmijhes  of  Error.     Bat  the  fame 
Reafon  th.it  ftrengthens  fo  good,  a  Genius,  docs  alfo  for- 
U^Y.  3  bad  on? .  Stability 
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''Stability  is  the  Confequence  of  an  acceptable  Opinion  ; 
and  Women,  who  determinate  their  Thoughts  with  much 
more  Eafe  than  Me?t,  are  alfo  apt  to  pervaricate  from 
Truth  ;  they  eipoufe  a  Party  without  confulting  their 
Reajon,  and  they  have  no  fooner  follow'd  their  own  By 
lifs,  but  it  becomes  their  whole  Light,  and  perpetuates 
them  in  that  Error  of  Choice ;  they  err  through  Quick- 
nefs  of  Jpprelenjion,  which  makes  them  to  refohe  be- 
fore they  have  thought.  And  this  iiril  Error^  into  ^vhich 
■Ignorance  has  led  them,  is  the  firll  Caufe  of  all  thofe  Say- 
ings of  Reafon  and  C^j?nmcn  Senfe,  which  they  have  on 
all  Things,  which  renders  them  infufferable  ;  for  they 
have  not  the  Power  to  correal  therafelves ;  their  K?:ozu' 
hdge  beinp;  feduc'd  through  Opinion,  will  not  yield  to 
friendly  Cares^  to  the  Advices  of  good  Authors,  nor  e- 
'ven  to  the  hrft  Tin^ures  they  have  to  change.  The  Hd- 
hit  of  Opi?iion  is  more  powerful  than  all  the  Pajjions  to- 
gether ;  there  is  requir'd  a  fupernatural  Power  to  reduce 
to  Truth  a  Mind  that  is  fpoil'd  by  falfe  Principles  that 
pleafe  it.  And  Woman  whofe  Mind  is  not  right,  changes 
the  Objefts  of  Nature  and  of  Place-,  Truth  mull  Hand 
awry,  that  fhe  may  fee  her  aright ;  for  fhe  perceives  no- 
thing but  through  fuch  Shadows  as  deceive  her,  and  that 
caufes  her  to  deceive  others,  becaufe  fhe  iniinuates  thefe 
falfe  Lights^  and  makes  ufe  of  the  moll  lively  Colours^  to 
make  them  appear  to  others  as  right  as  Ihe  her  idi  fancies 
them. 

Men  are  exempted  from  that  dangerous  Sand\  but  Wo- 
men, whofe  Blindnefs  caufes  them  to  feek  after  Eighty 
■  grow  the  more  blind  the  more  they  go  about  to  enlighten 
themfelves,  and  fall  into  the  Inconveniency  of  the  Witty, 
w^hich  is  to  admire  while  they  deceive  themfelves.  Their 
confufed  Knowledge,  the  Aptnefs  they  have  to  afpire  to 
elevated  Things,  and  the  Dejire  to  appear  capable,  are 
the  Caufes  of  their  Ignorance;  and  it  produces  fuch  O^- 
Jiacles  as  render  Science  much  more  necelTary  and  conve- 
nibnt  to  them. 


The 
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j^/'/T  Is  of  both  Sexes.  The  Soul  is  a  Spiritual  Be^ 
^  ing,  capable  to  perform  its  Operations  in  Women 
as  well  as  Men  ;  and  though  Men  are  defign'd  for  labori« 
ous  Employs^  and  fuch  as  require  Knozvledge  and  AppJica' 
tion ;  Women,  whom  Cuflom  lias  jullly  excluded  from 
thofe  Employs  J  ( tlieir  tender  and  foft  Tempers  not  inabling 
them  to  bear  the  Burden  thereof)  are  not  to  be  excluded 
from  the  Labouring  after  Knotvleage,  becaufe  it  is  very 
neceffiry  to  all ;  and  if  it  prejudices  any,  it  is  fuch  as 
would  be  much  more  injur'd  by  Ignorance^  than  by  the 
Lights  of  Knozvledge.  As  one  that  is  l^dlf  Wife,  values 
himfelf  upon  that  little  he  tnows,  fo  an  ignorant  Cox- 
comb is  puffed  up  with  nothing  at  all,  and  would  think 
himfelf  an  Angel,  fhould  he  kno^v  never  fo  little.  Ail 
that  he  learns,  contributes  much  more  to  his  Fride  than 
to  his  PerfcBion.  Wherefore  the  firfl  Step  of  an  ingen:* 
ms  Perfon,  is  to  be  fenfible  he  knows  nothing,  and  to 
have  a  Defire  to  know  much,  before  he  knows  any  Thing 
at  all. 

As  there  is  nothing  more  defirous  thin  Knowledge,  fo 
the  Difficulties  of  attaining  to  any  Degree  of  PerfeSlion 
in  it,  require  a  great  deal  of  lime,  and  an  afiiduous  Ap- 
plication. This  digufts  the  Lazy,  and  makes  them  con- 
tent thcmfelves  with  being  not  quite  Fools  -,  and  fince  a 
fuperficial  Acquaintance  may  be  had  with  the  Sciences  at 
a  much  eafier  Rate,  they  beg  your  Pardon  for  long 
Watchings,  and  tedious  Turning  over  of  voluminous  Au- 
thors :  And  if  they  attain  to  fome  finall  Smattering  in 
Letters,  they  are  vainer  by  half  than  a  confiderablc  PrO' 
Jjcient  in  Learning  and  Knozvledge.  This  pitiful  Sample 
©f  XJnderJlanding  having  had  no  folid  Bafis,  never  pro- 
ceeds very  far  ;  and  if  Pride  and  Self -Love  did  not  che- 
rifh  and  nourifli  it,  we  could  not  blufh  at  our  pretended 
Scholarfhip,  which  in  Efi^d  is  nothing  more  than  a  well 
varnifh'd  Ignorance.  Many  Men,  through  want  of  a  jull 
Relifh  of  Learning,  are  mighty  inquifitive  after  Curio- 
fities :  And  thefe  feeble  fantaflical  Genius's  ne\er  arrive 

to 
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to  any  Perfe^ion  ;  they  are  pleafed  with  the  good  Phan- 
tom of  Krwiuledge,  and  think  every  little  Out-of-the-way 
Thing  that  they  Humble  upon,  is  an  Arcanum  of  Nature ; 
for  it  is  rare  if  ever  thcle  forts  of  Capacities  have  their 
Eyes  opened ;  and  fo  their  vain  Error  roots  it  felf  into 
?them,  and  attends  them  to  their  Graz>e.  The  great  Ad- 
■vantage  of  K?iowIedge,  is,  to  correal  all  the  Abufes  of 
^our  mifguided  Education,  and  if  polTible,  to  ellabllfh  the 
Soul  and  Reafon  in  their  proper  E7npires.  He  that  has 
prr 'd  the  moft  narrowly  into  himfelf,  has  only  the  Con- 
J'elation  of  difcovcring  hov/  ignorant  he  was  even  whert 
he  thought  he  knew  confiderably.  Real  Knowledge  makes 
us  humble,  but  a  Smattering  of  hearing  only  feeds  our 
Pride,  Vanity,  and  Self-Conceit. 

Certainly  he  who  negledls  Knowledge,  is  very  near 
quitting  his  Reafon ;  and  from  a  Difguft  of  the  jufl  Rules 
of  Philofophy,  it  is  not  far  to  the  Lofs  of  Common  Se?fe  : 
For  how  can  a  Perfon  be  counted  Judicious  that  pof- 
felTes  nothing  but  thofe  Vapours  of  a  quick  ApprehenfioVy 
which  a  boiling  hot  Blood  produces  on  certain  Occafions, 
where  the  Difpofttion  of  the  Organs,  join'd  to  the  Pdjf» 
on  which  then  animates  liim,  makes  him  accidentally 
light  on  fome  good  Notions,  and  exprefs  them  rightly  ; 
whoever  Ihould  judge  of  any  Perfon  on  fo  bare  a  Tryal, 
would  think  him  Learned,  while  he  only  poffelfed  the 
Means  of  being  fo  !  No ;  though  we  have  never  fo  good 
natural  Parts,  they  require  the  Mafter-ftrokes  of  Scinices, 
to  render  them  accompliih'd  ;  and  with  what  fine  IVit  fo- 
ever  Nature  has  endow d  a  Man,  it  is  never  naturally 
what  it  would  be  when  alTiited  with  the  Advantages  of 
Lear?iing.  It  happens  alfo  fometimes,  th.it  an  Under" 
ftanding  Peifon,  that  has  but  an  indifferent  Genius^  is  ca- 
pable of  dcftroying  it  without  Redemption,  for  want  of 
certain  Rules :  For  the  natural  Atlicns  of  the  Mind  may 
as  foon  flip  by  a  liruth,  as  find  it  j  it  is  meer  Chance  :  That 
is  the  Reafon  that  Women,  who  are  moil  capable  throu;^h 
their  Acutenefs  to  raife  themfelves  unto  the  mofl  fublime 
Things,  and  more  liable  through  Change  to  abandon 
^ruth  after  they  have  attained  to  it,  have  more  Need  of 
a  regular  Knozulcdge  than  all  others,  to  frame  their  Minds 
into  Order :  And  to  fix  them  firm  with  AJfurance,  we 
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ought  to  feek  after  the  moft  approv'd  Method  of  Studys 
and  llick  to  its  Rules  to  guide  our  Knowledge ;  and  when 
by  fuch  Matters  as  are  generally  approv'd,  we  have  in- 
formed our  felves  of  all  Things,  we  muft  not  yet  fancy 
we  know  enough.  It  is  for  want  of  a  perfect  IJnderJland^ 
ing  that  we  raake  Halts  in  the  Way  oiTruth,  Scarce  does 
a  Marts  Life  fuffice  to  know  that  which  a  Child  fhould  not 
be  ignorant  of;  we  grow  weary  inflead  of  taking  Cou* 
rage  ;  Vanity  fixes  us,  and  frequently  an  Approbation 
makes  us  fo  Proud,  as  to  negledl  to  take  thofe  Pains  which 
would  tend  to  our  Accomplijhments.  We  make  a  Stop 
at  the  /iril  Tinftures  of  Learnings  and  inflead  of  anima- 
ting our  felves  with  thofe  Defires  that  an  enlightned  Mind 
would  infpire,  we  remain  in  the  Condition  of  the  half 
Learnedy  which  is  only  to  appear  fomething.  However, 
there  are  but  ifw  of  thofe  elevated  Minds  that  are  above 
the  Common  Levels  that  fill  into  fuch  Carekfnefs ;  they 
are  raifed  by  a  more  noble  Impulfe  above  all  Vain-Glory  \ 
and  that  which  they  already  know,  fer^-es  as  a  Spur  to 
make  them  learn  more.  You  fhall  find  them  ( though 
jix'd  to  the  Sentiments  of  the  mofl  eminent  Authors ) 
inilrufting  themfclves  v/ith  all  the  others  of  lefs  Elleeni, 
and  without  being  puzzled  wath  the  Vanity  o'i  Opinions^ 
confirm  themfclves  in  the  moft  juft  of  thofe  which  they 
have  made  Choice^  and  caufe  all  Oppofitions  to  contribute 
to  the  Glofy  of  Truth.  To  know  much,  we  ought  not 
to  value  nor  confult  our  felves ;  Self-Love  is  an  Enemy 
to  Labour  and  Pain,  and  Opinion  to  Truth  :  We  ought  to 
fufpeft  all  Things  which  we  either  advance  of  our  felves, 
or  that  we  are  Judges  of  Not  that  w^e  fhould  fubmit  our 
felves  to  all  forts  of  Judg?ne?its  more  readily  than  to  our 
own,  but  our  own  ought  always  to  make  us  tremble  when 
it  is  not  diredlly  conformable  to  the  Antients,  and  to 
thofe  Moderns  that  are  indued  with  ftrong  and  powerful 
Rcajsns.  Wherefore  it  is  obferv'd,  that  your  great  Wits^ 
that  afpire  to  the  Knowledge  of  the  moft  abftrufe  Things, 
confult  all  Things,  continually  informing  themfelves,  and 
approve  not  inuch  their  own  Conceptions.  To  what  De- 
gree and  Pitch  foever  w^e  have  by  our  Induftry  advanc'd 
our  Learning,   either  as  to  Generals  or  Particulars,  or 
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'through  the  Sublimity  of  our  Genius*^,  we  fhould  feem  to 
have  out-ftript  Common  Knozvledge\  yet,  after  all,  this 
would  but  affure  us  how  vaft  and  immeafurable  a  Quan- 
tity of  Knoivkdge  Jay  out  of  Sight,  as  well  as  out  of  our 
Reach.  A  real  Humility  is  the  moft  infallible  Argument 
of  a  Man's  being  a  Knozving  Man. 

We  ought  to  know  all  Things,  the  better  to  know, 
and  lefs  to  value  our  felve?,  and  with  a  continual  Appli- 
cation inflruft  our  felves  in  the  Knowledge  of  God^  in 
whom  alone  is  the  true  K?wzvledge  of  all  Things,  and  the 
Fulfiejs  of  Eternal  Wfdom. 

The  Epilogue  written  by  Mr.  Brown," 
and /poke  by  Jo.  Haines,  in  the  Habit  -of 
an  Horfe-Officer^  mounted  on  an  Ajs, 

YO  U    have  feen   ( before  now )    fmce   this   Shape- 
pezuing  Age, 
More  Afes  than  viine^  on  a  Beau-crozuded  Stage, 
Wherefore  by  th'  Example  of  fam'd  Dogget,  my  Brother, 
To  fhew  our  Stage  has  AJfes,  as  well  as  the  other  ; 
Thus  mounted  I'm  come,  to  invite  _y^  oft  hither. 
To  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^  thus  coupled  together  ; 
My  Fancy,  his  Judgment,  fny  Perfon,  his  Face, 
With  the  mighty  good  Intereil  he  has  in  this  Place  ;  \ 

For  indeed,  as  Tm  told,  pray  let  me  not  zvrong  ye. 
My  Afs  has  Relations,  and  Great  ones  among  ye ; 
In  the  Galleries,  Side-boxes,  on  the  Stage,  in"  the  Pit, 
What's  your  Or i tick,  your  Beau^  jqmx  Keeper,  your  Wit? 
Your  lighting  ^  is  a  Bully, 
Your  fnealdng  Afs  is  a  Cit ; 
Your  keeping  Afs  is  a  Cully, 

But  your  Top,  prime  Afs,  is  your  Wit, 
They  ail  fool  Cit  of  his  Wfe, 

He  fools  'em  all  of  their  Pelf ; 
But  your  Wifs  (o  damn*d  an  Af; 
He  only  fools  himfelf 
Writing  one  Play  a  Year,  for  a  Wit  he'd  pafs. 
His  lean  third  Day  makes  out  to  him  he*s  an  Afs, 
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B^n't  I  an  Jjs  now,  thus  to  .mount  my  Brother, 
But  he  that's  pleased  zvith  it  too,  is  not  he  another  ? 
Are  we  not  Ajjes  all  (*twixt  ??ie  and  you) 
To  part  with  our  old  Money  'till  w^e  were  fure  of  new  > 

[  Fine  old  Money. 
JSince  then  fo  mamy  A£es  here  abound, 
Where  an  eternal  Link  of  Wit  goes  round,- 
14 o  Poet  fure  will  think  it  a  Dijgrace,  "y 

To  be  ^//y^^  to  this  accomplijh'd  Afs,  C, 

But  he's  a  Criiiek,  you  may  rcW  it  in  his  Face.  3 

As  for  his  Courage,  truly  I  can't  iay  much, 
Tet,  he  might  ferve  for  a  Trooper  among  the  Dutch. 
Tho*  of  their  Side  I'm  fure  he'd  nez'er  Fight, 
15.is  Fajjlve^  Obedience  ihews  I'm  in  the  Right. 

Jf%ips   the  Afs  often,  zoho,  by  reafon  of  his  ifi- 
mate  Dulncfs,  never  flinches  for  //.  j 
He's  a  Courtier^  fit  to  appear  before  a  ^icen. 
Advance,  Bucephalus  I  View  but  \C\i>  Mien: 
Ladies,  I'm  fure  you  like  his  fpruce  Behaviour ; 
I  ne'er  knew  ought  but  JJ/es  in  your  Favour. 
Fair  Ones,  at  v^hat   I  fay,  take  no  Gftence, 

Por : 

When  his  Degree  a  Lover  does  commence. 
You  coin  an  Jf  out  of  a  Man  of  Senfe. 
Your  Beaux  s,  \k\2Xf0ften  fo  your  flinty  Heart i. 

They  are  Affes^ -^ — Taylors  make  them  Men  of  Parts, 

Now,  feme  have  told  me,  this  might  give  OiFence, 
That  riding  my  Afs  thus,  is  riding  the  Audience : 
But  what  of  that?  The  Brother  rides  the  Brother  i 
The  Sen  the  Father ;  vv^e  all  ride  one  another. 
Then  for  a  y'^,  for  this  Time,  let  it  pafs ; 
For  he  that  takes  it  ill.  I'm  {chit's  an  Afs. 

The  Ladies  Lamentation  for  their  Adonis :  Or, 
an  Elegy  on  the  Death  oj  Mr.  Mount- 
ford  the  Flayer, 

POor  Mon?itford  is  gone,  and  the  Ladies  do  all 
Break  their   Hearts  for  this  Beau,  as  they  did  for 
D'  Val. 

And 
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And  they  the  two  Brats  for  this  Tragedy  damn. 
At  Kenjington-Comt,  and  the  Court  of  Bantam. 
They  all  vow  and  fwear. 

That  if  any  Peer 
"Shou'd  acquaint  the  young  Lord,  he  fhou'd  pay  very 

dear ; 
Nor  will  they  be  pleas'd  with  him,  who  oh  Throne  is. 
If  he  do's  not  his  Part,  to  revenge  their  Adonis. 

II. 
'With  the  Widow,  their  amorous  Bowels  do  yearn  i 
There  are  divers  pretend  to  an  equal  Concern ; 
And,  by  her  Perfwafion,  their  Hearts  they  -reveal. 
In  cafe  of  not  guilty  to  bring  an  Appeal. 

They  all  will  unite. 

The  young  Blades  to  indit^e. 
And  in  Profecution  will  joyn  Day  and  Night ; 
In  the  mean  ^vhile,  full  many  a  Tear  and  Groan  is, 
Where'er  they  meet,  for  then- departed  Adonis. 

III. 
AVith  the  Ladies   foul  Murder's  a  horrible  Sin, 
Of  one  handfome  \vithout,  tho'  a  Coxcomb  within ; 
For  not  being  a  Beaid  the  fad  Fate  of  poor   Crab, 
Tho'  himfelf  hang'd  for  Love,  was  a  Jell  to  each  Drab: 

Then  Tn2.yjer'*my  live  long, 

And  may  Rishy  among 
The  Fair,  with  Jack  Bark  ley,  and  Cu/peperthrotig; 
May  no  Ruffian,  whofe  Heart  as  hard  as  a   Stone  is-. 
Kill  any  of  thefe  for  a  Brother  Adonis. 

IV. 
No  Lady  henceforth  can  be   fafe  with  her  Beau, 
They  think,  if  this  Slaughter  unpuni£h'd  fhou'd  go; 
Their  Gallants,  for  whofe  Perfons  they  moll  are  in  Pain-, 
Mull  no  fooner  be  en\-y'd,  but  flrait  raull  be  flaiR. 

For  all  Brncegirdle^  Shape, 
,     None  car'd  for  the  Rape, 
Nor  whether  the  Virtuous  theu:  Lull  did  efcape, 
Their  Trouble  of  Mind,  and  their  Anguifh  alone,  is 
For  the  too  fudden  Fate  of  departed  Adonis. 

V. 
Let  not  ev'ry  vain  Spark  think  that  he  can  engage 
The  He.^rt  of  a  Female,  like  one  on  the  Stage  ; 

P  2  His 


^i6  On  the  Death  of  the  Duke  <?/Glouce{ler. 

His   Face,  and  his  Voice,  and  his   Dancing,  are  rare. 
And  wherever  they  meet  they  prevail  ^vith   the  Fair: 

But  no  Quality  Top, 

Charms  like  Mr.  Hop, 
Adorn 'd  on  the  Stage,  and  in  Eajl-India  Shop  ; 
So  that  each  from  Mifs  Felton,  to  ancient  Drake  Jone 

is 
Bemoaning- the  Death  of  the  Player  Adonis. 

VI. 
Yet  Adonis  in  fpight  of  this  new  Abjuration, 
Did  banter  the  lawful  King  of  th's  great  Nation  ; 
"Who  call'd  God's  Anointed  a  foolifii  old  Prig, 
,Was  both  a  bafe  and  unmannerly  Wljigi 

But  fmce  he  is  dead, 

No  more  ihall  be  faid. 
For  he  in  Reputation  has  laid  down  his  Head : 
So  I  wifh  each  Lady,  who  in  mournful  Tone  h. 
In  Charity  grieve  for  the  Death  of  Adonis. 

On  the  Death  of  the  £)/^^^  ^/Gloucefter,  being 
a  Satire  on  Dr*  Ratcliffe,  for  his  Negle^l. 


I 


N  vain  we  grieve,  in  vain  we  wade  our  Eyes, 
And  with  Expoflulations  rend  the  Skies; 
All  our  Complaints  we  muft  on  Xatcliffe  fpend, 
"Who,  for  his  Pleafure,  can  negleft  his  Friend  : 
By  whofe  Delays  more  Patients  fure  have  dy'd. 
Than  by  the  Drugs  of  others,  miHipply'd. 
Three  Botdcs  keep  him,  and  for  their  dear  Sake, 
Three  Kingdoms  unregarded  lie  at  Stake. 
A -faucy  Humour,  thus  to  over- rate 
His  Pleafure  and  his  Eafe,  to  come  too  Jate 
To  fueh  a  Prince^  the  Hopes  of  fuch  a  State.  j 

Ahs! 
To  throw  away  fome  common  Life's  a  Crime, 
That  one  can  ne'er  atone  for  all  his  Time  ; 
But  to  negled  a   Life  of  fuch  a  Price, 
Swells  the  Offence  to  a  much  larger  Size; 
The  Gailt  muft,  as  our  Lofs,  in  Meafure  rife. 


\ 


In 


On  the  viBorj  at  fiockftct.;        ^rf 

In  him  we  all  had  liv'd  ;  his  fingle  Fate 
Therefore-  mull  needs  afFe6t  the  publick  State. 
So  choice  a  Member  from  the  Body  tern. 
Leaves  the  reft  bleeding  ;  for,  to  fay  we  mourn. 
Do's  not  enough  exprefs  our  folemn  Grief, 
Such  as  can  fcarce  admit,  or  find  Pvelief. 
Who  can  forgive  ?  And  yet  forgive  we  muft, 
for  he's  the  only  Man  that  we  can  triift; 
Bcwitch'd  with  Apprehenfions  of  his  Skill, 
We  therebv  give  him   Power  and  Leave  to  kill. 
If  by  his  future  Care  he  wou'd  retrieve 
His   Fame,  and  thereby  Satisfadlion  give. 
Let  him,  (and  'tis  the  leaft  that  he  can  do) 
His  boalled  Immortalities  beftow. 

On  the  Duke  of  Marleeorough'j  Viclory  at 
Hochfier,  in  1704. 

TH  E  conqu'ring  Genius  of  our  Ide  returns ; 
Infpir'd  by  Jnne,  the  Godlike  Hero  burns  j 
Retrieves  the  Fame  our  ill-led  Troops  had  loft, 
And  fpreads  reviving  Valour  through  the  Hoft. 
In  diftant  Climes  the  wojid'ring  Foe  alarms, 
And  v/ith  new  Thunder  Aujiria*^  Eagle  arms.' 
The  Danube"?,  Banks,  forgetting  CAjars  Name, 
Shall  echo  to  the  Sound  of  M7r/^r^v_g-/&'s  Fame. 
Ths  Shepherds  Pipes  rejoyce  o'er  Gallick  Blood, 
And  with  eternal  Purple  ftain  the  Flood, 

JJ^on  the  Paper  Projed,  for  raifing  of  Mq*^ 
ney. 

PRay,  Sir,  did  you  hear  of  a  late  Proclamation, 
Of  fending  Paper  for  Payment  quite  thro*  the  Na- 
tion ? 
Yes,  Sir,  I  have.  They're  your  Mountague's  Notes, 
Tinctured  and  colour'd  by  your  Parliament  Votes: 
But  'tis  Plaia  on  the  People  to  be  but  a  Toaft ; 
Fox  they  go  by  the  Carrier,  and  come  by  the  Poft:. 

P  S  EFT 
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IMpuhis  nupfi  V  alt  do,  nu7ic  firmior  annis 
Exfiicco  S'  tremulo  fum  fociata  viro. 
"^^le  fatiga'-At  teneram,  hie  atate  valentem 

IntaBafu  tot  a  nocie  jacere  finet. 
J)u7n  nollem  licuit,  nunc  dmn  volo  no7i  licet  uti^ 
O  Hymen  aut  annos^  aut  mihi  redde  virum. 

Tranjlaisd  thusy  by  Mr,  The  Brown^, 

COming  a  tender   Girl  from  School, 
Marryirg,  I  met  a  thund'ring  Tool: 
But  iit  for  Love's  Embraces  grown, 
I've  got  a  Man  that's  next  to  none. 
The  firft  with  Youth's  too  vig'rous  Warmth  mfpir'd. 
With  Love's  untalled  Joys  my  Weaknefs  tir'd. 
My  fecond  grunting  Spark,  cold  to  Love's  Cliarms, 
lie  fills  my  Bed,  'tis  true,  but  not  my  Arms. 
When  I'd  no    Appetite,  Love  cloy'd  me  y 
Now  I Ve  a  Mind  to't,  'tis  deny'd  me. 
Oh !  Hymen,  Hymen,  for  my  Quiet, 
Gontr:„6l  my  Stomach,  or  enlarge  my  Diet,. 

^«  Epigram  o/FIaminlus  to  his  drinking  Mi^ 
ftrefs. 


CHIoe,  you  write  to  me  for  Coin, 
And  in  Return  I  fend  you  Wine ; 
Like  Wealth,   its  Pow'r  is  equally  divine. 
E'en  ftick  to  that,  'twill  make  you  merry, 
For  mine  or  other's  Abfcence  chear  ye ; 
That  foftens  ev'ry  Nymph  that's  cruel, 
For  mellow  Venus  is  a  Jewel, 
So  Ariadne,  w^hen  her  Wanderer, 
Falfe  Thefeus,  left  her,  wafh'd  off  Grief  and   Care, 
Enjoy 'd  God  Bacchus,  and  became  a  Star. 


} 


On 


ne  Foei's  Will,  ^rj 

On  the  Earl  of  Torrington. 

CTain  of  thy  Country,  and  thy  ancient  Name,- 

Tnytor  to  Honour,  and  old  England's  Shame  ;■ 
Great  Effingham's  Reverie,  and  GreenvlWl  Foil, 
Thou  doft,  vile  D.illard,  all  their  Triumphs  ipoil. 
Thy  Cowardice  diiiurbs  their  very  Urn, 
And  is  enough  to  make  their  Afhes  mourn. 
Arife,  ye  noble  Gholls  of  valiant   Drake, 
Frcbijher,  Cav'ndtjk,  ALuntague,  and  Bi.^ke ; 
You,  who  our  Neighbour-Navies  did  confound, 
And  made  our  Fame  from  Sea  to  Sea  relbund, 
Grieve  now  to  fee  your  Trophies  from  us  torn,. 
The  Sea,  your  Miftrefs,  helplefs  and  forlorn  ;. 
Mourn  to  behold  a  lullful  proud  Poltroon, 
Eclipfs  thofe  Glories  you  for  us  have  vvon» 

'The  Poet's  mih 

YOnder  your  Author  ftands  extreamly  l\\. 
And,  yet  o^ perfea  Mind,  thus  makes  his  fVilL 

Firfl:,  1  bequeath  my  Soidj  when  I  forfake    it  j.    .. 
To  him  that  has  the  trueil;  Right  to  take  itj  ) 

My  Body  next,  let  me  con'dder  well. 
To  thofe  thjt  v/ill  convey  it  out  of  Smell : 
My  worldly  Gocds,  altho'  they  arc  but  few,- 
My  Brother  Poets,   thofe  I  leave  to  you ; 
And  were  I  fure  that  they'd  accept   of  it. 
The  Rhyming  ^ality  fhou'd  fliare  my  Wit  :  ^ 

To  D:iniel,  and  his  Friend  the  Objervator, 
I  \tivt  mv  Manufcripts,  and  Scottijh  P falter. 
With  all  my  Folii?nes  that  have  fcap'd  my  Bum, 
From  the  Wife  Maflers  to  the  fam'd  Tom  Thufnb, . 

Next  I  bequeath,  (but  let  me  recolledl, 
I'fiin  wou'd  Ibmething  leave  to  tY'ry  Se^) 
To  all   our  grave  Divines,  where'er  they  be,  • 
I  leave  them,  what  they  want,  my  Charity, 
And  to  thofe  Prelates  that  oppofe  the  Bil/, . 
Were  I  fecure,  they- wou*d  not  take  it  111, 

p  4  r^ 
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To  them  and  their  Heirs  I'd  give  and  grant 
My  Model  of  the  Godly  Covenant. 

The  Presbyterians  too  I'd  fomething  glv^e, 
Tho'  they're  fo  rich  I  know  not  what  to  leave^ 
Beiides,  they're  grown  fo  ver)-'  proud  withal. 
They  won't  accept  of  any  Thing  that's  fmall  j 
And  yet,  methinks,  'tis  iit  that  they  fhou'd  have 
Some  Marks  of  my  Remembrance  in  my  Grave  ; 
Amiong  my  Lumber  they  will  Papers  find, 
"Writ  to  inform  the  Realm  what  they  defign'd  ; 
That  they  have  them,  it  is  my  fole  Inteutiony 
They'll  be  of  Ufe  againft  a  Comprehenfion, 
The  fakers  too  expedl  their  Legacy, 
To  thofe  good  Men  I  leave  my  ModeJIy  ; 
And  let  the  other  SeSls,  that  I  mayn't  wrong  'em. 
Take  my  Religion  and  divide  among  'em. 
And  to  conclude,  it  is  my  Will  and  Mind, 
Some  honeft  wealthy  Cit  would  be  fo  kind. 
To  fee  all  this  perform "d,  and  for  his  Pains, 
To  take  for  him,  and  for  his  Heirs,  my  Brains.' 

The  Fable  of  the  Lion  and  the  Bealls, 

ON  E  Time  a  mighty  Plague  did  peller 
All  Beafls  Domeftick  and  Sihefters 
The  DoSiors  all  in  Confult  joined. 
To  fee  if  they  the  Caufe  could  find. 
And  try'd  a  world  of  Remedies, 
But  none  could  conquer  the  Difeafe. 

The  Lyon,  in  this  Conjlernation, 
Sends  out  his  Royal  Proclamation, 
To  all  his  loving  Subjedls  Greeting, 
Appointing  them  a  fotemn  Meeting. 
And  when  they're  gather'd  round  his  Den, 
He  fpoke,  My  Lords  and  Genile?nen, 
I  hope  you're  met  full  of  the  Senfc 
Of  this  devouring  Peftilence  : 
For  furc  fuch  heavy  Punijbment 
On  common  Crimes  is  rarely  fent. 
It  muft  be  fome  important  Caufe, 
Some  great  Infra^ion  of  the  Lazus. 

Then 
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Then  let  us  fearch  our  Confciencesy 
And  ev'ry  one  his  Faults  confefs ; 
Let's  judge  from  biggell  to  the  Icaft, 
That  he  that  is  the  foukll  Beaft, 
May  for  Sacrifice  be  given. 
To  flop  the  Wrath  of  angry  tkaven-. 
And  fmcc  no  one  is  free  from  Sin, 
I  with  my  felf  will  hrft  begin. 

I  have  done  many  a  Thing  that's  ill. 
From  a  Prcpenfity  to  kill; 
Slain  many  an   Ox,  and  what  is  worfc. 
Hive  murder'd  many  a  gallant  Horfe; 
Robb'd  JVoods  and  Fens,  and  like  a  Glutton^ 
Devour'd  whole  Flocks  of  Lamb  and  Mutton. 
Nay,  fometimes,  for  I  dare  not  Lye, 
The  Shepherd  went  for  Company. 
He  had  went  on,  but  Chancellor  Fex 
Stands  up.  What  figniiiesan  Ox  ? 
What  fignifies  a  //;r/^,  fuch  Things 
Are  honour'd  when  made  Sport  for  Ki?!gs  i 
Then  for  the  Sheep,  thofe  foolifh  Cattle, 
Not  fit  for  Carriage,  or  for.  Battle, 
And  being  tolerable  Meat, 
They're  good  for  nothing  but  to  eat» 
The  Shepherd  too,  your  Enemy, 
Deferves  no  better  Delliny . 
Sir,  Sir,  your  Confcience  is  too  nice. 
Hunting's  a  Princely  Exercije; 
And  thefe  being  all  your  Vaffals  born, 
Juil  \vhen  you  pleafe  are  to  be  torn. 
And,  Sir,  if  this  will  not  content  you. 
We'll  vote  it  Nemine  contradicente. 

Thus,  after  him,  they  all  confefs 
They  had  been  Rogues,  fomc  more,  feme  Ms  j 
And  yet,  by  little  flight  Excufes, 
They  all  gor  clear  of  great  Abufes, 
The  Bear,  the  Tyger,  Beafts  of  Fight, 
And  all  that  could  but  fcratch  and  bite  ; 
Nay,  e'en  the  Cat,  of  wicked  Nature, 
That  kills  in  Sport  her  Fellow-CreaturC;, 

?  q  Went 
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Went  fcot-free ;  but  his  Gravity y 
An  Afs,  of  llupid  Memory, 
Confefs'd  i*th'  Road  to  Tunbridge-Fair, 
His  Back  half  broke  with  wooden  Ware, 
Chancing  unluckily  to  pafs 
By  a  Church-yard  full  of  good  Grafs, 
Finding  they'd  open  left  the  Gate, 
He  ventur'd  in,  iloop'd  down,  and  eat. 

Hold,  fays  Judge  Wolf,  thefe  are  the  Crimes 
Have  brc  light  upon  us  thefe  fad  Times ; 
By  feveral  J.£ls  ef  Parliament 
'Tis  Sacrilege,  and  this  vile  Afs 
Deferves  to  dye  for  eating  holy  Grafs. 
The  Fable  fiews  us  poor  Mens  Fate, 
Whiift  Lazes  can  never  reach  the  Great. 

An  Eleg^  on  the  Death  of  Mr.  Edward  Mil- 
lington,   the  famous  AuElmieer, 

MOurn,  mourn,  you  Bookfellers,  for  cruel  Death 
Has  robb'd  the  famous  ^///?/tf/?^^r  of  Breath : 
He's  gone,  he's  gone !  ah  !  the  great  Lofs  deplore^ 
Great  MilUngton^  alas !  he  is  no  more  : 
!No  more  will  he  now  at  your  Service  ftand 
Behind  the  Desk,  Vv^ith  Mallet  in  his  Hand. 
No  more  the  Value  of  your  Books  fet  forth. 
And  fell  'em  by  his  Art  for  twice  their  Worth. . 
Methinks  I  fee  him  fiill  with  fmiling  Look 
Amidll  the  Crowd,  and  in  his  Hand  a  Book, 
Then  in  a  Hne  facetious  pleafing  Way, 
The  Authoi's  Genius  and  his  Wit  difplay. 
O  all  yc  icribbling  Tribe,  come  mourn  his  Death,  . 
Vv'holc  Wit  hath  giv'n  your  dying  Fame  new  Birth:     . 
V/hen  your  ncglcfted  Works  did  mouldring  he 
Upon  the  Shelves,  and  none  your  Books  would  buy. 
How  oft  has  he,   with  faaincd  Eloquence,  ") 

Ainrm'd  the  Leaves  contain'd  a  world  of  Senfe,  >• 

When  all's  infipid  dull  Impertinence.  3 

Ccme,  Geu.tVimcn,  ccnie,  bid  me  what  you  pleafe ; 
Upon  my  Word^  it  is  a  curious  Piece, 

4  Done 
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Done  by  a  learned  Hand,  anjd  neatly  bound : 

What  fay  you,  come,  I'll  put  it  up  one  Pound  : 

One  Pound,  once,  twice?  Fifteen:  Who  bids  a  Crown;. 

Then  fnakes  his  Head  with  an  affeifled  Frown ; 

Good-lack-a  day,  'tis  llrange  ;  then  ftrikesa  Blow, 

And  in  a  feigned  Paffion  bids  it  go  ; 

Then  in  his  Hand  another  Piece  he  takes. 

And  in  its  Praife  a  long  Harangue  he  makes  ; 

And  tells  'em  that  'tis  writ  in  lofty  Verfe, 

One  that  is  out  of  Print,  and  very  fcarce ; 

Then  wnth  high  Language,  and  a  llately  Look, 

He  fets  a  lofty  Price  upon  the  Book : 

Five  Pound,  four  Pound,  three  Pound,  he  cries  abud. 

And  holds  it  up,  and  fhews  it  to  the  Crowd, 

With  Arm  erecft,  the  Bidders  to  provoke, 

To  raife  the  Price  before  th'  impending  Stroke: 

This  in  the  Throng  does  Emulation  breed. 

And  makes  'em  flrive  each  other  to  out-bid. 

While  he   defcants  upon  their  learned  Heats, 

And  his  facetious  Dialeft  repeats : 

For  none  like  him  for  certain  knew  fo  well. 

By  way  of  Autlion  any  Goods  to  fell. 

'Tis  endlefs  to  exprefs  the  Vy^ays  he  had 

To  fell  the  Good,  and  to  put  off  the  Bad. 

But,  ah!  in  vain  I  ilrive  his  Fame  to  fpread; 

The  great,  the'  wife,  the  knowing  Alan  is  deid. 

And  you  in  Painting  skilPd,  his   Lois  bewail. 

He's  dead  that  did  expofe  your  Works  to  S. ' 

See  how  he  lies,  all  difmal,  wan,  and  pale  : 

No  more  by  him  your  Praife  will  be  exprefs'd. 

For,  ah !  he's  gone  to  his  eternal  Reil : 

Can  you  forget  how  he  for  you  did  bawl. 

Come,  put   it  in,  a  fine  Original, 

VioviO.  by  a  curious  Hand  :  w^hat   Strokes  are  here 

Drawn  to  the  Life,  how  fine  it  does  appear ! 

O  lovely   Piece,  Ten  Pound,  Five  Pound,  for  Sliamci 

You  do  not  bid  the  Value  of  the  Frame  ! 

How  many  pretty  Stories  would  he  tell, 

T  jnhaunce    the  Price,  and  make  the  Piclure  fell. 

But  now  he's  gone,  ah  !  the  fad  Lofs  deplore  ! 

Great  Millington,  alas !  he  is  no  rnore^ 

And 
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And  you,  the  Mufes  Darling,  to  rehearfe 
Your  forrow  for  the  Lofs  of  him  in  Verfe, 
Mourn,  mourn  together ;  for  that  Tyrant,  Death>, 
Has  robb'd  the  famous  Au5iioneer  of  Breath. 

HisE  P  I  T  A  P  H. 

Underneath  this  Marble  Stone 

Lies  the  famous  Millington  : 

jl  Man  who  through  the  World  did/leer^, 

Tth''  fiat  ion  of  an  Auftionea: ; 

j4  Man  with  won  a  *rous  Senfe  and  Wijdom  bleji 

Whofe  ^lalities  are  not  to  be  expreji. 

An  EJfa^  upon  Women.    A  Fragment, 

YO  U  ask  me  to  give  you  the  true  Pifture  of  a 
Woman:  I  mull:  tell  you,  according  to  my  Opi- 
nion, it  is  a  true  Compendium  of  Pride,  Vanity,  l^ux- 
\]ry,  Idlenefs,  Spleen,  Folly,  Malice,  and  Envy;  ^  Bait 
made  on  Purpofe  to  put  us  Men,  (who  glory  in  our 
Knowledge  of  the  molt  abftrufe  Myfteries,  in  our  great 
military  Atchievements,  and  our  governing  the  World) 
in  mind  of  our  Frailty,  in  fuifcring  our  felves  to  be 
enfnar'd  in  that  Net,  which  being  baited  with  that 
Bait,  is  the  Bane  of  all  our  Blifs,  and  renders  our  Lives 
miferable  for  ever.  If  this  Compolition-  happen  to  have 
ibme  fmall  Ingredient  of  Simplicity,  or  (as  fome  will 
call  it)  of  good  "Nature ;  that  is  to  fay,  if  out  of  Fear, 
Ihe  is  either  over-rul'd  by  a  Husband  to  keep  in  a  to- 
lerable Decorum,  fo  as  not  to  tire  the  poor  Infant  out 
of  his  Life>  by  her  Obflreperoufnefs  and  continual  Cla- 
mours ;  though,  at  the  fame  Time,  her  Weakne  fs,  or 
Good-nature-,  (if  you  pleafe)  will  not  permit  her  to  re- 
jeil  the  kind  Offers  and  Arts  of  an  infmuating  Gallant, 
or  a  cunning  old  Lady,  who  bubbles  her  at  the  Expence 
of  her  Husband;  fhe  thinks  fhe  may  juftly  challenge  the 
Title  of  a^i'f?^*,  or  at  leaft,  o^ -x  good- iiatur'd  Woman  \  2xA 
Woe  be  to  the  poor  Wretch  that  is  yoak'd  to  her,  if  he 
diares  fiy   a  Word  againft  it ;  and  though  he  be  not  ib 
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complaifant  to  his  Wife's  Good-nature,  to  think  her  a, 
Woman,  yet  Woe,  I  fay,  to  him,  if  he  dares  to  fay  fo, 
he  is  fure  to  have  the  general  Vote,  with  a  nemine  con- 
tradicente,  of  all  the  good  Women  againft  him ;  and  of 
thefe,  you  know,  there  are  nota  fmall  Number.  If  thefe 
be  the  gcod  Women,  what  do  you  think  o^the  bad  Ones  ? 
I  will  not,  at  this  Time,  enlarge  my  felf  upon  the  whole 
Body  of  the  Sex.  I  am  very  willing  to  pafs  by  in.  Si- 
lence thofe  of  the  meaneft  Rank  ;  as  their  Behaviouc, 
for  the  moll  part,  is  infupportable,  and  often  more  like 
Brutes  than  rational  Creatures,  fo  they  have  that  to  fay 
in  their  Behalf,,  that  they  tread  the  Steps  of  their  Par 
rents  mcerly  by  Inftind,  and  without  Difguife.  It  be- 
ing my  Intention  to  confine  the  Compafs  of  this  EfTay 
to  fome  of  thofe  chiefly  of  a  fuperior  Rank,  who  by 
their  Extradion,  Affluence  of  Fortune,  a  liberal,,  gene- 
rous, and  apparent  Education,  (for  fuch  too  often  it 
is)  and  genteel  Converfation,  may  feem  to  challenge 
much  greater  Prerogatives  than  thofe  oi  the  common 
People.  And  now,  I  wrould  ask  any  young  Country 
'Squire  of  them  all,  lately  brought  to  live  by  my  Lady 
his  Mother,,  or  his  Aunt ;  or  any  young  Scholar  of  the 
Univerlities,  come  up  to  London  along  with  his  Cou- 
fm,  to  view  the  Curiofities  of  that  City  ;  I  fay,  I  would 
ask  cither  of  them-,  when  they  came  firll  into  the  Play- 
houfe,  (perhaps  to  fee  fome  new  Play,  or  magnificent 
Opera)  and  found  the  Boxes  lin*d  with  fo  great  Nuni- 
bers  of  fair,  magnificendy  attir'd,  and  fumptuoully  at- 
tended Ladies,  whether  they  did  not  lofe  their  Senfes  at 
the  firll  Sight  of  them,  and  during  this  Rapture,  they 
were  themielv^  tranfported  into  terrellrial  Paradife; 
\\  here,  inflead  of  Women,  find  they  were  to  enjoy  the 
fecret  Converfations  of  Angels.  Truly,  young  Gentle- 
men, I  can't  much  blame  you  ;  good  Men  of  many 
Years  and  Inheritance  have  been  as  much  millaken  as 
your  felf,  nay,  rather  more,  when,  inllead  of  Paradife, 
they  have  got  into  Lob'^  Pound,  the  only  Purgatory 
to  purge  ofi^  in  this  World,  which  purifies  them  fo  nice- 
ly, that  there  are  many  of  them  have  nothing  but  Skin 
and  Bones  left  them.  Pray  look  a  httle  about  you,  for 
here  you  will  find  them  of  all  Sorts  and  Sizes,  from  the 
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Lord  to  the  Countiy-fcUow,  from  the  long  Robe  to  the 
Cafibck,  from  the  Sword  to  the  Pen-man,  all  inveigled  in-^ 
to  the  Sin ;  and  you  are  likely  to  fall  into  it  without  Shame, 
in.  bringing  the  Words  of  Mfop's  Fox,  Omnia  me  z'ef- 
tigia  terrent.  I  fee  you  are  big  to  tell  me  that  I  on- 
ly banter,  and  'tis  impoffible  Ladies  with  fuch  AngeU 
Me  Graces  and  Shapes,  with  fo  engaging  a  Deport- 
ment, and  fo  admirable  an  Air,  fhould  be  nothing  but 
Darknefs  within.  Have  you  forgot  how  Lucian  compares 
them  to  the  Egyptian  Temples,  which  are  moil  magnifi- 
cent Struftures  without,  but  their  Deities  within,  nothing 
but  an  Ape,  a  Dog,  or  fome  other  ugly  deform'd  Crea- 
ture ?  Had  Lucian  liv'd  frnce  the  Difcovery  of  the  Chi- 
nel'e  Temples  to  the  Europeans,  he  would  have  had 
Rccourfc,  in  his  Comparifon,  to  them,  inftead  of  thofe 
of  the  Egyptians:  For,  as  the  Chinefe  Temples  far  ex- 
ceed the  others,  as  well  in  the  Precioufnefs  of  the  Ma- 
terials, as  in  the  Beauty  of  Workmanihip ;  fo  the  moft 
monilrous  Shapes  of  their  Gods,  contained  within,  feem:. 
to  have  nearer  Relation  to  the  modern  Extravagancies  of 
the  Sex.  Some  have  compar'd  them  to  the  tranfparent 
Glaffes  in  the  J  pot  he  caries  or  ChymiJIs  Shops,  which 
feem  gilt  without,  but  contain  bitter  Draughts  and  dead- 
ly Remedies,  unlefs  us'd  with  the  utmoll  Precaution. 
Should  I  but  rehearfe  here  half  the  Titles  and  Epithets 
Solomon  bellows  upon  Women,  what  do  you  think 
WQuld  become  of  our  EJJiiy  !  It  would  certainly  fwell 
into  a  good  large  Piece  ;  and  who  can  deny,  but  that 
he  was  the  beil  Judge  that  ever  was  of  the  Sex  r  His 
Judgment  being  founded  not  only  upon  his  Wifdom, 
but  alfo  upon  his  own  experimicntal  Philofophy  and  Prac- 
tice. But  that  it  may  not  be  objeded,  as  if  Thing?,, 
were  much  alter*d  lince  Solomons  Time,  in  refpedl  as 
well  o^  the  fem^ale  Sex,  as  in  many  other  Matters,  let 
us  caft  an  Eye  upon  the  Education,  Practices,  and  De- 
portment of  thofe  that  fet  up  for  the  Female  Beaux 
of  this  Age.  To  trace  their  Education  from  its  head 
Spring,  you  too  often  fee  a  young  Mifs  in  her  very 
tender  Years,  put  to  the  Management  of  fome  old  La- 
dy or  other,  who  having  formerly  been  my  Lady's  Wo- 
man, (and  perhaps  my  Lord's  too)  is  annex'd,    like  an 
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Appennage  to  a  Benefice  ;  fo  that  having  liv'd   in  ho- 
ly Converfation  with  the  Curate,  Ihe  is,  after  her  Hus- 
band's Death,  now  thought  fully  qualify'd  for  the  Edu- 
cation of  Mifs.     This  cunning  Hag,  knowing  it  is  the- 
fafefi  Way  to  rife  now,  inftead  of  giving  to  her  young 
Pupil  fuch  Lellbns  ^s  may  lead  her  to  Humihty,  Modef- 
ty,  and  an  eafy  and  complaifant  Temper,  is  fure,  in  or- 
der to  flatter  her  young   Miltrefs's  Fancy,    and  engage 
her  entirely  into  her  Jntereft,  to  infufe    into  her  quite 
contrary  Principles.     She  will  not  fail  to  tell  her,  twen- 
ty times  a  Day,  of  the  Charms  of  her  Eyes,  the  De- 
licacy of  her  Complexion,  the  Nicety  of  her  Shape,  ^tr. 
and,  in  Conclufion,  fhe  never  fails  to  put  her  in  Mind 
that  all  thefe  w^ere  Gifts  of  Nature,  intended .  to    allure 
Men,  and  to  keep  them  in  Slavery  ;    with  many  more  - 
fuch  like  edifying  Inilrudions,  fhe  is  befi  able  to  give, 
becaufc  fhe  has  pradlis'd  them   before  her  felf       If  her 
young  Miftrefs  be  of  QuRlity,  fbie  tells  her,  'tis  Haugh- 
tinefs  muil  be  the  chief  Aim  of  her  Deportment ;  if  fhe's 
Rich,  fhe  makes  her  Belly  her   God ;  ihe  tells  her,    fhe 
ought  to  eat  nothing  the  Seafon  aiiords,  be  it  never  fo 
dearly  bought ;  and   the  better  to  gratify  both  her  own 
and  her  young  Miilrefs's  Appetite^    (for  fhe  will  certain- 
ly come  m  for  her  full  ShareJ  fhe  will  take  a  great  deal 
of  Pains  to  perfwade  her,  that  fine  Meats  and  delicious 
Sauces  ferve  to  invigorate  her  Spirits,  render  her  more 
plump  and  comely,  and  confequently  encreafe  her  Charms 
to  the  undoing  of  Mankind.     Mifs,  thus  initiated  in  the 
Principles  of  Vanity,  Pride,  and  Luxury,  flands  now  in 
want  of  one  v/ho  may,  like  a  true  AlTiilant  to  her  Tu- 
tor efs,  teach  her  ho.v  to  put  in  Pra6lice  fome   Part  at 
leafl  of  her  Inllrudions.     And  who  do  you  think  fhould 
this  good  Man  be  ?  I'll  warrant  you,  you  wall  fay,    it 
muft  be  fome  Man  of  Wifdom  and  Experience  in  the 
fine  Art  of  accompllfhing  Ladies,  as  may  feem  to  appear 
to   you?    But,   alas!    how  far  do  you  fhoot  from  the 
Mark  r    Be  not  furpriz'd  if  I    tell  you,  'tis   a  certain 
TFhipper-Snapper  call'd  a  Dancing-mafter^   wirh  a  blue 
Coat,  fcarlet  Stockings,  and   a  lac'd  Hat  i    he  being   of 
Mrs..  Tutorefs's  Acquaintance,  in  ha\'^ng  purchased  her 
Favours  by  the  Help  of  fome  Pieces  of  Gold,  or  per- 
haps 
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haps  by  doing  her  another  good  Turn,  is,  by  her 
Commendation,  conflituted  chief  Manager  ofMifs's  good 
Carriages  and  Manners.  This  Fellow,  when  he  is  in- 
troduc'd  to  the  Parents,  will  tell  them  Wonders  in 
Praife  of  Dancing ;  how  Socrates  learn'd  to  dance  in  his 
Old-age,  how  the  grave  Lacedemonfans  us*d  it  in  their 
pubjick  Feails,  and  how  even  the  Salian  Prieils  at  Rome 
danc*d  in  Honour  of  Mars  ;  but  he  is  fure  not  to  men- 
tion one  Word,  how  Saluft  upbraided  Sempronia  with 
dancing  too  nicely,  and  how  Cato  objefted  the  fame  to 
Hudrenas,  He  takes  Care  not  to  put  them  in  Mind  of 
Petrarch'%  faying,  *'  That  at  Balls  many  a  grave  Ma- 
**  tron  has  loft  her  Honour,  many  a  Virgin  has  learn'd 
"  what  ftie  never  knew ;  but  never  any  one  return 'd 
**  more  virtuous  than  fhc  went.  This  LefTon,  tho' 
verify'd  by  daily  Experience,  being  not  for  his  Purpofe, 
he  is  careful  to  avoid  ;  but  inftead  thereof,  extols  his 
Art,  as  capable  of  charming  the  Mind,  and  making  a 
young  handfome  Lady  fo  accomplifli*d,  as  to  render  her 
Power  irrefiftible  to  thofe  that  behold  her.  Mifs  is 
fure  to  be  told,  as  often  as  he  teaches  her,  of  her  fine 
Legs  and  Feet,  her  round  and  well-turn*d  Body,  grace- 
ful Mein  and  Carriage ;  which,  if  well  improved,  will  by 
degrees  make  her  the  Admiration  of  all  the  World.  To 
tickle  Mifs*s  Fancy,  and  the  Beholders,  he  will,  'tin- 
der Pretence  that  good  Company  is  a  great  Addition 
towards  the  Improvemenf  of  an  Art,  in  which  in  a  great 
Meafure  fhe  muft  fix  the  Hopes  of  her  greateft  Prefer- 
ments, introduce  fome  lewd  and  debauch'd  Difciples  of 
his  to  dance  with  Mifs ;  who,  upon  this  Occafion,  are 
not  fparing  to  let  loofe  their  Tongues,  and  to  infufe. in- 
to the  young  Scholar,  by  their  Difcourfe,  fuch  Motions 
as  perhaps  ftie  never  thought  of  before.  Not  to  men- 
tion the  Enormities  and  Extravagancies  committed  at 
the  Balls,  in  the  moft  publick  Dancing- Schools ;  where, 
by  the  antick  Gefture?,  antick  Tunes,  and  obfcene  Airs, 
Ihamelefs  Hands,  and  fometimes  alfo  by  immodeft  Kif- 
fes.  Youth  is  initiated  to  the  very  Pra6lice  of  Wanton- 
nefs.  But  to  return  to  our  Domeftick  Education  ; 
whilft  the  Dancing-Mafter  labours  hard  to  make  his  young 
Female  Scholar  a  perfed  Pattern  and  Mafter-piece  of  his 
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Art,  and  fhe,  poor  willing  Tit,  very  diligent  in  fol- 
lowing his  Steps,  and  pradifing  fometimes  all  Night 
long  :  To  fecond  her  Mailer's  Endeavours,  her  Tutor- 
ek,  in  order  to  improve  the  natural  Faculties  of'herMind, 
as  well  as  the  ])ancing-A4afler  does  the  Adivity  of  her 
Body,  takes  care  to  furnilh  her  young  Miftrefs  [who 
now  begins  to  come  to  Years  of  Maturity)  with  rare 
hiftories  of  Lull,  of  Fornications,  and  Adulteries ;  w^ith 
Surprizing  Romances,  engaging  Novels,  enticing  Co- 
medies, and  wanton  Songs ;  nay,  fometimes,  with  Ovid's 
Jrt  of  Love,  and  perhaps  ^vith  feme  of  a  worfe  Stamp. 
But  for  fear  the  young  Lady  fhoiild  not  be  fo  apt  a 
Scholar  as.  to  apprehend  fo  foon  the  Myileries  of  all 
thefe  voluminous  Pieces,  Madam  Tutorefs,  not  to  be 
deficient  in  her  Duty,  and  at  the  fame  Time  to  fhcw 
her  Experience  in  amorous  Aifairs,  will  not  be  wanting 
to  illuftratz  the  difficult  Paffages  with  her  own  Anno- 
tations and  Obfervations,  and  render  every  Thing  fo 
obvious  to  her,  that  fhe  muft  be  one  of  a  very  dull  Ap- 
prehenfion,  if  fhe  is  not  fully  convinc  d  of  the  Thing. 
Rather  than  fail,  the  old  Gentlewoman  will  bring  in 
fom^e  Love  Intrigues  of  her  own ;  fhe  will  tell  her  how 
many  Lovers,  or  Sweet-hearts  (the  better  to  palliate  the 
Matter)  fhe  had,  what  Prefents  they  made  her  ;  nay, 
how  they  courted  and  lov'd  her ;  that  unlefs  the  young 
Lady  be  naturally  of  a  very  iniipid  and  phlegmatick 
Difpofition,  fhe  fets  her  a  longing  for  the  fame  Thing, 
and  wifhes  fhe  might  have  been  in  her  Stead  at  that 
Time.  Judge  now  what  fort  of  Improvements  fuch 
fine  Proceedings  can  produce,  fince  they  ferve  only  to 
feafon  the  moil  Innocent  with  Pride,  Vanit\%  Luxury, 
Voluptuoufnefs,  a  light  Carriage,  Infolence,  Craft,  Im- 
pudence, and  Arrogance ;  not  to  fay  worfe.  I  fee  by 
your  very  Countenance,  you  are  impatient  to  objedl  a- 
gainfl  me.  That  thefe  modeft  Looks,  fmiling  Faces,  and 
fweet  Deportments,  are  in  themfelves  fufficient  to  con- 
tradift  thofe  Slanders  and  Characters  I  impofe  upon  'em, 
perhaps,  to  divert,  or  revenge  my  felf,  at  the  Expence 
of  the  Fair  Sex:  But  have  a  httle  Patience,  you  will  per- 
haps be  in  a  better  Mood,  young  Man,  when  I  fhalt 
make  it  out  to  you,  as  I  intend  to  do,  Tliat  they  bellow 
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at  length  as  much  Time  and  Pains  in  the  Art  ofDif- 
iimulation,  as  they  do  in-  fetting  out  their  Faces. 


^he  Charms  of  the  Bottle,  a  Friend  to 
Love  •,  in  Jnfwer  to  a  Female  Friend's- 
Letter, 

J  T  is  no  fmall  Chami  to  me,  my  de.ir  Mclanijfa,  to 
find  by  Yours,  that  I  have  fiill  fo  great  a  Share  in 
your  Heart.  The  Concern  you  exprefs  needs  no  ex'- 
cufe,  fmce  it  is  an  Argument  of  your  Fondnefs ;  v/hich 
muft  make  a  Heart,  Tenfible  as  mine,  eafily  forgive  a 
Warmth  that  is  only  the  Effeft  of  a  Love,  of  which 
-<^/^;v/j- muft  ever  be  proud.  But  give- me  Leave,  my 
dear  Melanijfa^  ^vhile  I  pay  all  the  Deference  in  the 
World  to  your  Beauty,  to  diflent  from  your  Opinion. 

You  feem  je.ilous  of  my  Inclinations  to  the  Bottle  '■>  in 
which  you  proceed  upon  a  great  Millake,  quarrelling 
with  your  Friend  as  an  Enemy- 

For  Wine  to  Love,  and  a  Friend  confefid. 

And  Love,  without  the  Vintner  Bacchus,  and  the 
Gook  Ceres,  would  frieze  up  and  die.  They  furnilh 
frefh  Spirits  and  new  Defires,  and  make  every  Night- 
like  the  firil.  The  Nymph  gathers  frefh  Charms  from 
our  Cups ;  which,  like  Telefcopes,  difcover  fecret  Beau- 
ties one  cannot  fee  without  them.  You  erroneoufly 
therefore  coniine  the  Bottle  to  Old  Age,  and  by  pre- 
fcribing  a  perpetual,  a  continued  Gourle  of  Beauty  with- 
out Interruption,  promote  an  Inconftancy  you  would 
not  approve.  Enjoyment  is  a  lufcious  Food,  v/hich 
foon  clogs  the  Appetite,  if  we  feed  too  grofly  upon 
it ;  whilil  Intervals,  and  their  Pleafures,  keep  it  up,  and 
give  an  Edge  to  Defire. 

Your. 
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Your  Letter,  indeed,  is  a  Proof  of  what  you  fay, 
Th::it  you  knew  little  of  the  World,  when  you  fet  up  a 
Paradox  that  can  never  be  made  out ;  nay,  I  am  afraid, 
Melanijfa^  th.^t  you  knew  as  little  of  Nature,  when 
you  imagine,  that  a  Alan  cm  always  be  imprifon'd  in  white 
Arms.  To  retire  to  my  Study  now  and  then,  is  no  Con- 
finement but  Pleafure  ;  but  to  be  always  lock'd  up  with 
a  Book,  will  make  the  moil  fludious  Man  dull  and  empty*. 
The  Liberty  we  take  Abroad,  and  the  noify  Delights 
of  Converfation,  make  a  Rethement  the  more  agreeable. 
\i  you  would  have  us  vigorous  and  fond  when  v/e  are- 
with  you,  you  fhould  indulge  our  Abfcence  fometimes- 
to  vary  the  Scene.  Pie  that  is  always  at  Table,  makes 
but  a  fcurvy  Meal;  where  we  never  ought  to  come,, 
but  with  a  good  keen  Appetite,  then  fall  to  with  a 
Stomach,  and  aur  Victuals  does  us  good. 

Your  Draught  of  the  Tavern,  is  partial  and  imper- 
fe6l;  you  draw  a  Likenefs,  indeed,  but  'tis  a  fcurvy 
one;  nay,  fuch  a  one,  that  you  would  never  forgive  in 
Delial  and  Sir  Godfrey.  But  this  comes  from  a  Mis-in- 
formation ;  you  have  it  by  Hear/ay ;  and  becaufe  Scoun- 
drels and  Rakei  abufe  the  Creature,  you  allow  no  good  Ufe 
of  it. 

From  the  Play,  indeed,  we  pafs  to  the  Rofe ;  and 
having  glutted  our  Eyes  with  the  Ladies,  and  our  Ears-, 
with  the  Poet,  we  unbend  over  a  Bottle,  and  prepare 
for  the  Em.braces  o{  Melanijfa.  Each  Glafs  VvC  drink 
we  crown  with  her  Health,  and  every  Glafs  is  indeed 
a  frelh  Miitrefs ;  it  fparkles  like  her  Eyes,  and  is  rud- 
dy Hke  her  Lips ;  fmells  like  her  Breath,  and  gives  Joys 
like  her  Arms;  whilft  Wit  and  Good-humour  make 
the  Night  rival  the  Day,  and  Bacchus  gives  more 
chearful  Warmth  than  the  Sun.  Formality  and  Dif- 
guife  is  laid  afide,  and  the  fecond  Bottle  leaves  no 
cautious  Referve,  relloring  the  Golden  Age ;  whilil  De- 
fign  and  mean  Cunning  are  left  to  the  grave  Confults 
off  he  Aged.  Here  the  fprightly  Repartees  fly  about 
with  the  Glafs,  and  Horace  and  Anacreon  arife- 
from  their  Graves,  to  exalt  the  Conveifation.  Soft 
Ovid  and  Tibtdlus,  and  learn'd  Catullus,  by  Turns 
make   their    Entry    to    heighten    our    Pleafure;     Co- 

rinna.. 
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pinna  and  Lejbia  are  compar'd  to  Melanijfa,.  and  ^v•;e 
judge  of  the  Joys  of  thefe  Poets  by  thofe  that  wc  now 
find  in  your  Arms.  Thus  Wit  and  Wine  afpire  and 
blefs  our  Hours,  'till  we  part  with  full  Satisfaaion  in 
the  innocent  and  manly   Diverfion. 

But  now  let  us  view  the  Biggot  oi  Venus  ;  I  fee  hovf 
fliort  are  his  Joys  to  ours.  The  fober  Sot  flies  from 
the  Play,  Celia'^  his  Apartment  for  Kilfes  and  Raptures, 
xvhich  are  always  the  fame.  He  deals  in-a-rXoors,  gets 
into  her  Chamber;  the  Vifit's  betray 'd,  and  in  the  midfl 
of  his  Tranfports,  is  fiin  to  leap  from  the  Balcony  in  his 
Shirt;  happy  if  he  efcape  both  the  Keeper  and  the  Watch 
at  E'xpence  of  his  Piirfe  and  Reputation. 

Blit  fuppofe  him  more  fortunate,  and  no  ill  Adventure 
interrupt  his  Amour,  the  Parents  fleepfoundly,  the  Con- 
fident is  faithful,  the  Keeper  or  Hiisband  from  Home  ; 
yet  Cdia  is  falfe,  claps  her  favoured  Gallant  into  her 
Clofet  on  your  Approach,  and  fuffers  your  Embrace, 
while  the  other  has  all  her  CareiTes.  In  a  Morning  or 
twoy  the  Bubble  finds  himfelf  warm.er  than  he  delir^d, 
and  Pills  and  Bolus's  muft  repair  the  Breaches  of  his 
Tabernacle:  Doftora,  Surgeons,  and  Apothecaries-Bills, 
come  inllead  of  ^///^/ Voz/'A-, ,  and  Aches,  and  pains  for 
Raptures  and  Tranfports ;  and  fo  for  one  Night's  En- 
joyment, does  Penance  a  Month ;  Whereas  the  Debauch 
of  the  Bottle,  is  heal'd  the  next  Morning  r  and  the  Li- 
quor that  gave  the  flight  Wound,  gives  an  agreeable 
Cure. 

^  But  fuppofe  him  more  happy  and  free  from  this  Pu- 
nilhmcnt,  Jealoufies  and  Fears,  Quarrels  and  Tears, 
foon  enter  the  Lifts  of  Ahiours.  C?lia  is  cold,  he  fwears 
fhe's  inconftant ;  fhe's  impatient  of  the  Accufation  ;  he 
is  more  confi'rm'd;  fhe  fcolds,  he  rants;  flie  cries,  he 
fubmits,  or  perhaps  flies  away  in  Lidignation,  purfues 
a  new  Game,  has  the  fame  Fate,  and  fo  fpends  his 
Life  in  a  foolifh  Round  of  fhort  Pleafures  and  long 
Pains :  While  the  Bottle  renews  its  Enchantments  every 
Night,  and  never  fours,  but  fweetens  your  Humour; 
is  obedient  to  your  Will,  enjoy'd  when  you  pleafe,  and 
thrown  afide  when  your   Appetite^s  fatisfy'd.     If  one 

don'* 
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don*t  pleafe  you,  the  Drawer  obedientl}'  pimps  for  your 
Pleafure  with  another. 

Thus  you  fee,  Melanifa,  that  the  Bottle  is  on  as 
good  a  Foot  as  the  Joy  you  perfwade,  and  merits  not 
the  Contempt  you  wou'd  have  us  beftow  on  its  Charms. 
But  I'll  join  fo  far  with  you,  I'll  allow  you  your  Plea- 
fure,  provided  you  allow  me  mine;  let  me  i)rink,  and 
you  Ihall  Love  ;  Claret  prepares  me  for  your 
Arms,  and  when  I  find  ray  felf  rul'd  by  its  Energy  di- 
vine, infpir'd  wkh  the  God,  111  come  to  your  Arms, 
and  convince  you,  by  my  Zeal ,  that  you  have  rail'd  at 
vour  Friend;  and  if  Intereft  was  the  Source  of  your 
Advice,  you'll  find  it  w^as  a  miftaken  Tnterefl,  as  this 
Night  you  Ihall  experience  from  him  that  loves  as 
dearly  and  tenderly  as  Mela?iijpi,  that  is,  your 

ne  Wonder  of  Wonders  ;  or^  a  rich  Vintner^ 
and  no   Cuckold. 

OH!  Happy  F—ck,  thou  alone  art  he. 
From  jCcUous  Stings  and  forked  Anders  free; 
\<o  am'rous  Coxcombs  clutter  round  thy  Bar, 
To  breathe  their  Palfions  in  thy  Help-mate's  Ear, 
Or  at  thy  Bride  their  fquinting  Glances  throw; 
V/hilil  thou  art  mixing  fatal  Wines  below, 
Such  that  with  fcorching  Fevers  fill  our  Veins, 
And  with  inebrious  Fumes  dill:ra(Sl  our  Brains. 

The  bouncing  Partner  of  thy  nuptial  Joys, 
Who  crowd  thy  Nurs'ry  with  fuch  thumping  Boys, 
Graces  the  Confines  of  her  chaulky  Throne, 
At  leaft  with  two  Cart-loads  of  Flefh  and  Bone ; 
And  feems,  by  her  huge  Sarazanick  Face, 
To  be  deriv'd  of  old  Tngennas  Race  ; 
Who  was,  if  .mcient  Writers  do  not  lye. 
Twelve  Fadiom  thick,  and  feventy  Cubits  high. 
But  thine's  a  Fairy  to  fo  tall  a  Dame, 
And  cannot  tow'r  to  fuch  a  lofty  Fame ; 
Yet  none  that  ever  view'd  her,  makes  a  Doubt, 
But  that  fhe's  fix  Foot  high,  and  twelve  about; 
Yet  fh'as  fuch  Charms  in  her  gigantick  Face, 
And  moves  with  fuch  an  Elephant-like  Grace, 

That 
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That  were  Ant&us  living  thou  might'ft  dread 
A  Rival  then,  that  might  adorn  thy  Head. 
But  fince  Mankind  to  Pigmies  are  declin'd. 
And  no  fuch  monilrous  Men  we  now  can  find, 
Thou'rt  {o^(t  from  all  the  horned  Plagues  that  wait 
On  Love,  and  need  not  fear  AcieorS  Fate  ; 
For  tho'  thy  Bride  appears  {o  fat  and  fine, 
She's  far  too  big  for  any  Arms  but  thine. 

What,  tho'  no  Moon  at  full,  with  all  her  Light, 
Can  fliew  a  Countenance  more  large  and  bright ; 
And  that  her  fnowy  Breafls  look  big,  and  fpread. 
Like  two  Peck  Loaves  of  whiteft  Flour  made ; 
Yet  who  can  tell  but  tiiat  which  hidden  lies. 
May  prove  by  chance  of  a  delightful  Size, 
Since  Greenland  Sea-men  from  Experience  note. 
That  the  huge  Whale  has  but  a  narrow  Throat : 
The  mighty  Monller,  arm'd  with  Jv'ry  Tooth, 
Tho'  large  his  Limbs,  has  but  a  little  Mouth.  * 

What,  tho'  her  Belly  looks  as  if  ilie  bore, 
Beneath  her  Clouts,  a  Sack  of  Malt  before. 
To  keep  the  fpacious  Centre  of  her  Charms 
Beyond  the  lullful  Reach  of  common  Arms ; 
For  her  Temptation,  as  fhe  upright  ftands. 
Lies  too  remote  by  much,  for  human  Hands'; 
And  from  Allliults  and  Bobs  is  fafe  and  free, 
"Till  Love's  huge  Pillars  are  difclos'd  for  thee. 

What,  tho'  her  fwclling  Buttocks  chafe  behind. 
And  like  too  Mill-flones,  as  iTie  waddles,  grmd. 
It  is  a  pleafing  Sign  fhe  has  no  need 
Of  artful  Pillows  in  her  Nuptial  Bed  ; 
But  that  ili'as  Flefh  enough,  when  hugg'd  at  Night, 
To  raife  her  Charms  to  a  convenient  Height. 

Therefore  make  much  of  thy  gigantick  Bride,  "^ 

,For  all  the  World  believes  fhe  never  try'd  S 

Love's  tickling  Joys  with  any  Man  befide.  j 


England 
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England'/  Triumph  for  their  Conquefl  in  Flan- 
ders, in  the  Tear  l6p^,  when  the  French 
took  Namur,  worjled  us  at  S^eenliirk,  and 
General  Talmafii  was  killed  at  the  Dcfcent 
upon  Bred.  A  Burlefque  Poem,  By  Mr. 
Tho.  Brown. 

TIT  Hen  People  find  their  Money  fpent. 

They  recolleft  which  Way  it  went. 
The  Hke  in  order  to  prevent 


That  Money's  fpent,  I  need  not  tell. 
The  Fnvich  King's  Tyranny  to  quell; 
I'm  fure  we  mull  remember  well. 

But  leail:  that  \vq  fhou'd  think  it  vain. 
Our  Englijh  Feats  I  W'ill  proclaim. 
And  what  v/e  did  the  laft  Compaign 


for  future. 


'tis  true.  Sir. 


in  Flanders-, 


With  Aloney  llufli'd,  and  Arms  good  flore. 
We'd  touch  the  French  to  'th  quick  we  fwore. 
With  that  m.  Hafle  we  hurry 'd  o'er 

Commanders, 
But  fcarce  they'd  fet  their  Foot  on  Shore, 
But  News  was  brought  that  Luxernburg 
Had  adually  befieg'd  N^imurc, 

nigh  Liege i  Sir. 
This  A61ion  put  'em  in  Amaze, 
And  yet  if  they  fhou'd  make  Delays, 
They  thought  they  liardly  e'er  fhou'd  raife 

the  Siege,  S".r. 
With  that  they  fummon  all  their  Force, 
-Full  fourfcore  thoufand  Foot  and  Horfe, 
That.never  flinch,  nor  hang  an  Arie, 

when  fight'ng, 
^But  yet  all  this  did  prove  in  vain. 
They  not  an  Inch  of  Ground  cou'd  gain, 
Tiiere  was  fach  Storms  of  Thunder,  Rain, 

and  Light'n'ng, 
The 
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The  Seafon  bad  did  make  *em  fret, 
Not  that  they  fear'd  the  French  a  bit. 
But  that  it  was  fo  cuifed  wet, 

raw  Weather. 
And  raife  the  Siege  they  cou*d  not  do't. 
It  was  {o  dirty  under  Foot ; 
The  French  were  ftrong  intrenched  to  boot. 


On  this  they  frequent  Councils  call. 

In  which  they  voted,  one  and  all. 

That  leaft  the  French  fliou'd  chance  to  maul 

"I\vas  better  let  the  Town  be  taken. 
Provided  they  cou'd  fave  thch  Bacon; 
The  Weather   too  in  Time  might  happen 

Thus  being,  as  yon  heir,  dilirefb'd. 
They  think  it  now  high  Time  to  reft. 
And  full  two  Months  tliey  took  at  leatl 

When  thus  refrefh'd,  than  up  they  rofe. 
And  fvvore  if  none  did  them  oppofef. 
They'd  be  reveng'd,  and  make  their  Foes 


together. 


the  Army, 


lefs  ftormy. 


to  do  it. 


to  rue  It. 


Away  they  march,  v^ith  full  Intent 
To  pay  thefe  French  a  Complement, 
And  drub  them  to  their  Hearts  content, 

but  mark,  Sir. 
Tlie  French  their  Coming  underftood. 
And  therefore  hn'd  a  little  Wood, 
Where  they  their  Party  did  make  good 

'till  dark.  Sir, 
Thefe  cunning  Rogues  had  manag'd  fo. 
That  we  receiv'd  another  Blow, 
Which  might  have  prov'd  our  overthrow, 

pray  mind  it., 
Here  our  poor  Englijh  go  to  Pot, 
Becaufe,  forfooth,  it  is  their  Lot 
To  undergo  all  Service  hot, 

we  find  it. 

We 


their  Conquefl  in  Inlanders] 

We  had  about  feven  thoufand  fla'n. 
But  that  is  nothing  in  the  main, 
Conlldcring  what  we  hope  to  gain 


n7 


Then  we'll  recover        again. 

What  one  of  ours  we'll  kill  them  ten, 

'Till  we  have  wafted  all  their  Men, 

But  now  tho'  this  Attempt  did  fail, 
We'd  ftill  a  Trick  that  wou'd  prevail. 
And  make  Monfanr  his  Stars  bewail. 

We  had  a  Projeil  under- hand. 

That  foon  would  mike  him  underftand. 

He  muil  no  longer  keep  the  Land 


next  Battle; 


meer  Rattled 


with  Sorrow^ 


This  noble  Whim  to  execute,. 
A  mighty  Fleet  was  fitted  out. 
And  Tah?iP,JJj  is  the  Man  muft  do't. 

Away  he  goes,  with  might  and  rnain. 
To  try  if  he  cou'd  Footing  gain. 
But  there  the  gallant  Man  is  /lain, 

N^mur  we  faw   to  Fr:tnce  (libmit. 
At  Steenkirk  v/'hid  enough  of  it. 
And  the  Defccnc  did  prove  befiiit 

Our  Conquefi:  thus  at  length  you  view, 
And  how  the  Fre^tch  we  dd  ilibdue^ 
Our  Triumphs  next  I  will  to  you 

The  Tower-Guns  were  all  prepai'd. 
And  Fire-works  on  Lighters  rcar'd ; 
But  what  came  on  them,  I  ne'er  heard 

4 

la  Houfes  all  Folks  fet  up  Lights, 

Only  fome  fawc/  Jacobites, 

Who  were  all  put  to  mortalj.Flight?, 


h'  had  borrowed. 


or  no  ManZ 


brave  Romnnl 


au  over* 


difcover 


^  verb  ami 


to  curb  *enu 
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Firft  came  the  Guards  to  clear  the  Way, 
And  next  a  'S  luire  in  Boots  of  Hay, 
Upon  a  Nag  moft  miferably 

Mafons  and  Bricklayers,  with  their  Rules, 
Join  with  the  other  Rout  of  Fools, 
.Who  were  to  be  the  Party's  Tools 

Next  thefe,  in  Droves  the  Rabble  come. 
In  one  Hand  Club,  in  t'other  Srone, 
Thofe  Windows  that  had  Candles  none, 

Laft  came  a  Coach,  in  which  there  fat 
Four  Lords,  who  went  ,      People  prate, 
,The  General  to  congratulate 

]^ut  after  all,  it  muft  be  faid, 

Chr  Conqueft  was  not  quite  fo  bad. 

But  they  thefe  Triumphs  merit d. 


jaded. 


perfwaded^ 


to  batter. 


and  flatter^. 


For  never  yet,  as  I  prefume. 

Was  Briti/If  Prince,  or  Emp'rorof  Romtj 

With  Farthisg  Candles  lighted  Home 


and  more.  Sir. 


before,  Six] 


An  Anacremtkk,  '  On  a  Lap^Dt^g. 

'hJiCT,  pretty  Nice,  thou 
•*■      Can'il:  not,  but,  ah!  cou'd'ft  thou  know 
How  thou  doft  my  Envy  raife. 
And  ';bf;coi]ie  Ihe  loves  thee)  Praife  j 
Thou  woa'd  fl  not  change  tor  what  is  New*, 
For  Mexico,  or  iot  Peru, 
Jn  ♦hat   T.ap,  ah !  Nice,  reft, 
Ani  think  !  i'Jice,  think  thou'rt  blcft;. 
But  if  tlioa  wilt  thy  Station  change,. 
And  in  another  Precin6t  range, 
InTapftr}.  thou,  or  Silks,  /halt  lie,. 
Under  the  richefi:  Canopy  i 


Oil 
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On  Citron,  Cedar,  or  on  Gold, 

Or  what  thou  doft  mofl:  coflly  hold. 

If  thou  wilt  but  in  Exchange  thy  Place  refign,  ^ 

Let  but  thy  Pri\rilcge  be  mine,  > 

This  fhali,  and  more  than  this,  be  thine.  _) 

And,  if  I  gain  the  Hope  I  crave, 

Kice^  I  vow  that  thou  (halt  have 

i&' Epitaph  upon  thy  Grave. 

yf  Farewell  to  Voor  England. 


} 


B)  Mr.  Tho*  Brown.     In  the  Tear  1704- 

FArewel  falfe  Friends,  farewel  ill  Wine, 
-     Farewel  all  Women  with  Delign, 
Farewel  all  pocky  cheating  Punks, 
Farewel  Lotteries,  farewel  Banks: 
And,  England^  I,  in  leaving  thee. 
May  fay  J  farewel  to  Poverty. 

uidleu:  Where'er  I  go i  I  am  fur e  to  find- 
Nothing  fo  ill  as  that  I  leave  behind, 

Farewel  Nation  without  Senfe, 
Farewel  Exchequer  without  Pence; 
Farewel  Army,  with  bare  Feet^ 
Farewel  Navy  without  Meat;  ; 

Farewel  writing  fighting  Beauxs, 
And  farewel  ufelefs  Plenipoes. 

Adieu )  8c  c.  ^ 

Farewel  you  Good  Old  Cnufe  Promoters^ 
Farewel  bribed  Artillery  Voters  j 
Farewel  to  all  Attainting  Bills, 
And  Record  which  for  Witnefs  kills; 
Farewel  to  Laymens  Villainy, 
And  farewel  Churchmens  Perjury. 
Adim-,  &CC. 

•     InUcad 


340  77;^  Foetus  Furevje\ 

Infteid  of  One  King,  Farewel  Nine, 
y^ndallvvho  AfTociating  iign. 
Farewel  you  guU'd  unthinking  Fops, 
Poor  broken  Merchants,  empty  Si  ops; 
Farewel  pack'd  Judges,  cull'd  for  B'ood, 
With  eight  Years  War  for  England's  Good. 
Adieti,  6cc. 

Farewel  you  Judges ,  who  difpenfe 
With  perjur'd  Cut-throat  Evidence} 
Farewel  thou  haughty  little  Monfe, 
With  thofe  that  choofe  thee  for  "the  Houfe; 

Farewel  Long— and  fpightful  Looks, 

With  Reverend  Odtesy  and  all  his  Books. 
AdieHy  Sec. 

Adieu  once  more:  Britannia,  fare  thee  v/elli. 
And  if  all  this  won't  mend  thee,  . 

May  the  D. triumph  m  your  Spoil, 

May  Beggary  run  throughout  your  J  fie. 
And  no  one  think  it  worth  his  while 
To  take  up  to  defend  thee. 

FINIS, 
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